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The ARGUMENT. 


Achelous relates his combate with Hercules, * N 
Neſſus the Centaur going to raviſh Deianixa is trans; . 
fix'd with his arrows: Deianira ignorantiy ſends a be- 

nom d robe, which was given her by. Neſſus, #0 Her- 
cules ; with which being put to great torture; he builds 


lates to Iole the pains of her delivery, and of Galanthis . 
being changed. into a weexel; ole in return tells Alo- 

- mena the ſtory of her ſiſter Dryope being turm il into 4 

lote-tree. Hebe reſtores Iolaus o youth, and the Gods 
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murmur that the ſame grace is not conferr'd on others ; 
Fut they are pacified by Jove's ſpeech. _ Byblis falling. in... 
love with her own brother Caunus, and being repuls'd \ 

| by him, pines away and is turn d into 4 fountain : ; 


Iphis, the daughter of Hes is een into 4 ay" 
and marries Ianthge. 


Ox, i who his high deſcent from 8 dH 
4a) .Of the Gas gf wound demands the 
cauſe, 

* When thus the calylonian ſire proceeds, 

His verdant locks oppreſs'd with oozy reeds ; 

A tale of woe you ſeek : his own diſgrace - 

Who would revive? Yet was it not ſo baſe 

To be ſubdu'd, as noble to contend : 

Victors, like mine, do ev'n defeats defend. 

Perhaps you've heard of Deianira's charms ; 

What crouds of rivals wiſh'd her in tkeir arms. 

With them we to th' Ætolian palace went, 

When ſtraight I ſought her royal ſire's content : 

The ſame demand Alcides made: the reſt 

Withdrew, and our ſuperior right confeſt. 

He boaſts his father Fove, his labour's fame; 

And vanquiſh'd ſtep-dame to inforce his claim. 

*T were baſe, faid I, immortal Gods to men 

Should ſervile yield; (a God he was not then.) 

Theſe everliving waters I command, 

That wind in endleſs currents thro' thy land. 

No foreign {on thou fhalt receive in me; 

But of thy country, and a friend to thee : 

Nor let it hurt my ſuit, that Funo's hate, 

Nor penal tasks impos'd have made me great. 

It to Alemena you your being owe; | 

Joves not your fire, ar criminally ſo. 


You 


* 
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You ſeek a father in your mother's ſhame; | 
' Own thyſelf baſely born, or Fove diſclaim : 


1 Thus as I ſpake, his glowing eyes preſage 


The future ſtorm, and ill he rul d his rage: 
Straight, let his hand, ſaid he, my proweſs tell, 
Words be thy praiſe, fo I in deeds excell: 

Fierce, he attacks: to give my words the lye 

I ſcorn'd, and-threw my ſea-green mantle by: 

My arms oppos'd, and guarded well my breaſt; 
And, ardent, ev'ry part for fight addreſt: 

Or me the duſt he throws with ample hand, 

At him I launch a weight of rattling ſand. 

He catches at my neck, and ſlipp'ry thighs, - 

Or aims to graſp, and ev'ry limb applies; 
Defended by my weight, he vainly ftrove; - 

As well the ſwelling ſurge a rock might move: 

For rocks, in their own weight ſecure, diſdain 
The ſwelling ſurge, and daſh it back again. 

Now we a while retire 3 again we meet:; 
Maintain our ground, reſoly'd; join feet to feet; 
Forward I ruſh'd upon him with my breaſt, ' . 
My fingers, his, my brow his forehead preſt. 

So have I ſeen two bulls with horrid might 
Together cloſe, and for a miſtreſs fight: 

A miſtreſs, worth their toil! the trembling herd 
With fear expecting which ſhould be preferr d. 
Thrice Hercules did his whole force incline, 

In vain, to diſengage his breaſt from mine: 

The fourth eſſay my ſtrong embrace unbound, 
And from my ſtruggling arms his body wound: 
| He forc'd me then about (truth guides my tongue, 2 

And on my back with his whole weight he hung. 
If 1 have faith ( nor ſeek I vain renown 
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Reekiog with ſweat, ſcarce I my arms could move, 

Scarce diſengage my limbs, howeer I ſtrove: | 

Then, breathleſs as I was, he on me flew, 

Nor ſuffer'd me to gather ſtrength anew : | 

At length, his pow'rful arms my neck tormmand} 5 6550 

And, dragg'd upon my knees, 1 bit the fand. 

Then my own wiles my falt ring ſtrength arg ye, 

And, a long ſerpent grown, I from him glide. 

Sunk in contrafted folds, I forward ſprung z 

And hiſs' d, and darted out my forked tongue. 

He laugh'd, and thus did to my wilesretort ;' 

To ſtrangle ſerpents was my cradle's fport: 
Tho' other dragons to thy conqueſts bow, © ' 

Compar'd to Leyna's Hydra, what art thou? 

Her wounds were fruitful; from each ſever'd head 

Each of her hundred necks two fiercer bred: | 

The ſprouting ſnakes, thus by the ſword renew d, 

And multiply'd by death, I twice ſabdu'd, 

What hopes haſt thou, a ſpurious ſnake, to ape; 

Who fight'ſt with borrow'd arms, ——— ſhape. 

This faid, my neck his graſping fingers ſeiz'd; Te 

Not iron engines could have harder ſqueez'd: 

Again to diſengage myſelf I ſtrove; 

Again o'ercome, a new device I prove. 

Turn'd to a bull, I his aſſaults oppoſe, © 

His arms about my ſwelling cheſt he throws: 

Within his graſp he follows on his blow, 

And drives my horn into the earth below. 

Thus ſhamefully diſtreſs d, he whirls me round; 

And flings my vanquiſh'd body to the ground: 

Not ſo content with cruel hands he twiſts 

One horn, and from my wounded forehead wrefts. 

With fruits and flowers the water · nymphs adorn. 

And plenty fills the canſecrated horn. 


Here 
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Here ends the God: a virgin lovely fair. 
Dreſs' d like Diana's nymphs, with flowing be * 
Brings in the horn with 2 
And fruits, that load the tables of the great. 
"Twas morn : when ſoon as early Pts cantly cl gh | 
Oer tops of redd ning hills, his gueſts departs .. + 
Nor wait they, till the rough and angry tide _ | 5 
Wears a ſmooth face and ſwelling waves 8 

The river God now ſhrouds his awkard bed. yo 
And wounded front, beneath an oozy bed. 42 
His blemiſh'd beauty, and the raviſh'd grace 

Force him to hide his much diſhonour'd face. 

All elſe was well. The damage of his browse 
He ſhades with wreaths of flags, and willow-boughs. | 
But thee, fierce Neſſus, the fame virgin's form 

Did with a ſtrong but fatal paſſion warm, 
For Fove's fam'd ſon, as homeward with his bride 
He travell'd, came to ſtrong Evenus tide. 
The big-ſwoln ſtreams increas ars with winter's rin | 5 
And whirling round, their paſſing ofer reſtrain. * 
For her he fears; fear for himſelf abborr d: lier 
When ſtrong-limb'd Neſſus came, who knew the ford.” 
Safely ( ſaid he) will I tranſport thy bride ;. i 
Thyſelf by ſwimming gain the adverſe ſidde. 
To him Alcides his pale canſort leads, A” 
Who both the guardian and the waters dreads, 
Charg'd with his quiver and his lion's skin, 
Swiftly th advent rous hero plunges in: 

His club and bow already were caſt O er:] | 
And now he tries the river to explore, 
Dauntleſs, he minds not where the currents glide 
With eaſieſt ſtream, but ſcorns to court the tide. 
The waves o erpaſt, his fatal bow he ſeeks 
And, reaching, hears his diſtant conſort's ſhricks. 
A 4 | The 
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The traytor Neſſus haſt ning to betray 

His truſt, and bear the beauteous charge away 3 

What vain preſumption, wrong'd Alcides cries, 

Of ſwiftneſs prompts thee to this curſt ſurprize? | 
To thee, foul raviſher! whoſe dubious frame 

The human creature does but half prochim, - 

| Neſſus, to thee I ſpeak: Withhold thy flight: 

Hear me, and ceaſe to intercept my right. 

If no reſpect of me can fix thy truſt, 

Thy father's wheel ſhould check thy daring luſt, 

But yet thou ſhalt not ſcape however fleet, 

And tho' a horſe's ſwiftneſs wings thy feet. 

My ſhafts ſhall reach thee, tho“ myſelf too flow; 

Straight he confirms his threat'ning with his bow. 

The miſſive weapon pierc'd him as he fled, 

And thro' his breaſt appear d its barbed head. 

Which from the wound when drawn, the pm ple flood 

Spouts both ways, mix d with Hydra's venom'd blood. 

This Neſſus took; and, with a ſmothet'd ſigh, 

Not unreveng'd (fays he) ſhall Neſſus dye. 

Dip'd in that gore the dame a robe he gives 

A philtre which love's drooping flames revives, - 
The circling years ran on: Alcides' fame 

And Fund's hate the diſtant lands proclaim, 

Oechalia raz'd, the conqu'ring hero now 

Prepares to pay to Fove his grateful vow. 

When babbling fame ( who triumphs to diſguiſe | 

Truth with mix'd falſchoods, and ſtill grows by lies 

Outruns the poſting warrior, and aſſails 

Poor Deianira's ears with murth'ring tales: 

That her falſe lord; to wedlock true no more, 

The pleafing chains of blooming Fole wore. 

. The troubled lover credits what ſhe fears: 

At firſt ſhe nouriſhes ker grief with tears. 
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At length ſhe cries, but wherefore do L .o: | 

Th' adultreſs will but triumph in my woe. 

E'ce ſhe arrive, ſome meaſures I muſt prove, 

To ſtop ch injurious robb'ry of my love. 

Shall I complain? be mute? remove, or ſtay? _ 

| Return to Calydon, and give her way? 

Or ſhall I in ſome daring act expreſs +. 

My birth, and Meleager's race confeſs ? 

Let out the {trumpet's tainted blood, and ſhewy 

What injur d woman in her rage can do? 

Long grief diſtrafts her mind; now fix d ſhe ſtood 

To ſend the garment dipp d in Neſſus blood: 

This may revive the mem ry of her charms, 

And pive her back the hero to her arms. 

That and her griefs to Lychas ſhe commends ; . 

As ignorant as be, of what ſhe ſends. | 

With mournful voice th afflicted dame implor d 

That he would bear it to her abſent lord. 

The gift the unſuſpecting hero wore, _ 

Wrapp'd in the poiſon of Echidna's gore. 

He pray'd, the kindled flames with incenſe fed; 

And bowls of wine on marble altars ſhed. 

The ſudden poiſon work'd, with heat difloly'd ; 

And the whole hero's bulk with pains involy'd, 

Long he with fortitude his groans reſtrains, 

Till patience was ſubdu'd with ſtronger pains. 

Oercome with pain he down the altar flings, 

And woody Oeta with his yellings rings. 

Forthwith to tear the torture off he ſtrives; 

Rending, his skin he with the garment ri ves. 

Or to his limbs { dreadful to tell!) it cleaves; 

Or his large bones, aud finews naked leaves. 

Like red-hot ſteel in water drench'd, his blood 1 

Hiſs d „ yen, N 
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No mean! the greedy flame his entrails eats, © * 
And his whole body flows with purple ſweats.” 
His ſcorching finews crack, his marrow fries, 4 
To heav'n he lifts his tortur'd hands, and eries : 5 
Look down, fell Juno, and this plague enjoy + 
View my fierce pains, and thy full malice cloy. 

If foes may purchaſe pity ( ſuch are we: ) 

This hated, life inur'd to toil, ſet fre. 

My death 1 as a kindneſs ſhall receive; 

A kindneſs, which a ſtepdame's hands ſhould * 

Is this my payment for Byſiris uin, 

Who did with ſtranger's blood Fove's dr, tin? 

For this th earth-born_Anteus did invade, © 

And robb'd him of his mother's boaſted aid? 

For this did I againſt Geryon rage, 

And triple-headed Cerberus engage? 
Did theſe laborious hands, for ſuch rewards, 

Bind down the fiery Cretan bull with cords? 
For this have Elis, and Stymphalian floods f 
Confeſs d your labours, and Parthenian woods. IT 

For this did with Thermoodon's queen diſpute, 

And from the dragon forc'd th in- guarded fruit? 

Not cloud-born centaurs could my force withſtand, 

Nor th Erymanthian boar eſcape my hand: _ 
Fierce Hydra multiply'd her heads in vain, 

Which only ſprouted to be lopp'd again: 

For this, when I the Thracian. ſteeds ſurveyd 

With human bodies by the tyrant fed, 

stung with juſt rage, their mangers I overthrew, | 
And with the teeds their impious maſter flew ? | 4 
For this, the huge Namaan lyon quel u. 
And with theſe ſhoulders the broad heav ns upheld? 
Fove's envious conſort did more weary. groß, 
Foils to renew, than, I to undergo. 5 
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But this new plague no virtue can repel;. 
No weapons conquer. I am all Oer hell. 
Conſuming fire does on my liver prey,. - 
And thro my entrails eats its ſubtle way. 3 
And yet Eurymbeus thrives : and yet remair "* 
Some, who the juſtice of the Gods maintain! 7, 
Flere his complaint the terte i wittior en . | 
His raging ſteps o'er Oeta s top he bends. 
So tigers with the jav'lins in their fide, . _ 
Rage round the woods, whilſt oi * 
Oft ſhould you ſee him rave, oft groaning ſtrain, 
To rend the clinging robe that caus d tlie pain, 
And then with rooted trees beſtrow the plain. 
Now angry with the mountains, now he rears. 
His arms to his immortal father's eng 3 
Hid in a rock he trembling Lych 
His tortures make his rage LENT N42 
Did'ſt thou, ſaid he, this horrid ent give! | 
Lychas, did'ſt thou, and can'ſt thou hope to live? KS 
And muſt I die by thee? Here Lychas ſhakes,  _ 
Looks pale, and trembling his excuſes makes. A 
But while he ſpoke, while to his Knees he clungs, {4 
Him thrice around th' inrag'd Alcides R 2 | 
And ſwift into Eubæan ſurges threw, _ 
As engines, ſtones : he harden'd as he flew.. _ 
As falling ſhow'rs congeal'd with freezing winds . | 
Convert to ſnow ; as ſnow together binds, 
And does to hail by rolling ehriſtalize : 
So, thro? the air as Lychas whirling flies, 
Bloodleſs with terror, and all moiſture gone 
The former age believ'd him chang d to ffonei 
And ſtill within Exbea's gulphy deeps- 
A little rock an human figure keeps. 
On this the mariners forbear to fall,. 


As if it liv'd : and this they Lychas call; Bus 


But thou Your s Godlike fo the tr trees 01 un 
Which on the top of ſteepy Oeta grew ;z. 45H 
With their fal'n trunks a fun'ral pile is made, | 
| And thy own hands the labour'd ſtructure laid; 
| Thy ample quiver and thy fatal bo, 
| \ Muſt Pear's ſon for their new maſter know, ll 
And thoſe dread ſhafts; (again ordain'd for Troy, | 
Again the lordly city to deſtroy :) 
Him did'ſt thou uſe to ſet the pile on fire: 
And as the greedy crackling flames aſpire, 
Thou on the top thy 1yon's ſpoils did'ſt ſpread, 
Aid proſtrate with thy club ſupport thy bead. 
and ſerene, as ſome more chearful gueſt 2 
Oer ſparkling bowls, and at a gladſome feaſt. | 
On ev ry fide the flames a conqueſt made. 
And their contemner's patient limbs invade: \ 
|- The Gods for earth's revenger fears expreſs d; | 
= Whom Fove, who faw their ſorrow, thus addreſsd, 
| The fears you ſhew, ye pow'rs, are my delight 
Well you your king's and father's love requite: 
Truſt me, 1 triumph in this gen'rous care; 
Since-ev'n our progeny your fayour ſhare. 
For tis to his acts, his merits due, 
3 Yet giv'n unforc'd, it has oblig'd us too 
t for theſe flames your breaſts no 3 ſeize, 
Wo he, that conquer'd all, ſhall conquer theſe. 
_ Vulcan ſhall but his mother's part ſubdue; 
For that's immortalwhich from me he drew. 
That cannot taſte of death, nor ſtoop to fire; 
But, freed from earth, ſhall to our joys aſpire. 
This grace your Deities all, I truſt, will pleaſe; 
But if ſome one repine at Hercules, 
Or grudge theſe honours; let him envy till, 
He ſhall confirm our act againſt his will, 


—_— 
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The Gods aſſent; and Funo's ſdf accords 


To ev'ry part, but Fove's concluding — oo {46 ® 92 7 


Her riſing frowns her plain diſpleaſure pro 

To think herſelf reflected on by Fove. 

Mean while the flames their victory purſue; 

And all the parts within their pow'r ſubdue. 

No more Alcides, known by face, remains; 

Nor ought he of his mother's form retains: 

But Fove alone in his loſt figure reigns. _ 

Ev'n as a ſnake caſts, with his skin, kan: 

And young and gay with glitt ring ſcales ren 

So brave Alcides, from the body free, 

And diſengag d from dull mortality, 

Shines in his better part, and ſeems more great, 

With majeſty adorn'd and awful ſtate. _ 

Now wafted upwards by his fire, he rode 

In triumph *midſt the ſtars, and ſhone a God. 
Preſs'd Atlas feels his unacquainted weight; 

Earyſtheus ſtill preſerves his wonted ſtate. _ 

His wrath rekindles, and revenge renews; 

And the dead father in his race purſues, | 

Alcmena, preſe'd with years and worn with cares, 

To Iole her aged griefs declares ; 

With her, her ſon's hard toils, ſo widely known, 

Talks o'er, and tells his fortunes and her own. _ 

For ole, at Herrules requeſt, 

Hyllus had taken to his bed and breaſt. | 

The nymph the vigour of the youth eſſays, 

And her ſwoln womb their am'rous ſport betrays, 

To whom Alemena thus began; To thee 

The Deities at leaſt propitious be: 

And eaſe thee when a mother's pangs invade, 

And force thee to invite Lucina's aid, 
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Deaf to my cries, ſhe made my travels great. 

For when Alcides did his birth provoke, 

And then necompliſd months my pains beſpoke: 

So pond'rous, that his weight alone did prove 

Th' immortal fire, and teſtify'd a Fove! * 

When 1 no longer could the toil ſuſtain, 

(Ev'n now, rememb'ring, I renew my pain.) 

When, ſev'n long days and nights with anguiſh ſpent, | 
My hands I rear d, and pray'rs to heavn I fent., 

And with loud cries, thro' all the tortſring hours, 

Invok'd Lacina and the fav ring pow rs. 

Indeed ſhe came, but ſwayd by Fune's will 

To cauſe my death, ſhe came reſolv'd to kill. 

Soon as ſhe heard my groans, before the gte 

She unaſſiſting on that altar fate. 

Her right ham croſſing her left knee ſhe caſt, 

Then knits her fingers myftically faſt. 

Protracts my labour; and with mutter'd ſpells 

Of ſecret pow'r the preſſing birth repels. 

I wiſh'd to die, and tax'd ungrateful Fove; | 

Breathing complaints relentleſs rocks might move. 

The Theban matrons all around were there, 

They beg the Gods and comfort my deſpair. 

Yellow Galaiithis tos, an active maid, 

Was there; of mean deſcent, but full of aid. 

Officious as ſhe paſſes in and out 

She ſomething does from Juno hate miſdoubt.. 

She ſees the Goddeſs on the altar fit ; | 

Her arms about her knees, her fingers knit. 

Whoeer thou art, rejoice with us, faid ſne; | 

Joyful Alcmena from her pains is free. 

The child-birth-aiditg Goddeſs ſtarting roſe; 

And, parting her link d. fingers, eas d my throws. 

a Galantiiis 
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Book IX. Marauon ebe oy 
Galanthi: laugh'd at the deceit, tas fads © | 
But the fierce Goddeſs ſeiz d the hughing mad: 
Dragg'd by the hair, nor ſuffer'd her to.riſe;, _ © 
Forthwith her arms are chang'd to legs and * 
With uſual nimbleneſs along ſhe ſweeps, 
And, tho' ſhe's chang'd in ſhape, her colour 
But fince ſhe eas'd my pains with forg'd re | 
The lips muſt ſuffer that pronounc'd the lyes: e 
Her offspring at her mouth ſhe now receives: 7 
Nor yet our old frequented manſion leaves. 

Thus ſaid, ſhe for her ſervant's forrow fighd, 
When thus the blooming vvle reply d: 
You mourn, my mother, for no kindred's fates 
But what if I my ſiſter's change relate? 
Tho riſing grief the wond'rous tale will * 
And guſhing tears ſcarce ſuffer me to ſpeak. . 
Of all th Oechalian damſels few might dre 
For equal charms with Dryope compare. 5 
Her mother left her only when ſhe dy d. 

(I was the offspring of a ſecond bride.) | 1 
The Delphian God, enamour d. felt her charms: 1 10 
O'erpower'd; and revelłd in her virgin arm. 1 

Andremon. took to wife the raviſh'd fair; | 
They lov'd, and were eſteem d an happy, pair: 
Thee is « his which elving bardrs town” | 
Much like a ſhore, with fragrant myrtles crown'd s 
Hither the bright and blooming Dryope- came. 

A ſtranger to the fatal places fame: 
And, what may more your juſt compaſſion move, 
She for the Naiads. flow ry chaplets wove. | 
A pleaſing weight, a. child her arms infold;. |, , 
Sucking her breaſt, nor yet a twelvemonth, old: . 
Hard by the lake a flow'ry Lotus grew, | 
Which hop'd for berries of a crimſon hue. 


„ . 
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\ From luſtful Priapus when Lotis fled; 
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"The flow'rs ſhe pluck'd to pleaſe her little nn 
1 too was there, and like the ſame t have done. 
Blood from the dropping twigs I faw deſcend, 
And all the quiv'ring boughs with horror bend. 
For as, alas! too late the ruſticks faid, 
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The frighted nymph, redeem'd from force and ſhame, 

Was chang'd into the tree which bears her name. 
Nought of the horrid tale my ſiſter knew. 

Who now aſteniſh'd, as ſhe backward drew, 

Glad to depart, her vows already pay'd, 

By ſudden roots her ſtruggling feet were ſtay d. 


- Upward alone ſhe moves; for all below + 


Oer her ſmooth limbs a cruſting bark does grow; 

This ſeen, her locks ſhe ftrives to rend, but tears 
Leaves from their twigs, and branches pulls for hairs; 
The boy Amphiſus (for they call'd him fo, 

The name his monarch grandſire did beſtow ;) 

To draw the failing milk in vain does try, 

He finds his mother's breaſts both ſtiff and dry. 

Thy cruel fate, poor fiſter, I ſurvey'd; * 4 
A vain ſpectator, for I could not aid! \ 
Yet, as I could, the growing bark delay'd: 9. 
Clung to thy ſpreading boughs, and wiſh'd with thee 
(Sincerely wiſh'd, by Heaven!) intomb'd to be. 
Behold! Andremon and her wretched fire 

Approach, and for their Dryope enquire ; | 

I for thejr Dryope a Lotus ſhew'd; 

They kiſſes on the yet warm wood beſtow'd, 

And grow ling on the ground her roots embrace; 

The tree all elſe engroſſes but the face. 

Each other part the diſmal change receives; 

With tears ſhe bathes her new-created leaves: 
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And while ſhe might, while yet a way remains? 
For ſpeaking paſſion, -thus ſhe breathes her pls ; 
If credit to the wretched may be giv'n, . 
I ſwear by all the facred pow'rs of heavin! _ 
By no foul crime this change have I deſerv d, 
Nor ever from the paths of virtue ſwery d. alan! TIF 
If I am falſe, may my green branches fade; * a, +l 
And felld with axes on the fire be laid. 1 
This infant from his dying mother bear 
To ſome kind nurſe, but often bring him here: ot: 
Here let him feed, and in my ſhadow play, 
And, ſoon as he has words, be taught to fay, . 
This bark my deareſt mother does contain 
Let let him ſtrictly from all lakes refrain. 
Nor let lim e er preſume to touch a flowers 
But think that ev ry tree inſhrines a pow 'r. 
O! husband, ſiſter, father, all farewell; 
If in your gentle hearts compaſſion dwell, * 
Suffer nd ax to wound my tender bougbs, A 
Nor on my leaves let impious cattle browe; 
And ſince 1 cannot down to you decline, 1 e 
Aſcend to me and joyn your lips to mine. 
My little ſon, whilſt I can kiſs, advance; 
But fate cuts off my failing utterance. 
For now the choaking rind my neck aſcends, 
And round about my leafy head extends. 
Remove your hands, without the help of thoſe, 
The wrapping bark my dying eyes will cloſe, 
She ceas'd to ſpeak, and be. Yet vital heat 
In her chang'd body long retain'd its ſeat. | 
Whilſt ſhe the mournful tale relates, her eyes, 
Swimming in tears, the kind Alcmena dryes, ., 
Tho from her own, the ſhow'rs in conſort flow; - | 
But now a better change ſuſpends their woe, 1 
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At tho big entrance Iolaws appears, R 
Blooming in beauty, and renew'd in years; 
- Crown'd with a ſecond youth, and ſprightly grace, 
The doubtful down ſcarce ſhades his maiden face. 
The favour to his uncle's pray'rs he -W d, 
And Hebe at her husband's ſuit beftow'd : 
Which granted, now ſhe was about to ſwear 
She never would again the like confer, 
When awful Themis, interpoſing, ſaid: 
Fierce wars are wag d in Thebes by diſcord Taye: 
Fove only ſhall Ca paneus rage reſtrain ; 
Two brothers by each other ſhall be ſlain. 
A monſtrous gulph a prophet ſhall entomb, 
And living hide him in earth's darkſome womb. 
A ſon, poſſeſs'd with Juſt yet impious ire, 
Shall kill his mother to revenge his fire. 
- Baniſh'd his home and ſenſe, in wild affright, 
Furies ſhall haunt him and his mother's ſpright ; 
Till his new wife the fatal gold demands. 
Then ſhall he periſh by Phegeian hands. = 
| Then ſhall Callirrhoe of great Fove obtain. Sg 
| Her infant ſons a ſudden youth may gain: 
Fove ſhall conſent, thy pow'rs exert ; and then 
Precipitate th* unripen'd boys to men- 
While Themis thus of fate foreknowing ſung, 
Amongſt the Gods a grudging murmur ſprung. 
Why the this gift to others ſhould not give; 
Aurora for her husband's age does grieve: 
Ceres complains of Faſon's hoary hair; 
Vulcan would Erithonius youth repair. 
The cares of future time in Venus reign, 
That her Anchiſes may grow young again, 
Each on his fav'rite would ſome grace beſtow, 
And partial favour makes their factions grow); 
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| Till Fove, the loud fedition to ſuppreſs, © n 

Did thus the wrangling Deities addreſs. OT poly 
Ny there no reverence to our empire duc, 
r 810 

Which of you all preſumes his pow'r ſo great, 

As to controul th eternal laws of fate? « 25 

Old Iolaus by fate grew young again? 

By fate Callirrhoss ſons muſt ſtraight be men: 

Events which force of arms could neer FR, 

Or the ſmooth arts of proud ambition gain. 

And, that you may the better brook. your fie," 

Know; I am govern'd and reftrain'd'by fate; 

Which could I change, decrepit age ſhould ceaſe. 


The bending back of acus to prefs.. | 
Eternal youth ond Rhadamanthus crown, 333 4 
Nor ſhould our Miyoes loſe his old renown: : ð 
Now for his years conteran'd, who heretofore 17 oh "a 
With full command the regal Teepter bare. 


The work? Bj Ae ͤ SE Ce ne 
Nor does one bold diffeniter dare complain. =. 1 
When preſs'd with years they Rhadamanthus fee, | | 
Nor Zacus from age's ſorrows free: 
When lordly Minos bows, whoſe youthful fame 
Made mighty nations tremble at his name. 

He, weaken d, now Miletus proweſs fears; | 

Who boaſts his fire divine and blooming years. 

Nor durft exile him tho the youth, Bio” 
Had form d defigns and aim'd to ſeize the throne, I 
But thou, Miletus, uncompelld did'ſt ff, 1 
Quitting thy home th Agean deeps to try: RE — 
In Aſias climes thou do'ſt a city raiſe, | | 
Whi U caltd from thee reards its founder's praiſe. 
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N Here while the lovely nymph Cyanea ſtray d. 1 

And round her father's winding ri vlet play d: — 

By force thou did ſt compreſs.th' unguarded 0 
Byblis and Caunus ſprang from that ebe 95 
A lovely pair, and form'd with equal grace. 6 

Byblis e t lawleſs love reproves; 

Byblis' Apollineian Caunus loves: 

Not as a ſiſter ſhould a brother doo. 

Nor at the firſt her own aſſection knew. 

She frequently would kiſs the beauteous boy. 

And thought her duty what ſhe found ber joy. 

Oft her white arms ſhe o'er bis neck e throw, vr 

Nor thinks ſhe does amiſs in doing ſo. id 
Inſenſibly her paſſion gathers force, 1 80 

And has to female ſiratagems recourſe ; 

About to viſit Caunus e re ſhe goes, 

Her artful hands her wanton dreſs compole: 

The virgin now to ſeem too fair deſires; | 

And envies ev'ry face which he admires: . 2 

Yet knows not her diſcaſe ; no looſe deſire | 

Yet reigns: and yet within ſhe's all on fire. 

Now calls him lord; the dues of blood diſclaim'd} 

And would be Byblis, and not fiſter nam d. 

No guilty thought yet ſtain d her waking ſoul; 

On it, with night, the black pollution ſtole. 

A pkaſing dream to bed her brother. brings, 1 

With panting breaſts ſhe murm'ring to him clings. 

Straight in her. face offended nature flies, 

And bluſhes dawn about her dark'ned eyes. 

She wakes, and long is mute; her ſoul ſurveys, 

And then her grief in theſe wild words diſplays. 

What means the viſion of the guilty night? d 


Ah wretch! what horror! mix'd with what delight! 
Why did that lovely ſhape break in upon thy —_— 
| ls 


. 
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His heay'aly form by'envy is approv'd; 
He might, if not a brother, be belov'd: © 

But, oh! a brother's once endearing name 

Is now the foe that's fatal to my flame. 

Yet whilſt awake I can continue chaſt, 

May ev'ry golden dream be like the laſt; | 

No witneſs can my ſleeping joy reveal, 295 
Yet imitative joys in ſleep l feel 4 
Bright queen of love! and thou her winged ſonn 
What pleaſure did the ſtrong deluſion crown! | 
What fierce tranſporting raptures bleſs'd the night! . 
And how I lay diſſolv d in vaſt delight! | 
For ever ſhall the charming mem'ry laſt 

Of tranſports, which alas! too quickly paſt! 

For the malignant Goddeſs of the night, 

Envying my bliſs, urg'd on her head-long flight. 
Would I could change this wretched name of mine, 

Or he the int'reſt in his blood reſign! | | 
How well, O Caunus, might our father be 

But half a fire, or to thyſe.f, or me! 

O would to Heav'n we all in common held 

— Except our birth, and thou in that excel d! 

Ah! who muſt wrapp'd in thy embraces be, 27S 


Thou faireſt of thy ſex, what happy ſhe ? 

Whilſt thou art only brother to poor me. 

That fatal tye does all my hopes deſtroy, 

I'm only ſeiz'd of what muſt blaſt my joy. 

My viſions then are vain : in thefe extreams 

Can dreams avail, or is there weight in dreams? 

The Gods forbid! Yet Gods their ſiſters wed, 

Saturn and Ops had both one womb and bed. 4: 
Ocean his ſi ſter Terſys made his brides © / - 2M 
And Jove the nuptial knot with Juno ty'd, 1 3 
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| Gods have thelr les, But whereforedo I dne. 
Celeſtial rites with human laws compare? J 
This lawleſs flame ſhall from my breaſt be driv n; 4 
Or if it cannot, let me die, good Heav'n! | | 
Then let my cold and breathleſs corpſe. be laid * ol 
Upon the bire, and Caunus kiſs me dead. _ 4.87 
Yet ay, thou ſhould'ſt indulge thy wild defire, | 
To finiſh it will his conſent require: | 
What you thus wiſh, and your chief good eſteem, 
To him may black and execrable ſeem. 
But oluss ſon, without a dread, | b 1s 
Of inceſt, mounted to his ſiſter's bed. | 123 
Ah! have I then reſoly'd upon the deed? 
Whence can theſe thoughts, theſe curs'd remarks ode 
Oh, whither am I driv'n! O whither toſt! _ 
How in a maze of thought my reaſon's loſt ! Ne I. 
Hence, flames obſcene: ye furies, hence; go dwell 5 
In your own native ſoil, the deepeſt hell. | 
Love the ſweet youth, but love without a fault, 
And love him as the kindeſt ſiſter ought, 
But yet had he thus rav'd for Bydlis, I 
Could ne er reſolve to ſee my Caunus die. 
4 Then ſhall I, who would not his ſuit reject, 
Mz Sue firſt ? what, can'ſt thou ſpeak? thy thoughts detect? 
| I can, love prampts., If ſhame my ſpeech ſuppreſs, 
Yet letters may my hidden flames confeſs. 
'This reſolution fix'd her doubtful mind, 
Then, on her arm her lovely, head reclin'd. 
Yes, he ſhall know what tort'ring pains I feel ; 
I can no more my deſp'rate caſe conceal. 
O what infernal flame! what fury's this? 
Gods! from what height I plunge to what abyſs! 
As her looks change, her trembling hand indites, 
Begins, and doubts; ay damns, what ſcarce ſhe writes 
Yet 
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| Yet to what now ſhe blames, ſhe frraight x returns | 
With rapture now invents, what now ſhe burns: | 
Then what one moment to the flames. ſhe.dooms, | ny. 
The next ſhe with'a whirl of thought reſumes, _ _ 
Too diſcompos d ey'n her own will to find, 

_ Now ſhame, now reſolution guide her mind. 
Siſter ſhe once had wrote; then, as unfit, _ 
Blotted the ſiſter out, and thus ſhe writ. . 
Health to her only love that lover ſends, 
Whoſe health alone upon your love depends. 
To tell you who I am, alas! I ſhame; 
I would my ſuit were known without a name. 
As for my name, O let it not be told! 
Till promis'd happineſs makes By3lis bold. 
Wan colour, leanneſs, and o'erflowing eyes, 
Long ſighs which from a ſmother'd paſſion riſe, 
Frequent embraces, kiſſes of deſire, 
That darted all the lover's humid fire, 
Had you but mark'd the ſymptoms, all expreſt 
The deep diſtemper of my wounded breaſt. 
But yet tho' deep, ah deep! the flaming dart, 
Piercing my burning breaſt, transfix d my heart; 
Long time I ftrove its fury to aſſwage, 
And ſtruggling virtue long oppos'd its rage; 
Heav'n and the Gods are witneſſes, I bore 
What never tender virgin did before. 
Retreating, long I fought th' unequal field; 
But now [I turn to conqu'ring love, and yield. 
O'ercome, your ſlave I muſt myſelf confeſs, 
And plead for mercy in extreme diſtreſs: 
My life, or death determine as you will, 
You can preſerve, and you alone can kill, 
Think who I am that ſue to be redreſt, 
It is no foe that does your love requeſt, 
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But one, who near ally'd, would nearer join, 
| And in a ſtricter league of love combine; 
| Let dotards {laves to muſty morals be, 
Auſterities and impotence agree; 

But in us two hot youth and raſh deſire 

To bliſs, to raptures uncgntrould aſpire. 
5 We know not when we nature's bounds tranſcend; 
N We think all free, and with our Gods offend. 
Them let us imitate, Paternal awe, 


Reſpect of fame, nor fear ſhall us withdraw. 
N Let us but only lay diſtruſts aſide: 
| Our eaſy ſtealths a brother's name will hide. 
We may, in private, talk, embrace, and kiſs; 
How little then remains to crown our bliſs! . 
| O pity her, who has her paſſion broke; 
Who neer, but for exceſs of love, had ſpoke : 
|} Left your remorſeleſs cruelty be read 
F Too late upon my grave, when I am dead. - 
| | Thus all on fire her working mind indites, 
YY Till ev'ry page and margent full ſhe writes. 
Then ſhe her crime folds up, and ſhrowds from fight ; 
And ſealing ſhuts the monſt'rous birth from light. 
A truſty ſervant now ſhe calls by name, 
. And in low accents half ſuppreſs d by ſname; 
1 My faithful friend, this letter ſee convey d 
Fl To my---and here ſhe paus'd, then brother, ſaid, 
: But as ſhe from the fatal writing parts, 
It falls; ſte trembling at the omen ſtarts. 
Yet fondly to deſtruction on ſhe goes; 
Her truſty ſlave a fit conjuncture choſe : 
To Caunuss apartment he repairs, 
And to the youth th' unpleaſing ſecret bears. 
Wonder and rage both ſeiz d him at the view; 
The half- read letter to the ground he threw, 
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With much ado his fury he commands 

And from the bearer ſcarce with-holds his hands, 

Thou pander to inceſtuous luſt, he cry'd, 

Fly. whilſt thou may ſt; and know, e re this thou d t dy d, 

Had not the honeur of my houſe and name Wan 

Told me, thy blood, if ſpilt, would ſpread our ſhame. | 

| He, frighted, flies; and to his miſtreſs bears 

The rage of Caunus, which ſhe trembling hears. 

At her repulſe, a death-reſembling cold. 

Freezing her heart, the vital heat controul'd.” 

Yet with ſp'rits her frantick love return; 

And thus with faltring tongue ſhe ſoftly mourns; 
Repell'd! diſdain d! Oh what could worſe befall! 

Thy conduct and thy crime deſerve it all. | 

For why her ha'ſt thou, O wretch to madneſs bold! 

Thus raſhly thy prodigious ſecret told ? 250 

Why did T, what ſhould have been hid, commit 

To a fond letter in confuſion writ? N gen 

I ſhould in doubtful terms have firſt addreſt, 

Th' uncertain depths have ſounded of his breaſt. 

Fool! thus preſumptuouſly to quit the ſhore, 

And not the winds, nor the new ſeas explore : 

Thoſe winds now rage, and the mad ſeas run hight - 

And all things round look hideous to my eye. 

Daſh'd on the ſplitting rocks, the floods o er- bear 

My finking bark; nor can I backward ſteer. 

And yet by omens, certain and divine, 

Thou wer't forbid to urge thy dire deſign. 

Did not the letter, as thou gav'ſt it, fall; 

And that preſage thy blaſted hopes foreſtall? 2004 

Wer't thou not mad, by portents thus deterr d Þ 


Thou had'ſt giv'n o'er ; giv'no'er? ab, no! deferr'd: 10 
And, on _ nge r perhaps been head. 
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Tn perſon, not by pen, I ſhould haveſu'd; _ 74 
He ſhould in looks my lively love have viewed: 
Have ſeen my moving tears and pleading eyes; 
More might I've ſpoke than letters can comprixe. 
About his neck my arms J might have — 
And, had he caſt me off, appear d too ſwoon; 
Clung to his feet, and grov ling, life implore; 
I might have all this paſſion play d, and more. 
If one of theſe to move his heart had fail'd ; 
His ſtubborn heart, they all had ſure prevail'd: 
Perhaps thy ſervant caus d thy ill ſucceſs, 
By ill· tim d management without addreſs; 
He might abſurdly chuſe ſome buſy hour, 
Too rude and harſh: for love's more gentle por. 
This wreck'd:my hapes. For his ſoft, buman breaſt” 
Nor rocks, nor ſteel, nor adamant inveſt; 
Him did: the: ſavage tigreſs bear: no, he 1 0 
Sprang from the ſame ſoft yielding nymph with me. 
He muſt be won: ——— og Judit I 
Me ceaſe my ſuit, till life my breaſt forſake. 
True I could wiſh, if actions once begun 
By empty wiſhes were to be undone, | | 
That I this luckleſs love had neler indulg d; wk 
At leaft that I had ne er my crime divulg d. | 
But ſince, what's paſt, ev'n fate can neter recal ; 
I now muſt thro', whate'er extreams befal. 
For never would he, tho' I ſhould o'erfway 
My ſtrong deſires, forget my lewd: eſſay. ; 
He'll think if I thus lightly could diſclaim, 
I lightly entertain'd th* inceftuous flame 
May think ſame baits were for his virtue laid, 
To be to public: infamy betray d:. 
Or may conceive that brutiſn luſt did move 
Theſe exſtaſies, and not the God of love. 


Should 
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Should I defiſt,-the horrid:crime's 'conceiv'd;_ 
And innocence" can never be retriey d. 
Perſiſting little can my guilt enhance, 
But Byslis may to vaſt delights advance? 


This ſaid, one thought another doth contiou, ON 


So vaſt a diſcord*wreeks her war'ring:ſout, 


Her ſickly: mind oppos d deſigns revolves; ; - 3A 
What, it r repents of, to repeat reſolves: 12 * "* AI 


Her brother obſtinately ſne purſues, | 

Often repuls d, as oft the charge renews, 

He flies his country to avoid her crime: 

And builds a city in a foreign clime. 

When woeful Byllis, raving thro' deſpair, 

Her g garments did from her bruis d boſom tear; 

Beats her poor arms in fury, and proclaims 2 
In high diſtraction her inceſtuous flames. nr "3 
Hopeleſs, her hated manſion ſnhe forſakes; 

And, Caunus to pur ſue, her flight ſhe takes. 

Wild as th zſmarian Bacchanals appear, 

When their triennial Orgies they prepare 

Ev'n ſo the matrons, o'er Bubuſiam plains, 

8aw frantick' Byvks run, and how! ber pains. 


From theſe ſhe wanders thro the Cariaw bound: 


The martial Lelages, and Lycian grounds. 

Ober Cragos top thro* Lymire ſhe taves, 
And croſſes o'er the Nanthus filver waves. 
Where huge Chimera ſpreads his ample brow; 

A lyon all above, a ſnake below. 

The woods were paſt; when thou, O Bylis, faint 
With long purſuit, and paſſions ſtrong conftraints 
Sunk'ſt down ; thy ruffled hair on earth E 
Thy face upon the wither'd leaves low Hd; Nd 
Often the kind Lelegian nymphs conted 
To raiſe her in their arms, and comforts lend; 
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With counſels ſtrive to cure her love-ſick mind, 

Which at ber deaf ned ear no ene. 

And bathes them with the rivers of her eyes. 

On them the Naiades beſtow d a ſpring; 1 J. 

For what more grateful could their bounty bring? 

As pitch diſtilleth from the bark's black wound, 

As tiff bitumen iſſues from the ground; 

As floods, which froſts in icy fetters bind. 

Thaw with th* approaching ſun and wowed ind; ry ER 

Ev'n ſo Phabean Byblis, ſpent in tears, | 4 

Melts to a fountain, which her title bers? | 

Beneath the roots of a black holme, that ws 

In the rank vales, with plenteous ſtreams it flows, 
Happ ly the fame of this prodigious fate 

Had ran oer all the hundred towns of Crete, 

Had not the recent change of 1þhis ſhewn \_ . 

That ifle as ſtrange a wonder of her . w]. 

Near to the Gnoſſian realms, in Phuſtus : ton, 

Ligdus was born, a name of ſmall renown, 

Mean were his fortunes, humble his deſcent : 

But his whole life in honour's paths he ſpent. 

Thus he alarms: his teeming conſort's ear, 

As now her lab'uring hour was almoſt near; 

But two requeſts my wiſhes now employ, ' 

Light be your pains, and may you bring a boy. 

A female offspring would a burthen grow, 

Where nature does ſo ſcanty means beſtow, 

1 charge thee therefore, if a girl it be, | 


Which heav'n prevent! forgive me piety, 
This harſh injunction ; let the infant die. 
Largely he weeps, as the command he gives; 
Which ſhe 1285 tears e ſhed receiyes, 


dah has 
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Yet Telethuſa ſtill, with fruitleſs pray'r, 

Begs him he would not of the Gods deſpair, ' 

He ſtands reſoly'd : the matron's time was come, 
And the ripe burthen downward weighs her womb; 
When Ii to her bed in dead of night, 
Attended came, and ſtood confeſs d to ſight, - 


25 


A crown of golden wheat her brow adorns, 


And an her forehead roſe the Cynebian horns : 
With her Anubis came, Bubaſtis bright, 9 
And the black Apis deck d with ſpots of white? 
The God, whoſe pointing finger tilence taught; 
Oſiris, ne er too diligently ſought. 924 
Timbrels reſounded ; foreign ſnakes, whole bane 
Caus'd deadly flumbers, fill the ample train, Sith 
The Goddeſs to th* awaken'd matron faid ; | 
No more, my Telethuſa, be dilmay'd; © - 
Deceive thy husband, and thy cares ſuſpend: | ir 
Nor doubt to rear whate'er the Gods ſhall ſend... 
I ara a Goddeſs who diſtreſs regard; SING 
And ev'ry votary with aid reward : 4s N 
Ne er ſhall it grieve thee that thou hat ador'd; p 
Or an ungrateful pow'r in me implor d. 

The Goddeſs counſels, and away ſhe goes, 
Straight in her bed the Cretan matron roſes - 

And up to heav'n her ſuppliant hands ſhe threw, ; 
And, ardent, pray d the viſion might be true. 
Increaſing throws at length a girl diſclos d, 

Both by the fire and world a boy ſuppos'd. 

So cloſely was the ſex conceal'd, and known 

But to the mother, and the nurſe alone, 

Ligdus aloud his gratitude proclaims - 

And th' infant, from his grandſire, Iphis names. 
The mother joys to think the doubtful name 
Gave no deceit, yet either ſex became. 
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And he enjoy d the dame, yet was deceiv'd. 


+ ,ðö788 Box IX: | 


With pious fraud ſhe-ſtill- conceals the cheat; 

In dreſs the child appears a boy complet. 
The youthful face and:wel-turn'd features ſhine ' 
With charms, you might to either ſex aſſign. 
Now thirteen ſummers ran Oer Iphis' head, 


| _ Her fire demands Ianthe for her bed; 


Of Pheſtian virgins moſt divinely fair, 
By birth a Cretan, and Teleftes' heir. 
The ſame their age, the ſame their grace appears; 


And the ame maſters: form'd their early years. 


Hence did one dart with love both boſoms ſtrike; 

Alike their paſſion, but their hopes unlike. = 

Iant he thought the time too ſlowly ran 

Till Iphis weds her, whom ſhe counts a man. 

Poor Iphis loves; but does in love deſpair / 

Of proper pow'rs to-pleaſe the courted Hir: 

With her deſpair her fire more ſierce returns; 

And the young virgin for a virgin burns. 
What fate remains for me, (dhe weeping, ſuid 33 

Whom new, unknown, prodigious fires invade! 

Would the Gods ſpare me, they ſhould ſtraight deſtroy; . 

Or nature give me power her rights t' enjoy. 

No mare, no cow, her ſiſter brute purſues: 

But harts their gentle hinds, and rams their ewes. 

So birds together pair. Of all that move, 424 


No female ſuffers for a female love. iy 
Would I were none! Yet leſt our Crete r ape 
Barren of any prodigy of love. 


A bull did o'er Paſiphae heart prevail, 
But this was ſtill the female to the male. 
Mine is a fury of a ſtranger kind: 

She on the joys of Venus fix d her mind: 
The luſty lover by a wile receiv'd, 


But 
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But oh! no error can be aiding here; 18 

Should all the world their daring wits confer. 

Should Dadalus his waxen wings renew, 

And hither fly, what could his cunning do! 

Can art convert a virgin to a boy? 

Or fit Yanthe for a maiden's joy ? 

No, fix thy mind; compoſe thy vain defires 5 

And quench theſe ill-advis'd and fooliſh fires. 

Think what thou art; (unleſs reſolv'd t' abuſe 

Thyſelf in vain ;) and love as 'females uſe. 

Hope wings deſire; hope Cupid's flight ſuſtains; NSN 

Thy hope, thy ſex, and nature's ſelf, reſtrains, 

No jealous husband's care, no rig'rous fire 77 

Againſt thy coveted embrace conſpire ; 3 

Nor ſhe herſelf denies to meet thy fire. 

Yet can'ſt: thou not enjoy! yet can ſt not be 

Happy in her, tho* men and Gods agree! 

All things, but. one, to my deſires accord; 

What they can give the bountedus Gods afford T1 

What ſhe, what I approve, what both our ſires, 

Nature diſlikes ; too ſtrong for our deſires! 

Nature forbids. The day begins to ſhine, _ 

The wiſh'd for day! to make Junta mine 

And yet not mine. Of mortals moſt accurſt ! 

To ſtarve at banquets, and in rivers thirſt! 

O Funo, Hymen, wherefore do you comme 

Where both are-brides, and yet there wants the-groom? 
Here Iphis ends. Nor for the nuptial day 

Does young 1anthe with leſs ardor pray. 

Yet Telethuſa in ſuſpicious ſtrains, 

Defers, protracts, and of her health eomplains, 

Il-boding ſigns and viſions oft ſhe ifeigns; 

But now no colour of. excuſe remains. 

The nuptial pomp admits no more delay, | 

Than till the morrow's ſun ſhall gild the day. When 
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When ſhe wnbinds hers a5 ond e ogg 


And at the altar breathes this fervent pray r. 


And ample Paratonium's ſoil do'ſt ſmile; _ | 


Is, great Goddeſs, who on Pharos iſle, e IM 


And chear the Mareotis, and the Nile : 


Grant now thy preſence, and thy Binn has 
O aid in theſe extreams and heal our fear. 


Thee, Goddeſs, thee of old I once reverd; _ 
Saw thy bleſs'd train, and ſounding timbrels heard. | 
Thy counſels ] purſu'd; to them I qwe 

That this maid lives, and I unpunifh'd go. 
Once more protect us with thy ſaving grace: 

She ſpoke, and tears ran trickling down her face. 
At once the jooſen d altar ſeems to quake, 


_ The temple doors on ſounding hinges ſhake. 


Bright Lunar horns thro all the temple flung 
A facted gleam, and founding timbrels rung. 
The mother, glad of this ſucceſsful ſign. F 
Tho} not ſecure, returns from 7/5* fhrige 


Thhis purſues her with a larger pace 
Than late ſhe trod, and wore a manlier face; 


Her ſtrength's increas'd ; her looks more bold appear; 
And on her: ſhoylders curl'd the ſhorten'd hair, 

More vigpur does, than when a girl, enjoy; 

For thou, ſo late a girl, art now a boy. 

Gifts to the temple bear, and Io ſing; 


'Th' appointed gifts they to the temple bring. 


Above them was the ſhort inſcription made, 
What Iphis vow'd a girl, a boy he paid. 

The riſing morn now gilds the eaſtern sky, 
The nuptial Gods to grace the marriage fly. . 
The fires are kindled ; and the recent boy, 
Iphis, his own Ianthe does enjoy. 
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Hymen, from the nuptials e Tphis ee 
thoſe of Orpheus and Eurydice; but. the new bride is - 
ſtung to death by a ſerpent: Orpheus by entreatios obs 
tains her back from the infernal regions, but loſes her again. 
by looking back contrary to the agreement with Pluto. He 


mourns her loſs on moune Hæmus; whither trees, beaſts, ; | 


and birds are drawn by the harmony 2 muſiet. Cypa- 
riſſus is turm d into a cypreſitres; and Hyacinthus -. 
to a flower of his own name. The Propætides ara tam | 
proſtitutes through Venus's indignation, and afteradeds 

_—_ into flnts. Pygmalion, falling inlove with a. 
ivory ſtatue of- his own carving, it is chung d into a livu— 
1 ing. 


| 34 De, . 
ing virgin. Myrrha commits inceft with her father Ci- 
et aan linge 

uu i Mien, wwabes w. len, the \flory if Atalanta 

+ | and; Hippomencs, andavky they. ore kur into lyons- 

5 N U ee Venus into | the 


a>. LES . thro” boundleſs 
skies, 
-D | To the Ciconian borders Haw flies 
5 Try In vain by Orpheus call d his love to ble, 
Ie came indeed, but could not grant ſucceſs, 
No chearful omens, or auſpicious words, 
No looks of } Joy the gloomy God affords. | | 
The torch his hand ſuſtain d, ſtill ſputr' ring, raisd 
A ſullen ſmoke; nor yet, tho' ſhaken, blaz c. 
Th' event more dire than the preſage did prove, 
For whilſt the bride did ro the meadows rove; 
Whilſt with the foreſt nymphs ſhe treads the. ring. 
A ſerpent wounds her with his mortal ſting: 
Wham when the Thracian bard had amply wail'd, 
And with his woes the upper skies affaild; 
That his complaints might move the xealms below, 
Nie to:the Sggian depths prepares to go. | 
Tho troops of ghoſts and fleeting ſhades deſcends, 
+ And his hald ſteps f the ſtern regents bends. 5 
At Nuto's \court.arriv'd, he tunes his ſtrings 5 
And thus to his harp the Godlike poet ſings. 
Te powers, who ſway the world where darkneſs reigns, 
Thb abode which fate for all mankind ordains; 
II I the truth without oſſence may tell. 
I come nat hither to explore your bell: 
Or biad in chains your guardian deg, who ſhakes 
About bis triple:brows.Medrfa's ſnakes. 


The 
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Boox X. Mzrtamorxruosss 35s | 
The cauſe, that urg d enn 1 | 
Whom, in her bloom a viper robb'd of life. 
1 would and ſtrove her loſs to bear; but love” | 
Won in the ſtrife, e eee ed b 19 
Nor here perhaps unknown: if truly fame | 
Report the rape, your pow'rs have felt his flames. 
By theſe obſcure abodes fo full of dread, | 
By the dread filence thro! AW ig 
By this vaſt chaos, by theſe fr r of mine. 
Exridyce's too haſty fate unt wine. 

all-are yours; on earth we but ſuſpend - 
Our doom a- while; here we muſt all deſcend :* 
Hither we throng, for our long home alhgn'd; 
Th' eternal, laft abode of human kind. 
She, when her time by nature ſhall expire, 
Again is yours; I but the uſe deſire. 
If fate deny me this, my ſacond choice 
Is here to ſtay; in both our deaths rejoyce- 1 

While thus be dung and Kruck the trembling rings 
Charm'd Tantalus neglects the gliding fprings; -- 
The ſhadows wept : Ixion s wheel ſtood ſtill, 
Their urn the Belides no longer fill; > +5. 4 
The vultures fed not, Tityus ceas'd to groan. | 1 
And Syſiphus ſat liſt ning on his qq tone. 
The furies, vanquiſh'd by his verſe's power 
Were ſaid to weep, that never-wept beſre. 
The queen of darkneſs-to his ſuit compligt .. 
Nor ev'n her ſterner lord the grant denies. 
Eurydice is call d; who midſt the fouls- 
But late arriv'd, her early fate condales.- - 
F 
or pheus receives her in this ountnt bounds, 


3s. aun, Boos . 
That if, ks th Avernian lake have 1 LOS: 
Backward on her his longing eyes he caſt;  - Caſt. d 
Hell would its grant reſume, that look-muſt pro his” 
Onward they tread the ſteepy darkſome height. 
'Thro' horrid ſilence, and unbroken night; 
And, now hell's confines almoſt paſt, they riſe - 
Where earth's dark yawn firſt ſees the doubtful skies. 
There fearing leſt affright her feet miſguide, 
And longing to behold his charming bride, _ 
His eyes th' impatient lover backward'threw, , 
When, quick as thought, the gliding fair withdrew... 
His arms he firetches cager for embrace, 10S, 

But nothing graſps but air, and empty ſpace, 

Nor dying twice does ſhe her lord reprove; 

For what could ſhe-complain of, but of love? 
At laſt farewel ſhe gives; her par ting breath - 
Scarce reach d his ears, ere ſhe returns to death. 
The double loſs with horror Orpheus froze, 
Scarce thro? his veins the blood congealing flows. 
Such was his dread, who vaſt Alcides fav 
In chains the triple- headed Cerò rus draw ; 
By the dire working of his fear alone, 

Loſt to himſelf, he hard ned to a ſtone. 
Or like Olenus, Who to ſave his wife 
Accus d himſelf, and loſt his forfeit life ;- 

Or thee, thou partner of his long diſgrace, 

Raſh dame, too conſcious of thy beauteous face: 
United bodies onee, but ſtatues now; 1 Fe 

And monuments of wrath, on 1d4's brow ! 

Orpheus would viſit hell's black realms again, 
But ſullen Charon wooes with pray'rs in vain. 

For ſev n lang. days. on Styx's dreary ſhore. 

Vowning he fat, and all repaſt forbore. 
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Care, grief of mind, and nne di 
He calls the Gods of Erebus ſevere. 101 
Thence to chill Rhodepe.at length he ges 41 
And Tracie Hoy wet with conf fs, 5 
His yearly circuit thrice did Phabus run 
And Orpheus ſtill all female commerce ſhun; - 3 
Or he had ſworn to bid adieu to Jove; 7 1h tt 
Yet many: for the bard's. embraces: figh'd,. | bie is "if 
As many. griew'd,. the flatter d Miſaltdeny d:: 
He taught the Thraciaus firſt unuſual joys. 
And to transfer their love on beardleſs boys. 
There was an hill, and on that hill a plain 5 
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Verdant with thriving graſs, and flaw'ry grain; 
But no kind ſhade the ſun-beams. ne <a; 2 
Yet ſoon as. Orpheus hither did repair, iq: 
And ftruck the trembling ſtrings; and $a te airs. 
A ſudden, ſhade was giv'n: a thouſand trees, of 
Poplars, and oaks whoſe tops do reach the an ym 
Soft Lindens, beeches, and the virgin bays, 
The brittle hazel, aſh whoſe ſpears we praiſe; 3 
Th unknotted firs, thick holmes, and genial planes, 17 
Rough cheſuuts, maples fleck d with diff rent grains; 4 
Willows that love the ſtreams, attd lotes the ne; 
Boxes, whom their green beauty ne er forſak es; 
Tam' risks and myrtles, and the bay that glows. - 
With purple fruit, the various wood compoſe. 
The wanton ivy wreath'd in amorous twines, 
Vines bearing grapes, and elms ſupporting vines. 
The limber palms that grace the victor s brows, }.. 
And pines that upwards ſhoot their. fertile ROPES +. 
Fan I Os 1 | =Þ 
er ſince her Atris, chang d, their form did wear.. | 
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428 OO De Boox X. 
Once a fair boy, and worth a Godhead's love: 
That potent Gadhead whoſe unrivalłd fame 
The ſilver bon, and ſounding lyre prockim. 

There was a ſtag, of mighty bulk and grace, 

Claim d by the nymphs of the Carthean chace; 

Adorn his front, and yield his head a ſhade. 

With gold his antlers ſhone; with gems his neck, 
Which his deep cheſt ev'n to the ſhoulders deck; 

A ſilver bell upon his forehead hung. 4 : 
By ſilken ſtrings, which every motion rung, 5 
And at his ears a pair which oer his temples 282 
Above his nature bold, and void of fear, 

To houſes would he frequently repair; 

And oft, with patient pleaſure, would he ſtand 

The gentle ſtrokings of a ſtranger's hand. 

But thee, thou blooming pride of Cæan plains, 

Thee, Cypariſſus, moſt he entertains. 

By thee full oft to change of paſture led, 

He ſipp'd the ſtreams, and-cropp'd the flow'ry mead. 
Now thou his horns with various flow'rs did'ſt dreſs, 
Now thou his ample back did'ſt lightly preſs; 

About the ſpacious fields in pleaſure ride, 

And his ſoft mouth with purple bridle guide. 
 *T'was ſummer, and the ſun now-mounted high | 
In his hot ſolſtice, ſeorchd the ſultry sky: 
Upon the-ground the panting hart was laid, 

Cool air receiving from the ſpreading ſhade :. 

When Cypariſſus with unerring dart 

By fatal error ſtruck, and pierc d his heart; 

But when he ſaw the beaſt expiring lye, 

Th' aMicted boy refoly'd himſelf to dye. 


What 
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Boon X. Metamor>nosns. © up 
What things of comfort did not Thb ſay, 

That might a grief fo {lightly causU aye" 7 716-T 
| He only ſighs does to the Gods return, en 9903 
Imploring Hea vn, he may for evermourn.” | 
Drain'd with his tears his body bloodleſs: wel 1 | 
His limbs are alter'd to a greeffiſh hue, + 
His curling hairs in briſtly branches riſe, 

And ſpiring upwards ſeem to threat the skies. 
| Til grieve for thee, —— 
Cries the {ad God, and fum ral piles adorn, © 

Such was the grove the bard” had drawyn Ag 
And birds and beaſts flock'd to th* inchanting found ; 
Whilt midmoſt thus he tunes bis lyre and ſings, 
Striking th' harmonious, tho? diſcordant, ſtrings. 

From Fove, thou mother muſe, derive my verſes 
All bow to Fove; Fove's pow'r we oft —_ 
Late I the giants ſung, in lofty ſtrains, e 
Foil'd by his thunder on Phlegraan ts,” | 
Now ſofter notes muſt ſwell each wrarbling ſtring, 
Whilſt of fair boys belov'd by Gods T ſing: 

And virgins lab'ring with inceſtuous fires, 
Deſerving hapleſs fates for foul defires. 9 
Heav'n's king of old the Phrygian boy did love; 

And found what he had rather be, than Fove. 

Yet of no bird vouchſafes the form to wear 
But that, which could his dreadful thunder bear. 
Diſguis'd in eagles plumes he downward flies, 
And bears the Phrygian with him to the skies. 
There he for Jove (tho jealous Juno frowns,)- 
The flowing bowls with purple nectar crowns. 

Thee, Hyacinth, Phebus too plac d above; 
But angry fate oppos d his purpos d love. 
Yet, as he might, immortal wer't thou made, 
For oft as ſpring does winter's cold ſucceedsʒ 
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so oft renew d, thy fore ae the Heid. 

Thee my fire lov'd above all human kind, 

For thee the God his Delphian groves declin d. 

For thee frequented the Laconian plains; 

And Sparta, which the guard of walls diſdains. 

Now neither for his harp, nor quiver cares, 

| Forgets his pow'r, and lugs the corded ſnares : | 
Holds in thy. dogs, oer mountains with thee goes; 
Whilſt from long intercourſe his. paſſion grows. 
The fiery, ſun now That his equal light 

T wirt riſing day and the deſcending night; ' 
When they, both ſtripp'd and ſleek with oil, prepare. 
To whirl the rival Diſews thro the air. 

The broad and pond'rous orb firſt Phæbus threw, 

The obvious clouds diſperſing as it flew, 

Long lodg'd in air at length to earth it came. 

And did the flinger's ſtrength and art proclaim. 

Tb imprudent boy with raſh, but fatal, haſte 

Waits for the falling orb, and longs to caſt; 

Eager to take it up, it ſtraight rebounds 

And Hyacinthus on the forchead wounds. 

Pale as the boy the affrighted. Godhead grows ;., 

And his whole skill, and ſaving aid. beſtows. 

Wich trembling arms now raiſes from the ground, 

Now chafes his face, and wipes the gyſhing wound. 

And would. with herbs his flying ſoul have ſtaid, 

The wound was cureleſs: art affords no aid. 

So violets, poppies, and ſoft lillies ſo, 

Bruiſe but the mother ſtem, on which they grow, 
Inſtant decay, and hang their heavy heads; ; 

And downward bend them to their earthy beds. 

So hung his dying looks, ſo over-ſway'd 

His languid neck was on his ſhoulder laid... 
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O fair Oebalian blaſted" in thy prime 
Says the ſad God; thy wound preſents ue 
Thou art my grief and ſhame: this hand did give 
The murthring wound, and thee of life bereave. 
Vet vrhat's my crime? but to — wits thek 
But to have lov'd; can crimes accounted be. 
For thee, or with thee, would that I might dye 
But ſince the fates ſo near a wiſh deny => 
Far evermore en ſhalt: with: me abies . orion? Fett 
For ever in my memory reſide. 
Our harp and verſe. thy praiſes ſhell tent 12 
And in thy flower my ſorrows ſhall be found. 
A valiant heroe too in time ſha'l be 
Chang d to thy flow'r, and grow the ſame as thee | 
Whilſt thus the God mourn'd in prophetick ſtrains, / 


* 


Behold the hlood, which lately dy d the plains, 5 
Was blood no more. A flow r Was ſprung babe. | 
And brighter than Phænician purple ſſone. 
In ſhape and form it did reſemble. ringt 
A lilly, changing but the red to white. 
Nor was the God with this. fair change content. ; 
For he alone theſe honours did preſent; py 2% 


In artful ſtrokes upon the painted lea yes 

The lively marks of his ſtrong woe he a | 

Ai! ai! on ev'ry ſpringing flow'r impreſt,.., 46 17 

Proclaim the ſorrows, of his ſighing breaſt. 

Nor Sparta ſhames her Hyacinth to Cn, 

But ſtill with honours does his mem xy crown: 

Still, as of old, they yearly celebrate ere She 

The Hyacinthian feaſt in ſolemn ſtate. 
Should you of Amathos, whole fertile land 

Teems with the latent oar, perchance demand. „e 

If ſhe the vile Propetides produc dj; ol 

Ta own their * 
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As to confeſs the race with horns defarn'd, 

And from that infamy Ceraſta nam d- 
Before whoſe doors the tragick altar ſtood 
To ſocial eve, but ſtain'd with. human blood. 


Who had the purple prophanation ſen. 
Would gueſs the blood the blood of beaſts had been, 


A ſtranger lain th' unhallow ould nine prophanes, > 


Venus th' inhuman ſacriſice di ſdains 
And haſtes to quit her:towns;and imopiousCyprianplains 
But how, ſaid he, can walls or eities err? 
Wherefore on them the guilt do I transfer? 
But for the race that dard the deed preſume 
Rather let death or exile be their doom 
Or if there be ſome plague between them both; 
What af their limbs in ſome new ſhape I cloth? 
And while'ſhe doubts what form ſhe ſhould beſtow, 
Se on their horns by chance her eyes does throw; 
Thoſe ſtill ſne thinks may crown' their an ee 
And their large bodies turns to larger bulls. 
Yet durſt th' obſcene /Propetides deny 
' Venus a«Goddels, and her power defy; 
For which, fame ſays, they felt the Goddeſs' ire; 
And were the firſt who ſtoop'd to luſt for hire. 
Their looks grewy bold, each modeſt grace was gone; 
Their blood grew ſtiff, and they were turn d to Wes. 
Pygmalion, who their proſtitutions view'd, 
Amaz'd, that women could be form'd fo lewd ; 
Shunning the ſex, preferr'd a ſingle life; 
And long forbore the dang'rous bliſs, a wife. 
Meanwhile, in iv'ry, he with wond'rous art 
A ſſatue carves, compleat in ev'ry part: | 
Touch'd oer the form with more than female grace, 
0 ctarming, that he' doats upon the face. 
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Boox X. MnrtAuonrPuoss s: "4 
Each limb a living virgin did proclaam | 
That would have mov d, if not'with-held by bee, 
Such skill his art conceald, that he admir es;: 
And his fond boſom glows with am'rous be 1 
With curious hand he ſtrokes it nen N 

If twere a body, or but ivory. 

Nor that tis iv ry can himſelf perſuade, 

But courts, and claſps it like a living maid. + 
Kiſſes, and thinks that ſhe returns his kiſs; % T. 
Graſps, and believesher fingers twin'd in his. * 7 
The waſte embracing (his conceit was ſuch, 5 

He fears to hurt her witk too rude a touch 

A thouſand tender things to ſay invents, _ 

And orient: pearls, :and-ſparkling gems preſents. 
Soft-ſinging birds, and flowy rs all gay to — | 

(Toys which unpractis d virgin's love incite )) 
Lillies ; and painted balls, and gums that flo. 


nc 
From weeping trees, he fondly does beſtowr. 12 . 54 
With coſtly robes he did her perfor: deck, 
With rings her fingers, and with gems her neck: 
Large diamond pendants load her ears; her waſte, 

A glitt'ring zone with decent knot embrac d. 


3 3 n 1 " 
Her beauties well become the ſtudied dreſs, + - GG. 
. 1 

wy * * 


Nor do her naked charms engage him less. 
Now lays her down upon a gorgeous bed. 
With quilts of richeſt Tyrian purple ſpread; 
Calls her his wife, and dovyny pillows lays, 
As ſhe had vital ſenſe, her head to raiſe. , 
The feaſt of Venus came, all Cyprus pay 
Their grateful homage on that ſolemn dax. 
The milk · white heifers dreſed receive the bl, 
And ſteams of incenſe round the altar flex. 
With gifts before the ſhrine he trembling ſtands; © 
And, Gods, if all we erave be in your hands, 2 112 G ; 

| | . Give 


From hence remove! and you who fathers are! 


44 * V1 D's | Box x. 
Give me the wife Iwiſh;'\my iy'ry maid 
eee Ne Ber vey he A": 
The golden Hema, preſent at her feaſt,” 


Concei ves his wiſh, and friendly ſigns HAR? ; 
The fire thrice blazing, thrice to heay'n aſpires 


' 


He to his darling image ftraight retires. 


Lies down beſide her, rais'd her with his arm, 


Then — I ut Mahan Went”, | 


The pleaſing task renevvs; her boſom oft 
With wanton touches fecls, and felt it ſoft. | 
The iv'ry does at ev'ry touch relent, | 


And ſoft beneath his fingers yielding bent. 


So wax diſſolves, when chafing thumbs reduce 
The pliant maſs, and mould to forms for uſe, 
Amaz d, with doubting joy he fears a cheat, 
But loves again, and does the touch repeat; 


Touchings he found it fleſh inform'd with heat; | 


And the brisk veins with vig'rous pulſes beat. 
To Venus then he moves his vow'd addreſs, 


As ſtrong as words, or fancy could expreſs. 


His lips to hers he joins, which ſeem to melt 3 
And the new virgin now his kiſſes felt. 


- Bluſhing, as ſhe lifts up her beauteous eyes, 


At once her lover and the light the ſpies. 
The Goddeſs bleſs d the marriage ſhe had made, 
And e're ten moons their waining horns diſplay d. 
The fruitful bride produc'd an heir of fame, 
Paphos, from whom the iſle deriv'd its name. 
And Cinyras too the bore, who might be ſtild 
Moſt happy, had he liv'd without a child. 

I ſing of horrors! daughters, far, O far, 


Or if my winning verſe your minds allure, 
Let them no-credit in this part procure ;. 
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Boox X. Marammurhotrs 1 
Or if you vill believe this fuble true 
Believe, wiel the judgments . „it; an 

If nature could permit ſuch horrid n od); v 0 
At leaſt I gratulate Iſnarian dlimess mud kt 
Joy that our Thrace lies diſtant from — nai kf 
W hoſe ſoil-was curs d with ſuch a monſter's birth. 

Her frankincenſe let rich Arabia boaſt, ' 
Her gums, her ſpices, and her flow'ry co; 

Whilſt Ayrrha ſprings, I envy not the clime. 
Not all the new-tree's ſweets-are worth its crime. | 
Myrrha, thy wound the God of love diſclaims; © a 
And from ſuch horrors vindicates his flames. 
A brand from hell ſtirr d up thy lawiels pains; | 
And furies ſwell'd with viper's blood thy veins. - 
To hate a fire a heinous crime muſt beg: 1 
But more a crime to love a fire, like thee.” 


From th' eaſtern world contending eee 


Ador'd thy beauties, and thy nuptials __ 
Of all, O Myrrha, make; thy choice of ane; + 


But one there is thou muſt except alone 

She knew the crime, and to reſiſt it ſtrove; 

And reaſons thus on her inceſtuous love. 1. 
Ah! whither do my thoughts, my wiſhes tend? 

Ye righteous Gods from ſuch a crime ein 1 

Chaſte piety, and thou divine reſpecgt lv 

To parents due, my. wav ring ſoul protect)! Word 

If what my ſoul preſages guilt be ſoz © 4 

But piety, the paſfion may allow. ' | 

All other beaſts their loves promiſcuous take; 

Nor. nice diſtinctions of their hindred make. 

Guiltleſs of ſhame, their daughters, bulls beſtide; 

And the young fied makes hx oo ole Ki b. 

The luſty ram mounts th' unreſiſting Wwe, 47 

Who from his „ 


we? 
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Vet as a fire he muſt be loy'd by: thee. 


I in a nearer claim of love might be. 


ee * 2 411. N * c 
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The Sah es ben to their young, - Wi 


Tread their on offspring, nor account ir wrong, 
O happy thoſe to hem ſuch rites are free? 


But human care has made an envious tye: 31 1 
What nature grants; invidious la reſtrains: 

Yet there are climes where love licentious reigns. 
Where ſons their mothers, fathers daughters wed; 
Affection doubled by the birth and bed! 2864 
Wretch! that I was not born in ſuch a place,” 
But here my country calls the paſſion baſe. 
Why do my thoughts to ſuch ideas ſtray?ꝰ 

Hence black defires! forbidden hopes, away! 
Howeer he worthy of thy paſſion bm 


But were not royal Cinyras my fire, - 

I then might᷑ to his lov'd'embrace aſpire; > | 
Now. that he's mine, I muſt not think him"ſoz 
Proximity does us at diſtance throw ; 

Stood I but in a more remote degree, = 


Fain would I fly to diſtant foreign plains, 
To ſhun this guile; but love my flight reftrains: :- 


Jo feaſt my longing eyes with his dear fight; ' 


Talk, touch and kiſs; or more, if more I might. 

But what, baſe virgin; can'ſt thou more propound ? 

Know'ſt thou what laws. what von thou would 
con found? 

Wilt thou then rival thy . W 

And lye a ſtrumpet in thy father's arms? | 

Bear to confound the ſacred names in one. 


Thy brother's mother! ſiſter to thy ſon? 


Nor fear'ſt the- furies, and their ſnaky hair; 
Their brandiſb'd torches, and their horrid glare! 


But 


MzETAMORPHOSES 47 
But thou in time the growing ill controul © k 
Thy body undebauch d be fo thy ſoul ! 
Nor with thy horrid luſt infringe the lan. 
Of powerful nature; but in time withdraws 
Would I, he would not grant; too chaſte his mind 
DO that he ſtood like me to love inclin d, 
Thus ſhe. But Cinyras, whoſe conſent to 
Suiters in crouds addreſs d, a lordly train! 
In his own choice irreſolute, demands 2336 
(Their . n 
Silent ſhe ſtood and gaz d upon his fuee: 
And inward glows, and ſheds her er e 
He, conſtruing this for maiden fear, deſiſt 5 
Thy weeping, cry d: then dry d her cheeles and kd. \ 
W A b 
When he again enquires her ſeeret choice, 
What kind of lover her deſires puru m 
Straight ſhe replies, I: would have one like mr | 55 
mn 2 
He counſels her to be thus pious ſtill. Ae el 
At piety ſhe ſtarts: the ſudden nne 1 
Alarms her boſom: conſcious of her ſhame. 3 e 
Twas now the dead of night; when- erer K 
Mens eyes, and droven their cares in 3 ; 
But Myrrha, kept awake with fieree deſires, / 
Revelves her wiſhes, and her impious fires: N e i 
Now ſhe deſpairs, and now the — 
Shames, yet defires ; nor knows what courſe to take,” 
But as an oak, now almoſt fell'd, his fal! 
On each ſide threatens, and is fear d on all. 
Ev'n ſo her mind, with various wounds oppreſ?'d, * | 
Waves to and fro; alike in both diſtreſꝰd. 5 
No mean, np cute for love was left but death: 
Death pleas'd'; ti role, refoly'd'to loſe her breath! / 
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Her girdle to the topmoſt beam ſne ties; 
Dear Cinyras, O fare wel! -ſhe ſoftly cries. 


When I am dead, divine the fatal cauſe: 1 e 


This ſaid, the nooſe about bat ens eee 


Her wakeful nurſe a murm'ring heard, they. TY 
As in her miſtreſs' outward room ſhe lay. 


She riſes, burſts the door, and enters ſtraight; + 


Entring, beholds the inſtrument of fate; W e 
Screams, tears her boſom, and with trembling be 
From her ſwroln neck the ſtrangling cord diſplac d. 


Then had ſhe time to weep, e ce 
And ask the cauſe of ſuch accurs d deſpair. 

The virgin, mute, fixes to earth her eyes, 

And mourns for her prevented enterprize: 

Her hoary locks diſplay d, and wither'd breaſt; 

By her firſt food conjur d, the beldam preſt 

To know her ſorrows. Ayrrba turns aſide, 

And fighs, the nurſe wauld not be ſo N. 

Nor promis d ſecrecy alone, but ſaid, 
Diſcloſe thy ſorrows; and accept my aid. 

Tho? old, I yet can ferve: if love it be, 

Med cines and ſtronger charms ſhall. ſet thee free. 
If witchcraft, magick thy. torments caſe ; 
If wrathful heav'n, victims the wrath appeaſe, 
What other cauſes can this grief procure? .- 

Thy fortunes flouriſh, and thy houſe ſecure. 

Thy mother, and fond fire ſurvive: the namm 
Of fire, which caus d her fighs, reviv d * flame. 
The nurſe no black ſuſpicions entertains 

Yet of her crime; ſtill finds the love-ſick pains. 
Importunate to know what leaſt ſhe fears, 

The beldam lifts her, cover'd. all with tears: 

And claſping in her feeble arms, ſhe ſaid, 

Confcls thou lov'lt, and be no more afraid, 
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In my aſſiſting diligence confide'; nme 
Ev'n from thy fire I will the ſecret hide. 
Here from her lap the frantick virgin ſprung, 
And on the bed her proſtrate body flung. 
Muffling her guilty looks, begone, ſhe ſaid, 
And ſpare the bluſhes of a wretched maid. 
Still urg d, begone, ſhe cries, or elſe forbear 
To queſtion that 'which is a crime to hear. 
The proſtrate nurſe her folded hands up- rear, 
Her hands now trembling both with age and fears. 
Now begs, then threats ſhe will th' attempt diſcloſe, © 
(Unleſs ſhe makes her privy to her woes ) 1 
Then ſooths her up again, and vows to prove 
Both ſecret and affiſtant in her love. 
At that her head ſhe rais d. and nurſe's breaſt 
Bath'd with her tears, and would have oft confeſt: 
As oft by ſhame with-held, ſhe 'hid her head; 
And cry'd, O mother, happy in thy bed! 
Here ceas d ſhe, with a groan :' with horror ſtruck, 
Th' aftoniſh'd nurſe, as with an earthquake ſhook. 
The guilt too plain in that ſhort prelude red. * 
Her grey locks riſe like briſtles on her head, 
Much ſhe the guilty paſſion does reprove, 
And warns the maid to chace th' inceſtuous love. 
The virgin could not the preſsd truth deny, 
But ſtands reſolv'd, or to poſſeſs, or dye. 
Live, ſays the crone, poſleſs---there ſtopt as loath 
To ſay thy fire: and bound it with an oath. 
To Ceres now drew nigh the annual feaſt, 
At which the matrons in white ſtoles were dreſt. 
Twiſted in wreaths they bring the yellow grain, 10 
The firſt ripe products of the grateful plain; 4 
And nine forbidden nights from nuptial joys abſtain. 
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SQ 
The queen among the reſt her lord forſakes, 


And one in this enjoyn d devotion makes. 


Robb d of his conſort, and with wine opprefs'd, 

To Cimrax th' officious beldam preſs'd. 

The tale of love unfolds, and blows his flame 

With the prais'd beauty, but conceals the name. 

Th' enamour d king demands his lover's years; 

Says ſhe, as Myrrha's age is, ſuch is her's. | 

Then he commands the virgin may be brought; 

The nurſe returns, with the glad tidings fraught : 

And, victory! ſhe cries; rejoice! my fair; 

The virgin felt her joys were unſincere : 

Iſſues of woe her troubled ſoul divin'd, 

And yet ſhe joy'd; ſuch diſcord wreck'd her mind! 
Now ſilence o'er the flumb'ring world did reign, | 

And flow Bootes had declin'd his wain. 

Myrrha purſues her guilt. The moon retires, . 

Stars ſhroud their heads in clouds: night WORE 

Icarus and chaſt Erigone remove; y 

She plac'd in heav'n for her paternal love! | 

Thrice Myrrha ſtumbled ; thrice the ſchreech-ow!l rent 

The air with om nous cries, yet on ſhe went. 

Night and the darken'd room her bluſhes hide: 

One arm ſhe leans upon the beldam guide: 

With th' other hand the blind acceſs explores: 

And now ſhe feels the guilty chamber doors. 

She turns the well-known lock, and enters in, 

When conſcious of her juſt-approaching ſin; 

At once her blood and courage her forſook ; 

And her faint knees againſt each other ſtruck : 

The nearneſs to her crime removes deſire, 

She now repents, and would unknown retire. 

Her ling'ring by the hand the beldam led ; 

And now ſurrenders to the monarch's bed: 


Here 
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Here Cinyras, receive thine ow; ſaid ſhe: $120 Sof N 
And leaves them to their curſed pleaſure free. 5 
He his own bowels takes to bed; and chere + 2210 wy 
With comfortable words her-maiden fears. 
Perhaps he call'd her daughter, being old ; #0 
And ſhe him father, Ga th nes whit * 
Full of her inceſt ſhe his chamber leaves 
And. impious, from the dre embrace cohcrives 8 Kan 
Bears in her womb the burthen of her ſhame, any 
And till, from night to night repeats the fame, C 4585 115 
Cinyras now longs th' obliging fair to view, w 1 | 
Bringing the light, his guilt and daughter Enes. 


| Conſcience and dread his falt ring accents bind, 


His ſword muſt ſpeak the rage his tongue deſign d. {4 " 
She trembling flies, her flight the darkneſs ſluelds 
From threatned death ; iN. 

Panchaa and th Arabian palms ſhe paſt, Fu 
And nine revolving moons in vending mae. 
Reſt to her limbs at length Sabea gave, 


| Charg'd with her womb, CY : 


Between the heat of life, and fear of death, 
Theſe pray'rs ſhe utter'd with her fainting breath. 
Le pow'rs, if crimes confeſs d your wraths N 
I own my guilt, and bow me to your rage. | 3 
Vet leſt the living by my life 1 ſain, . 0 0 
And leſt I by my death the dead prophane: 
From either ſtate, O] let me baniſh'd be; 
Change this currd form, and life and death deny, 586 
Some pitying God her ftrong contrition heard, | | 5 
And did at leaſt her cloſing pray r regard: u. 
Ey'n while ſhe ſpoke, a root obliquely wound, 
. eg, 
Her trunk diſtends, her bones convert to wood, 7 
. An 


Branches 


52 ee Book X. 
Branches her arms become; her Gamers twin'd:- fl 2:14 
Shoot out in twigs; her alter d skin, the rind. 
Now her big womb the rifing tree poſſeſt: 
Now mounting to her neck infolds her breaſt. 
Vex'd at its low aſcent ſhe. downward — 
And veil d her viſage in the cloſing trunk. 
ä Tho ſenſe with ſhape ſhe loſt ; yet weeps ſhe gil 
And gummy tears from the moiſt tree diſtil. 
The dropping myrrh retains its miſtreſs? . 

Which thus difſtinguiſh'd runs in future fame. 
1 inceſtuous infant, to perfection come, 
Now puſh'd to leave his lab ring mother's womb; 
Her womb the ſtrict embracing bark reſtrains ; | 
With pains ſhe wriths ; but mute were all her pains. 
Nor could ſhe call Lucins to her throws, &; iz 
And yet the tree like « one in labour news, . 
Bows down with p pains, and groans, and weepsa flood. 
Lucina by the trembling branches ſtood: | 
Impos'd her hand, and ſpoke the potent words; | 
The trunk a paſ ip, Shad the birth affords. — 
—— trying babe nymphs receive with j joy, | 

And in tus mother's tears they bathe the boy: 

Ev'n envy muſt have prais d + fair a face, 72 
And naked loves are drawn with ſuch | a grace : 5 
But leſt their dreſs ſome ſmall diſtindtion make, 
Give this the ſhafts, or Cupid's from him take. 
Time glides along with undiſcover'd haſte, 2 
And mocks our hopes: no wings can fly ſo faſt. 
He whom his grandfire got, and ſiſter bore, e Git | 
Whom circling barks inclos'd but Juſt before; 
Who from the cloſe confinement juſt Was . 
Felt the freſh air, and juſt began to be. 
Now's a ſweet infant, ſtraight a, boy, as rare: 
eee himſelf more fair. 
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Now Venus? breaſt inflames with fierce deſires, | 

Inflicting vengeance for his mother's fires. ' | 
For while ſhe kiſs d her quiver'd ſon, 3 Ar 

Gave a chance ſcratch, and made her boſom linker * 


Angry ſhe thruſt him from her, nor then found 


The wound's deceitful depth, yet deep the wound. 

No more Cythera could the Goddeſs' pleaſe; 

Paphos no more, ingirt with- circling ſeas; 

Cnidos, and the Amathian ſhores ſhe leaves, St 
Seldom her heav'n the loveſick queen receives ; 
More joys than heav'n her fair Adonis gives. 
Him ſhe attends: ſhe who till now had ſtrove © + 
To mend her charms, and haunt the ſhady: grove 3 5 
Now, like Diana dreſs'd in looſe attire, 

She bounds o'er hills and rocks, thro* brake and bin 
Hollows the hound; purſues the harmleſs prey, 

Tracks the ſwift hares, and ſtags more ſwift than they. 
But rav nous wolves, and rugged bears ſne fears, 

And lions thirſting blood, and armed bears. | 

From ſuch encounters too her fears diſſuade 4 
Thee, fair Adonis, had'ft thou but obey'd. F 14 
Be bold, ſaid ſhe, on thoſe who ſhun thy might 
But wave thy courage when thy foe will fight. 
Sweet boy! expoſe not me to fortune's ſtroke, 

Nor cruel beaſts, by nature arm'd, provoke; _ - - 
Leſt thy ſought fame to me too dear ſhould prove, 
Think, tho' thy charms do love's ſoft Goddeſs move 
Lions and boars, to all that beauty blind; 

Unpitying will retain their ſavage kind, — 

The teeth of boars are like the thunder's rage, 

And lions with impetuous force engage. 


I hate them all; the reaſon he would know; ©! © 


Fl! tell, fays ſhe, the wonder-wounding wo - 
C.z. 
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Von ſhades of poplar 'wooe wot rei. il ek 
The graſs. affords a bed; there let us reſt; 157 1 3 
When, lying dovyn, the graſs and him een. 5 
Now on ber lover's breaſt her head ſhe laid, * cog 


And. words with kiſſes intermingling, fad. 2 fr 
Perhaps you've heard the . * 
Who the contending men in ſpeed o. bg 


True the report, ſhe won: nor could you rel, 

If ſhe in form, or ſwiftneſs did excell. 

ben to the Delphian date the maid did W 

And in an husband ſought her fate to know; 

You need no husband, did the God reply, - . 
Be cautious, and the nuptial pleaſure fly: Ee: 
Vet, Atalanta, ſhalt thou vainly ſtrive 

Againſt thy fate, and loſe thyſelf alive. 

Stunn'd at the doom in woods ſhe ſingle Ives ; 


. N And troops of preſſing ſuiters from 65757 


_ T ſhall ſubmit; ſays ſhe; to no embrace, all hands 
Till firſt outrun; beg the doubtful race. Ut mig 

I am the victor's prize, if he o'ercome 55 

And if he's. vanquiſt'd, death's his certain doom. or: 

This law preſcrib'd, 'the youths the 4 17 one 

Tho' cruel, ſhe was form'd with ſo much grace, 

Advent'rous numbers preſs'd to try the oe race. 

Hippomenes beheld this tragick ſtrife, * td 3] 

Will any thro! ſuch dangers ſeek a wife? 

Said he; and tax'd their follies who purſu'd, 

But e ee! 

Such as are mine, or thine, wert thou a maid ; 
Amar d, with hands up-heav'd, Forgive I be faid,, | 

O you whom late I blam d. ere yet I knew: -- 1 


Tbe prizes worth!-—Loveſtill by praiſing grew. 


Boon X. MuiTamorPHOSES. 

Who wiſhes now that none might run ſo falt, Et, 
And fears, and envies their contending haſte, „ 
But wherefore do not T. he cries, contend 0 
The Gods the'valiant' ever will befri ent. 


While muſing thus the Ain hero fad, n 
With winged ſpeed acroſs him darts the mit. 
Swift as a Scythian fhaft ſhe ſeem'd to fly, | r 5 


Whilſt he purſues her with a greedy eye: 
The more he views, her beauteous form the more 
Admires, by motion lovelier than before 
The wind wund ber Fair feet with umbient wing 
Plays, ruffling all her buskin's purple ſtrings. SOTO 11 
Oer her bright ſnoulders her looſe treſſes flo &; 
Add te fr checks wth einde frvour gr. 
So cielings redden with a purple ſhade, © 
From neighbouring tin@tures by denen made. 
As on her charms he gaz'd, — — 
The wreath of vict ry Atalanta won 
The variquifh'd figh, ——— 1 a 11 
Yet did he not the purpos'd courſe decline: 0343354} 4831 
Unſhock'd with their defeat, MEE pat 
And with fix'd eyes the virgin thus addreſs'd. - 
From eaſy conquets whereforeſek you priſe? 
With me contend'for the diſputed bays: - [5.2 , 
Happy im fpeed, if 1 the vic ry gaim ok! blues G 
My victory will aot your glory ſtain, 
From Megareus my honour'd birth T claim 
He from Onciheſtius, as renown'd a:name;. 


Third in deſcent, from Neprune's felf I b. — 

- The gam ü eee 5 | 

I boaſt of virtues equal to my race, ey: f. 9 
Great honours wil you pin in my difgraces ©. 3 


nn e wil crownritimmorilhuce. 


ET: 


Bo ahaha "hl 3 
Nor knows her wiſh, to Joſe, or to ſubuu e: 
' What God, a foe to. beauty, Wolde der. 
And urges en hs fare in dventrous ien: 
Seeking my bed who does his life deſpiſe, rer 
J am not worth, ſays ſe, ſo vaſt a prize. "Ty 
Not that his beauty charms, tho that might more; 
His age I pity, not his perſon love. 
Heav'ns, what contempt of death! how great his foul 
Then does he Neptune midſt his fires enrol ! - N 
Then how he loves! cootent to pat with fe, ior oft 
If cruel fate denies me for his wife! Bc pdt 
Begone, O ſtranger; ſhun my bloody bed. 50 
Whilſt yet thou may'ſt: this mateh will coſt thy h lead. 
No virgin is there, would thy match declines _ 


But wiſer maids may languiſh to be thine, 
Yet why regard I him, ſo many ſlain ,\ 
Or let him periſh, or the race refrain. 24 


If numbers cannot warn him, whom this ae Del 
Has ſent to death, he muſt be tir d of Hife. 
And muſt he die, becauſe he'd live wah mar Nala 

6 Muſt death the wages of his paſſion be? Rea 

This murther will my victory defane. 

Make me a curſe; . yet am not I to blame. 1,998 z. 
O would thou would'ſt deſiſt, and danger nun?! 
Or ſince ſo mad, would thou could'ſt faſter run! 
What virgin's charms are blended in his face! 
Would thou had'ſt never ſeen this fatal place. 
Unhappy youth, thou well deſerv'ſt to live! 
And were I happier, and would fate conni ve; 

Did not hard heav'n the marriage rites 3 | 

With thee alone the nuptial knot Id tye. 1 

/ She ſaid, and guiltleſs af her new-ſpruvg pains... 

Knows not tis love, —_ * within her veins. 


* 


— 


BDO R. + Mz ralorvnpsrs. , hy 
The king; th 'croud;;demand the prortis'd rage :; 
When Neprimne'sifſue- thus implor'd/my; giace:- brA 
O Venus, favour-my' attempt; he fad); 
And thoſe affections, which you gave me dt 
_ The friendly winds his ardent pray r convey,” A wit - 

I own, I Pity d and gave inſtant aid. 
I There is a field, which Tummſem is camith. ar a 
For its rich ſoil above all Op amt 
The ancients this did to my honour vo-, lie. * 
And with its gift my temple there endow?" n 2H 
A tree thete flouriſſid on the pregnant molg;' 01 (ni? 
Whoſe glitt'ring leaves and branches ſhone" with b el 
By chance 1 reached my hand as I did walk, 
And pluck'd three golden apples from thely f; ba. 
Then to the youtli the uſeful fruit F 5 AA un 
Vnſeen by others, and their ſervice taugit. 
Both from the barrier ſtart at crumpets e, 700 
And with light feet fearee touch ti un groum 
You'd think the ſea might their — rey 
Or that they could have flown' oer ſtanding corn: 
With fav ring ſnoutt the croud provoke the courſe," 
Thus ſpur the youth now now thy ſpeed infor 
Now haſte, Hipomenes; collect thy mige: 
Strain ev'ry ner ve, and victry crowns thy flight. 
Tas doubtful, whether what the people ſaidgd 
More glads the hero, or the love · ick mad 
How often ligg's ſhe; when ſhe might outgo. RT 
And dwelling on his face, made conqueſt flow. 
Panting, and dry; — — wy 
And cager. hold the diſtant goal id vicwy, 9 Yao 0:8 
When a güld apple Neptnie's nephew threws > bin 
Fond of the ſhinitig fruit the maid 4ditifiies 3! © ' 
And fromithis coittſe to eaten che rolling bolt ebe, K 


4 * 
a 4, 4 
1 C 5; | 
. * 


On PTR» bs + ij We Lair 
And the wide plains with ſhouts of joy reſound; 25 
The hindrance ſhe' repairs with winged haſt, .. | 
Hippomenes-again-behind ber cùſt : * 
The ſecond fruit he throws; ſhe Roops w 
And, graſping, onet again the youth out- flies. 
The race no near an end, he cries, O ſave! 
| Great Goddeſs, giye ſucceſs. to what. you ge! jt 05 
With all his vigour, to prolong heri ſtay, : 1; 7 
He fide-long threw the chird bright orb away. SSA 
She doubts the\by-ſtrut,; but-I-urg'd her) fate, 
And added to the fruit a double weight. 4 97 
With -held, both by diverting her purſuit. 
And with the burthen of the pond'rous fruit. 
But leſt my words the race in length exceed); 
"The maid, &ercome; rewards the victor's ſpeed. 
Did I not well, Adonis, earn his praiſe? cat A 1 1 
His thanks, and incenſe; for ſo vaſt a grace? 17 
But he; ingrate! nor thanks, nor incenſe pays. 
Fir d at his ſcorn and ſtung with ſudden rage, 
And leſt th example ſhould. debauch the age; 
- Or future times induce my pow to light, ; 
Againſt them both I due eee, oa * 
Now ta; the ſacred Cybeleian dome, Hint 
By fam'd Eehion-rear'd an ene ic. 4 
Thick gore fd wit bree fade 17 
Here their long toil to needful reſt perſuades. 
TY" Atiw!yeath, —— 
Burns with intemp rate, and iltim'd defires.c ,-- {i 
A gloomy gon ipod; by the tewplet f- = 
Arch d oer with pumice, nature's genuine pride... e 
For long religion was the oell renown'd 5 ef; 10 Do0QY 
There wooden Gods in piles wens bnd around... 


Hither 


— 


Box X. MnrtamonrPnos 165 00; 
Hither retir d by no regards reſtraim . 
He with lande thts ee: o eee e 

Each ſtatue turn d aſide his conſcious head.. 

The doubting Goddeſs would ea ee l 

But that ſhe thought the puniſnment too ſmal;ʒ; vita. 

Straight yellow mains adown their ſhoulders full? 

Their arms to legs, to pawys their fingers turn, {th Te (7 246 

Broad are their breaſts, and with new fury burn nd 

With their ſtrong tails they whirl about the ſand; ©” 

Fierce are their looks; and trembling awe comiant, 

Their wonted!utt/rance loſt, for ſpeech" they bur; 

The woods their bed, whom once Heh oc ire 

Theſe lions, fear'd by others, Cybel checks 

With curbing tits; and-yoaks their ſtubborn necks, | | 

Theſe, and all ſuch as ſcorn to yield to flight, 4 242 

And on th aſſailants turn their breaſts for c o 1000 

My darling boy; my fair Adonis, ſnun; aid; 31. 

Leſt by thy courage ——— * nist AI 
Thus having counſell'd the bright Goddeſs flies,” tw + 

Up- born by ſwains, and euts the Lquick rides": 

But his raſh courage her advice defies 

By chance the dogs, purſuing long before PI | 

His ſcented footings, had diflodg'd a boar: 20 K 

Whom, as he from lis covert — . 

The youth with ſure · am d ſpear obliquely cid 10 

Straight from the wound with crooked tusks he poi 

The av lin forth, which fireams of blood purſue. —=* 

And now incens'd prepares his foe t engage. 

Who, trembling, ſought ſome- ſhelter from kis raggy- 

Seizing, the vanquiſid boy ta earth he bears 

And with his horrid tusks his bowels-tears, 

As thro the yielding air the Goddeſs drives; 

Nor at her much-lov'd Cyprus yet arrive 
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Vet does their beauty but a while reman. | 


„ oni Boe X. 
J . x bis geen ant dhing marmure monly 95 
2 


But when the ſau him welt ring in his gore, to 
Downwatd ſhe ſprang and her fair treſſes Wen "= 42! 
And envious Gods, and cruel fates upbraids. 
Not all; ſaid ſhe, is ſubject to your: waſte; 
The mem ry of my grief ſhall ever laſt. | i 

Svveet boy, thy death's fad image; . dr $3007 : f 
Shall in our ſolemniz d complaints appear. M 
But from thy Rowing blood hen ring « gor. , 
Shall Fraſerpine exulting boaſt ber pow'r? 777 
Shall ſhe of Mentha's transformation vaunt. | 


inen. 
She ſaid, and nectar of a fragrant ſmell 7 
Pour d n dne dnod.hegrerte Chee mA 
Like ſhining bubbles which on water riſe, »} Jr 10 I | 
. 11 
1 {paces was run, there grew. © 1 
A g. flow'r, and of a ſanguine huaie.. 

h as thoſe trees produce, whoſe. fruits contain 55 0 
Within their rind full many a purple grain ; 


For their light-hanging leaves, but weakly plac'd, .. 
eee RON eee debe un. | 
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{ Orpheus fat playing anal ſinging oi rh mine; thi Bae 
hanals, reſenting his cumompt of (he female iE 

him and kill him. [They by Bacchus" are" i im 
trees. Midas, wiſhing rium every thing he ru might = 
change to gold, ix puniſird in his-wiſh.” Pan and Apo 
contending- for ſuperiority in "muck; and Mün- ,, 
appointed judge, and giving rhe preference. ro Hat 
Apollo puniſh d-with: aſſes: aur to his nd. 
teus inſtrudfs Peteus how: 10 obraini'the G Ther 

who from his embraces bears: Achities::' Chiohe;;biin. 

3 Mercury and Apollo, bears gs 
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6% 0 7 7 D's be 
ee eee Dadalion 
. Og LATE n — 
4 The is « Jngh aunt quen ey: . 
15 4 % reſolution, and is drown'd in a fem 


- i 2 . 
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? au the 0 bard with gew a. | 
Az ſtrains 
I Woods, beaſts and fines to his Geet pre 


RES TT 
3 Behold the Thracias dames, (their — 
The facred fongiter on the mount eſpy'd, 

As to his harp the vocal ſounds he try'd. 4 
One, her looſe treſſes wildly waving, cries, F q 


Lol there, the-wretch who dares our n 


And, crying, darts her jaw lin at his eyes. t 
The miſſive dart, with twiſting. ivy bound, a ile 
| rds l, Hala ee e peel aac; 
e e eee eee e 
Th barmanious. voice and lyre its force ſubdue... yt 
And, as repenting, of its rude aſfa g. To 
Don at this feet as in ſubmiſſion lay. Ha 
Now uncontrould their raſher rage increſ, - 
© | rag eget | ttt 5g e at 
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Boon XI. MnrtAmoxnHoOSsEs. 163 13 
That tage his ſongs bad Sharm dz but ſtriller criesss 
Of raving-Bacebanals rung thro*the vaulted dies;; | 
Drums, flutes, and clapping hands, with mingled found 
The ate more benden dach de 1 * 
At length their fury riſes, and they ſtai n 
With flenc'd Ober blood. the bluſhing pia b 
But on the liſt ning train that round him ſtuu e 
The beaſts, the ſerpents, and the feather d brood, K . 
The madding dames perfortn their envious wills» 7 
His theatre raze, and then the poet Kill. | 
Like birds, with cruel force they on him fly, D els. :: 
When they, by day, the bird of 9 K ha! 
Or as, encompaſs d round, a ſtag at bag age 5 
Falls to the raging hounds an eaſy pre777ꝛ 
So they the prophet ſei da together lung icy ff 
Their wreathy ſpears, not made for ſuch a wrong? +. 12 
With ſtones, clods, arms. of trees, they now . 

And left that arms be wanting to their rage 
By chance ſtrong oxen, join'd tenth th yoke" 

In neighb ring fields the fruitful furrows ue 

And lab'ring fwains, providing food with toil. 

With ſinewy arms turn'd up the tering dz — 
The ruſticks fly, ſcar d at the raging train, [x 1 80 ] 
And leave their inſtruments upon the plana 9 
On the deſexted field they leave behind. 
Mattocs; and ſpades and all the rutal kinß dd © 
Theſe murth ring arms their female frenzy pleaſe, 
And the torn horns of the eee 
Thus armed for cruelty, their horrid hate 
Hurries them back to finiſh orden nt 0, 2 ven 
He rear d his ſuppliant hands, and then in van 
Firſt ſpent! his breath, nor merey could obtain. 
The rout of ſacrilegious fpriez, ben: 
* unmoy'd compleat their dire intent. 
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Ev'n thro* chat mouth, whoſe ficred-pow'r, O Jobe! 
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er 


Could ſtubbori rocka to ſoft attention moe: 


in maße beats which nil obenlente brei 


vn the thut mouth; his life and Ipirits fle. 
The birds, the woods, the rocks, the herds, who late 
Obey d thy verſe, then mouri d thy cruel fate; * 
The drooping trees their leafy honours loſe; 
In tear-ſwoln ſtreams the ſwyelling riv lets roſe. 
The nymphs of ſprings and lawns; in fable cad. 


Their locks diſhevelfd-tothe Zepbyre ſpred - 


Widely difpers'd thy mangled limbs they leave, 


And Hebrus' waves thy head and lyre receive. 
Strange to relate! whilſt down the ſtream 3 
I ᷑ be tongue and Jyre reſdund in ſtrains of woe; 

| e eee 


Of echo d ſorrow murm ring ſymyatiize, 
Novy to the ſea their native current bore 


The floating gifts, and caſt on Lesbo- eh W 


A ſerpent on the foreign ſand prepare: 

To ſeize: his ſacred head, and dropping hairs. 
The monſter gap'd, when Phaebus from te aky 
' Deſcending ſtopp d his impious gluttony; | 

To a hard a ſtone congeal d him by bis pow?, 

With jaws out-ftretch'd; as ready to: devour: 


- Down to the ſhades: 
And the dark. realms he faw when:living 


There, thro! tht Ehyjan de among the end 


Heſought Euryilice, and re-poſſeſgd.- 4 

And now they: walk in ſtriẽt embraces mene, 
Now he outgoes her, then he lags behind tant 2977; 

And now-without: a fear ſurveys with headreclnd.. # 


But Bacchws:ſuffers not their-murthiring n 
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Each Thracian dame, . - 
In his juſt blood, with roots on earth he ty'd;; -- | 
And thoſe who. with, more zealous raged wound: .. 
The bard, he faſten'd deeper in the ground; e 
A IPG am oy 
Within the ſubtle. fowler's ſecret ſnare, e, 
Become by beat ful fluttring faſter boundl)v:n _ + 
So each of theſe, nor caving i he growl. * 

With terror ſtruggle to eſcape in vain; * : 
For faſter binding roots, their fight refrain. ; 5 23 ban 
Que ſearching for her nails, her toes, ber . 5 1. 
Beholds her twining legs in timber meet. 171. $3 i826 
And whillt, fe thinks ie ber thighs in ee 1 
On harden d oak ſhe deals the ſenſeleſ blow: · .@ 
The fame hard oak her breaſt and ſhoulders grow. 
Her out-ſtretch'd arms yon A think ltere 
Nor would your ſenſe be in that thought betray d- 


This dane, the God's reſentment 3 0 4 
And he forſakes the impious Thracian plains: 


& 4 3 I 3 


To Tmolus with a better choir he goes, m 
Down whoſe long skirts the ſwift Pactolu ee. ap 
Tho? yet the precious river did infold , + au 
No ſparkling ſands, or grains of enyy'd ae 4 
Satyrs and Bacchanals, his uſual train 2 


* 
mn tu 4 »# 


Attend their maſter on the fertile ping; 5 55 1 dow? 
Silenus came not; him, with. ivy W nr 
Reeling with age and wine the Phryg ian ruſtics found, 2, 

And to their king, the royal Midas, brought: _. | 
Him Thracian Orpheus once the orgics taught, | 
When the Cecropian e his art, Eumolpus, 5 - 
The monarch knows his partner in the rites, 
And for five days and bye ſucceſſive, nights, + 

The jovial fire regales with ample chear, . WY 
But when th' cleventh morn adorn'd the las,” 


— 


* 


| WEEN + 7 1 5% e 
eee ee a 
And to the God his foſter- father yields. N 
s The God well-pleas'd at his returning fre. + IE 
Bids Midas peilt his unchnfurd defirex | 
| The grant abw#'& but in the proffer bold, 

Let all I touch, fays'he, be chang d to god. 

The fatal wiſh the God coulſenting gives; LIP 

But, for the raſhneſs of the chuſer, $ 

The Phrygian king retir d, cate pride, ©” | 
Fond of his curfe, with frequent touch he . 

If the conſenting God had not his pow't bely d. 
Scarce truſting his On fenſe, de pulls a boyph; © 
"Straight what was green before, is golden now, «bak 
He takes a ſtone, pale gold the ſtone became, LING 

He takes a clod, the clod becomes the ſame: 

Crops ears of corn, and ſoon! you might behold | 

The yellow harveſt burniſh into gbd. 

An apple ptils, e Role, cir he 
Enjoy d the riches of th' Heſperian tre. 
The marble pillars, to uch'd by him done, 

Their fubſtante chang d, and with rick > ets” 

When Cer he waſh'd, the water, ſhower'd in ain, 

Might fimple Danae have deceiv'd again. 

Scarce can his breaſt his ſwelling hopes contain, 

Such golden wonders in his fancy reign. 

The Jab'ring ſlaves a thouſand dainties bring, 
| And'load the tables for their well-pleas'd val 

But ſcarce can he between his fingers hold 

The bread, ere it congeals to ſtubborn gold. 

His food he to his teeth applies, and ſtraight 
The food is harden'd into maſly plate. 

And ever, as he drank, you might behold _ 
His To, Jaws Cerflow with liquid gold. 
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Struck with ſo, ftrange a plague, with riches for, 
He hates, and damns the wealth, he. wiſh'd before... Et | 
His plenty freds him. not, be burns with ffir; | | 
And with, his gold, as be deferv'd, is carl. 
His ſhining arms up-lifting, + thus he pray pray di hams ax 
O ſacred Bacchwe, lend thy timely aid; Lee r 
My crime I on but thou propitious be: 8 
And from this glorious miſchief ſet me free. Graph A 
The gentle Godhead heard the monarch's phints YM 
And, in compaſſion, ſoon reſum d his fatal gran ant. ai + 
Leſt-ill-wiſh'd gold. about thee fil abide, © * 3 
Go to the ſtreams which by Sardis 1 * ny 
There keep the riſing banks, fays he, U ch lead * - 3 
e eee ee br 
Then, where the fountain guſhes, 3 600 if 


There waſh thy cbs, and purge away thy fin. A; = 
The king obeys; and in the fountain leaves 1 
That golden virtue, which the ſpring receives: A ng | 


And till thoſe ancient ſeeds theſe waters = 
Who gild their ſhores with grins of bag u 1 
EF nf 


And with God Pan in mountain-caves rehd6s: - TY 2 
But his thick ſenſe, and folly with him bore, * # 
To prove his puniſhment, as once before. 2 5 
With ſteep aſcent does craggy Tmalus E wi. 
| His tow'ring head, and views, the diſtant ſeas. 
His out-ſtretch'd skirts. one way to Sardis | join; 28 


There ſmall Hypepir nartow bounds confirie, ©. , "oy 
There boaſting Pan did his rude numbers praiſe” fad 


»3 


To tender nymphs, and pip d his awkard'layss  _ 
Nor did he ſcruple with contemptuous pride - 3 ned 
To boaſt his own, and Phu, Skil dee, 
The challeng'd God th' unequal. conteſt, tries ;: 


And Tmolus muſt reward the doubted prize. | 
On 
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On his own mount th old umpire took his -—— if 
er IE. 
With oaken wreath alone his brows he bound. 
And dangling acorns hung his temples — 
Then turning to the rural God, ſuid he, 
Your judge attends, you ſay bot how for "1 me. 
Obedient Pan ſtraight blows his wax bound reeds, | Þ 
And Midas fancy with rude numbe s feeds, 4 
Who to the vocal ſtrife by chance cceeds. 
His eyes on Phabus next grave Tmolus bends, 
The ſequent wood his turning bead attends. | Alps 
Phoebus, his golden Jocks with laurel bound, 
Clad in a Brian robe which ſwept” the ground; 
A lute, with gems and iv'ry ſtuds enchas'd, 
Holds in his left, the bow his right-hand grac'd, 
His mien and carriage did the artiſt ſhew ; 1 
Quick o'er the ſounding ſtrings he draws his bow. 
When Tela, rayiſh'd vvjth th harnionious air, Ap! 
Bids Pan no longer his poor skill compare: 
But to the lute fubmit his jarring reed 
All lk d of what the mountain-ſeer decreed: 
Midas againſt it does alone declare, T 
And calls the ſentence partial, and unfair.” ya 
The Delian God, incens'd, no longer bears bes 
A human form Thould grace his Rupid ears: i a 
But, kengthen'd out, with hair he covers Oer; . 1 ol 
And makes them hang more pliant than before, 
In all his limbs beſides be's ſtill the fame: 
Thoſe only do the brutal form proclaim. | 
Puniſh'd in that offendin g part, he wears 


Upon his skull a low:-pac'd als's ears. ae 3 
ile, his iffbliour irlving to Glguile, © | © © 
K red * N *. ties. 
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you” "a per HOSES.” - e 8 
ve could he not from dl coocel hs name. 1 
His barber oy } it, tho he dares not name:: 
Yet, longing, tho he trembles to reveal, 
m. . 0 CM . ren 
A hole he dug, and in the hollow ground ey” 
He breath'd. the ſecret, and. ſoft rs Ing r 
And leſt the whiſper d tale ſhould get ſome vent, A 
He ſtopp'd the , and back in _filence went. 
A tuft of reeds ſprung. on the ruſtling plain. — 
Which rip'ning did betray the babbling wan: ronodal 
Their waving grove, by ſouthern, breezes blown... e 
Talk'd o'er his words, dn a 
Latona's ſon reveng'd from Tmolus flies, NN 
IT and wafied;theo! che liquid skies 5) : 1 4 
on ge Hl ee Bi + thi 0 
— Phrygian ſoil did firſt aligt. 
Betwixt Bergen und Sigmwm Rood ee 
An ancient ar, to the Gander vod, bug e 
Thence firſt he ſaw, What labour e e 
Laomedon to rear his purpos d Troy: : Ne bt 4 cit 
Saw, with what vaſt expence, the work muſt eee 
And how the buildings raſe, with toil, and low. 
When he, and Neptame, whoſe high pow'rs a 
Arm'd with tridents might the ſweling main. 10 
In mortal likeneſs. to the king appear 3 rd s 272, Fo 1 
And, for a price, engag d his walls to rear. 
The work pertorm' d, the king the ene 5 1 
And falſhood by forſwearing multipliees. 
The inſult unreveng dh thou ſhalt not boat: wed A 
Stern Neptune. cries, but feel us to thy Sol: ll en 
The wrathful God his madding waves unbound. ern FL 
Which all the ſhores; of greedy Ilium drown'd: :: 2 20 | 
The land part: — es bk 2 a 
5 "a 
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Ms. 
T The perjur'd 'monarch's | daughter be requires: '* 
Her, to a dreadful monſter of the main Wn Font, Wer 
Expos d. Alcides ſoon ſet fire again. 1 3 Wh 
Wie wi he a the dente nenen dh, 40 
His valour's hire, the promis d ſteeds demande, on ai 


Deny'd the'friilts of his exploit k enjoy, 
ae eee fy oe? 
Nor did the pürtner of his martial toils _ a 
, en 


Vabonour d go, or empty of the pol. 1 lan 
Heſione, adorn'd with youthful charms, e N 


Is giv'n to Telamor's aſſiſting arms 3 ; 
But Peleus, in ſtill higher nuptials bleſe d. | | | 
A blooming Goddeſs in his bed polled. | 115 
Nor leſs did in his heav'nly grandſire pri” 1 40 


T ban in the father of his lovely bride.” - N n bo be 
More could from 7ov# boaſt their iNuftrious Face, © 0090 
More could not boalt k Goddeſb g embrace, 60 
For aged Proteus had to Thetis Bid i oO 
Bleſs, Goddeſs, with an heir thy nuptidl bed; 
e OE rake uhm tent” MM. 
Superior to his martial father's mme. jr repel Dit” 
And, for-this cauſe, leſt any thing ſhould prove / id o 
Of more renown on — of een 7 © err 
Tho' ſtrongly by her blooming! beauties led. u n OT 
Fove did decline the virgin Goddeſs? bet. ik. 


But charg'd his Polens to advande his chm, A wm 
Receive . | 
A bay within mania lies,” that bends er 


Much like an arch, and outſtreteb d arne tt mw bt 
It might have been an harbour locked by nd, V ar 
If deeper ſeas had cover d o'er the ſand. A 9863 e ta 
The ſolid ſhore, where never ſea-weed grows, 2 
eee pas of bade bn. 
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Bom Xs 
Hard by, a myrtle grove affords a ſhade; ;..., kf 
In this, a cave by art, or nature made; bt” 
But rather, art: oft hither 'Theris in, 
On dolphins backs, here ſpreads her naked lir | 
In this, the Qceping Goddeſs Pelews caught ; | 
Who, when ſhe would not by his pray'rs be wroaght, | 
He ſtrove to force, and claſp'd. her in his arms m 1 
Straight ſhe betakes her to ber Sorted. charms, df 
Vary d her ſhapes, ot he his will had gang; ET 
Now turn d a fowl, yet he. ber flight reſtrain'd py. aoree | 
Now ſeem'd a tree, and flouriſh'd out her kayes, © e 
Cloſe to the bole th enamour'd Pelens ra l N 
Next ſhe a ſpotted tygrels figure tries, W AD ING 
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The frighted lover quits his bold and fe. 
17194 9 
Then, pouring wine on ſeas, t their Gods 8998 45 W 


With incenſe burnt, and victims ſlain, 12 Beg nes 
Till the Carparhian prophet rear'd his bead, run of 
And, Peleus, cry'd, iy ng TIO = 
Do thou but bind her in her next ſurprize, e up 
When in her cold mall core yg ls. 1 

And tho' ſhe take. a thouſand ſhapes, let none 
Diſmay; but hold, till ſhe reſumes her own: _ * 7 wr. 
Thus Proteus ſpoke, and diving, down . wit of 


Drown'd his laſt accents in the wat'ry, bed. * 
The haſt ning ſun, ſhot down to. w TS. 8 
When the fair Nereid bent on bliGful £ 
Forſook the floods, and to her. cave . wo * | 
When ſoqn/as ſhe by Pelexs was cninar'd, _ 3 


She vary d all ber forms, until ſhe: Tae 8 = 
Her virgin limbs within, bis fetter bound. 2 
Then ſpreading forth het arms, ſhe e 
Thou haſt ſubdu d by ſome immortal aid. Io ch nh 
She re- aſſumes her form, and wonted charms 3 e 
. eee 
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| 3 af mg ſtampt Achilles'in his rage of love. Ars n en, of 


Happy was Peleus in his fon and wie, 7 28 
And had not Phocu- murther Wild Bix 1 Its! ee 4) 
All elſe was well: with brother's blood defitd, | r of 
He ſpeeds to Trachin, from his home exild, 8 
There Lucifer's mild offspring C reign'd, © F961 nl 311 
Whoſe lodks the luſtre of his fire Teta d! 
But now unlike himſelf lis brow N rH N 
1 brothers loſs with' conſtant teafsz. 
Hither, with travel ti ird, and dog's with eres, 1 10 A 
The exile-with a lender train repairs: 9 3 
The flocks, and herds he brought, without the town 
er ro e cunt e il TE 4 
With boughs of ſuppliant olive in his hands. 
Naas bei U. gil et iaobublh Mun: 15 in 7 
His ame and de decrs, bs ether mack; 2 iT 
His flight diff iſgulſes, . 
Ev'n to the vulgar, - e + wx; 
Our hoſpitable bounty open lies: foo rao . 
By ſtronger motives you demand our 3 Noc 
Your name renown'd, and race deriv'd from Je 
In ſuing, toſe no time; you worth aſſures WNT 214 1. 
Your full deſires ; whate'er you ask, is you % 
I wiſh, I could more ample gifts beſto ) 
He ſpoke, and riſing tears began to flo :ñĩxꝛ: 
His cauſe of grief, the ſuppliant and his traiͤn 
Demand, when he reſum'd his mournful ſtrain 7 
Perhaps, you think this hamt who lives by preys 7 112 
Ever the ſame, as you behold 1 to day! 5 gur 5 
He was a wan ſtill the fatne ag al k nod 
And thirſt of war, and blood, his alter d form controul. 
Dadalion nam' d; ſprung from the ſtar which wakes 
The dewy mort, 2 heav'n forſak es. 


Boox XI. MTA B0 88. 

J courted peace, and Hymen's gentle rites 3 | 

He joy d in dreadful war, and bloody fights. 

His valour kingdoms with their kings ſubdu d, 

By whom Tbesbean doves are now purſu d. 85 "a 

He had a daughter, Chione her name, * 

Who, ripe for joy, ſo great her beauty's fame, , 
A thouſand rival lords to ſeek her nuptials came. N 

By chance, as Phebus from the Delphian dome, 

And Hermes from th' Arcadian mountains dome; 

The Gods together {aw the blooming maid, 

Together were to ardent love betray'd; 

Smoth'ring his flame the cautious God of light 

Deferr'd the bliſs, he long'd to taſte, till night. 

Hermes, delay ill-brooking, en her laid 

His ſleep- provoking rod, and the ſlumb ring maid, 

Night ſcatter d all her ſtars: an old wife's ſhape = 

Phœbus aſſumes, and ſeconds Hermes rape. 990 L 

Now when the fulneſs of her time drew nigh, © 

Autolychus was born to Mercury. Pa! 

The ſon inherits all his father's guile, 

Cunning in theft, expert in ev'ry wile; 

With ſubtlety: could he deceive the ſight,  : 

Converting white to black, and black to white. 

Philammon, famous at the ſong and lyre, © * 

(For twins ſhe bore) ſprang from the Delphian ſite. 

Two glorious ſons what profit to have bore? 

Or that two Gods did her bright form adore? 

How, her deſcent from Lucifer and Fove ? 

Does not ſuch glory oft moſt fatal prove? 

Moſt fatal ſure ts her, who durſt compare 

Her charms to bright Dianas form and air; 1 

Who durſt the virgin Deity's face deſpiſe; = 


Rage flaſh'd in the indignant Goddeſs' eyes: 0 
If not our form, at leaſt our deeds ſhall pleaſe, ſhe cries. 
Vor. II. D This 


on Boox XI. 8 
This ſaid, her bending bow ſhe ſtrongly drew ; - 1 3. * 
And thro' the ſcorner's tongue deer arow lv: f 
She ſtood at once of ſound and ſpeech bereft. 
And life and blood her ſtagg'ring body left. 
What grief (O piety!) my heart opprelt ! | 
What faid I not, to calm my brother's breaſt! 
Deaf as ſome rock beat by the, roaring waves, 
He hears me not, but for his daughter raves; 
Seeing her burn, four ti mes did he aſſail, 
Four times in vain, the flaming pile to ſcale. 
Prevented, wild as bulls by hornets ſtun g 
With frantick ſpeed he from our preſence flung. 
Yet ſeem'd to run far faſter than a man, | 
As if his feet had wings, he all out-ran. „e 
Eager of death, mae brow aſcends j 
And o'er the ſteepy cliff his body bends: _ 4: 
Thence as he downward ruſh'd with all his weight, 
Phebu; in pity of his wretched ſlate, 9 Þ 
With wings ſupports bim, and prevents his "ON + 
With beak and talons arm'd, a man no more, 1 
Thro' the wide æther does Dedalion ſoar; þ 
With ſtrength above his ſize, and valiant as before. 
A falcon now, with rage and favage mind, 
To death he proſecutes the feather?d kind; 
His ſmarting ſorrows make him cruel grow, 
And he to others proves a eauſe of woe. 

As Ceyx thus his brather's change relates, 
Phocian Anetor ruſhes thro! the gates; | | 
Pelens, he cries, half ſpent and out of breath, I 


(Leaving his cattle on the diftant heath; ) 
Peleus, I bring thee news of loſs and death. 
Thb dauntleſs chief bids him the loſs declare; 
Ceyx, oppreſs'd with trouble and with fear, 


r 


toon. XI. n e hb =” 


Expects, yet dreads to know the tale of: fte: ” 1 


Which thus the trembling herdſman did relate: 
When Phoebus, from the height of all the sky. * 
The Eaſt and Weſt beheld with equal eye? e 
To winding ſhores the weary herd I drove; {tad He" 
Part here and there, in flow excurſions rove; TS  boflat} 
Part on the yellow'ſand their bodies laidd/ 227 
And, lying, the wide-ſpreading {eas ſurvey d- 4 23.192, 
Part for refreſhment} in the ocean lar. 115 hd 11 
And rear their lofty. necks above the w . 
A fane, undeck d with gold or Parian ſtun:: 1 
Stood near the ſea, within a 2 »f HA 
Here Nereus and the Nereids did preſid em: 
So ſeamen told us, as their nets they dryd. ag, en) 
Near it a marſh, ꝙ erkung with willows; bad oA 
Made plaſhy by. the ſtill returning flood. *. 13-1: (ETC a 
With hideous noiſe 3 wolf of monſttous ſtue, wel A 
That frights the confines, from thoſe thickets flies: 
His furious jaws with blood and. mompnts rein —_ 
And his red eyes ſuffus'd with flames appeat d. 
Provok d to blood by famine, more by rage, „ an 
He ſought not his dire hunger = 
No ſingle on ſtrove to devbut, but aal! al] 
Purfuing, nde hl een d l. Aeibut Gr 
Nor few of us, while we his force withſtood. 
Felt his dire gripe; the ſtrand was! dyd een gigi. 
e e e eee j 
The lakes with groans of dying ſteers reſound, * 
Each moment of delay freſh laſs creates 
Danger admits not pauſing; and debates. r WHAT 
Arm, arm, while ſomething yet is leſt to 7 0 21H 
And, joining force, this mortal plague oppoſ e. 
The herdſman ends 3 nor did this loſs incente' >" 157 
Peleus, too conſcious of his = offence: by 
| 2 
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Bot tha'Thuobinios Hero takes th fm; * wy 
Prepares to ga, and bids His Kllowers | OY bas dec ec 


wren * * 
* \ * * 1 
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A mother's: juſtice to ber on!: art - 


Haſted againit his'danger to provide: an def 298% 
Her dreſs unfiniſh'd, with diſnevelłd tale; * el: d 14K 
Secks him in all the agonies of fear: & 451 5 5 Du 
Her conſort found, about his neck ſhe hiins; 34261 


Wept on his. fate, and, witha falt ring e * eh 1 


Entreated thatrhis mem might go done 
And he not hazard both their lives iti one m:: 


Fair queen, ſays Peleus to her, O forbee r 1 
(Enough your bounty grants,) this pious fears” dtc 


No force avails in ſueh extreams as theſe,” n. IG 
"Tis pray 'r that muff the ſea : Thron d pow'r e 
A lofty towyr within ta fortreſs ſtoodod . 
Whoſe beacons aided ſhips that plough'@thedarig'rous 1 flood. 
This they aſcend, and ſighing ſee the hre 
With cattle ſtrewy d, the ſpoiler drench'd in gore. : 
Pelens, with hands ſtretchd towards the ſpoiling Gag" 
Begs Plamathe: to lay her wrath'afide 5-7 1&7 11 oF 
Implores her grace and aid ʒ but from his 2 97 
Tb indignant. Goddeſs ——— wei Ii 
But Thetis fur her conſort did: obtaan 1 209] 
Thathyndodiovtich his- pyu puffs fo at 11 me 
Was calm, but raging ſcour d the fatal field. - 
"Till ſhe the beaſt, as he an heifer flew, ms.. 
Transform'd to marble; diſt ring but in hue; 25 ln 
His form and ffape preſerv'd, ang 95h gent is ,7- 
Him now no wolf. or longer to be fear d. as 
Yet heav'n deny d the baniſh'd Pelens peace bh 21 
In Trachin's ſoil; nor __ his toils ſurceaſ : 


7 


1 ©Þ _ a He 


Box XE Munramontnosns » 
He wander d on, till in, Magneſia's cim. 
Acaſtus purg d him of his bloody crime. * 
Ceyx, perglexd. with former ills of fate:1 071 4 20 
Fall'n on his brother, and, vith theſe of lates: dot vor WI 
The ſhrine, at Caras to conſult prepascs z <1uT 
His mind to en dee {ach AT 
For Phorbas, and his ſacrilegious train, 4 
Had block d the paſſage to che Delphian big is fink 
Yet, did he not from. thee, his faithful bride, 
From thee, Alcyope,, the purpos'd yoyage hid g- 
Thro' her chill veins a ſudden horror Mil nee 1Y 
Her alter d checks grew pale as box, and Wan; ni 0 
In her diſorder d = fierce ſorrowys riſe, tit Du 
And the tears ſhower'd from. her flowing eyes. wi ha 
Thrice ſtrove. ſhe to have ſpoke, but thrice in, Un 
For ſobs and tears her falt ring yoice geſtnin. 1 
At length, what fault 50 mine, my gene w i" 
She cry'd, could change thy mind, and. lave:defiray? i 
Delight you then, to, go, e 0 wy | 
Do journeys pleaſe, and. i: my abſence od? 
Yet did'ſt thou go by land, my lab ring breaſt 5 f 
Would be with grief, but not with om me, 
The ſeas affright me with their, horrid or; 
Late faw I planks thrown up, upon the hopes, 14 + 
And often I ſad names, inſcrib'd haye read cg r 
On empty tombs, which ne er, poſſeſed dane iO 


Nor let it your raſh. confidence inſpirtfe. 
That lordly Solus 1 boaſt my ſire; 
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WhO ſtruggling. winds in rocky cayerns keeps, 
And, at his pleaſure, calms the raging dees. 
But winds, broke looſe, ſubmit to no — 1. T 
They rage thrg' boundleſs ſeas, and ſweep, the land We 
Ferplex the clouds, and fierce encounters move: 1904 
Strike forth dire flames, hs 
| D 3 


= + » b 1 
Oft have I witneſs to their rude compo fl. 
While yet a child within my father's court. esd 
But if no pray rs can o er your ee 70 
_ If you too Rand reſolv'd to fail; nee 
Take me, my loves ker boch one fortune bear: N 
Then ſhall F only, what 1 ſuffer, fear. men; wy 
Together let us plough the dreadful main; an 
And equally, whate'er befalls, ſuſtain. 1 Ou 
Thus ſpake th olian fair, whoſe' forrows move 
Her God-like'lord ; nor burn'd he'leſs with love. 251 
Yet would he not his firſt intent nne 2 83 af l 
Nor ber a partner in his danger make. 
Much did he ſay her paffibn to appenſe z: 
And urg d a thouſand things to give her caſe. SY 
Vet did not always what he urg d ipproveʒ e 
But this he adds, to ſooth her drooping bove. 5 
Wich this alone he could her fon (a fame: 0 
"All abfeice is m0 long] birt, 5 nde e 
Of my reſplendetit firs, Tafk TW. uy WoL i 
(Fate, the return I purpoſe, bit Mow!) © 
Erie Cynthia twice; with light 'tenew'd, 1 2 5 
The gloomy! face of night; 1 will return. 
She, chear'd with promiſe of ſo ſhort a ſtay; 5 
He bids them launch the ſhip without delay : pears 
The tackling furniſh'd, this renews her fears; af 
Gives hel preſiges, and rene vys her tear; 
She claſps him round, and bids a fad farewell; I | 
And, ſwooning, in his dear embraces fell. 4 
The ſeamen call abroad, while C would fain 
Some ſhort delay for tender tranſports gain; 
Their oars they now reduce in double ranks, 
With-equalfirokes up-rifing from their banks. 
Soon the fair mourner rears her humid eyes, {443 
And firſt her husband on the poop eſpiees. 
319 & * B 


Next her keen looks the flying bark purſue, 

That loſt, the fails her fix d obſervance drew: 
Thoſe diſappearing, home diſtreſsd ſhe goes; 

And on her widow'd bed her body throws. 

The bed, and place, with tears to mind recall 
That abſent part, which gave eſteem to all. 
Now far from port, the winds began to blow 
On quiv'ring ſhrouds ; the mates no longer row. 
They hoiſt their yards amain, and all their fails. 
At once let down'to catch the crouding gales. 
The ſhip ſcarce half her courſe, or ſure no more, 
By this had run; far off from either ſhore: 
When, deep in night, fierce Eurus ſtifly blows 
And the ſwoln ſeas in foaming ſurges roſe. 
Strike, ſtrike the topiail, let the mainſheet fly, 
And furl your fails, did the hoarſe maſter cry; 
His cries the wind and roaring waves ſuppreſs, 
The mates take counſel from the weather's ſtreſs : 
Each plies his task; ſome the fail · yards beſtride, 
Some lave the water out on either ſide: F 
And ſome from leaks reſtrain the guſhing tide. 

While thus, as danger dictates, each his hand 
Puts to th' unbidden toil, nor waits command 
The ſtorm grows louder, and the wild winds wage 
War from all parts, and ſecond Neptune's rage. 
The affrighted maſter now no longer knew 

What orders to give out, or what to do; 
Oppreſs'd with ſuch a furious flood of in, 


As foils his art, and baffles all his skill: | oy 

Loud cries of men reſound, and rattling flrowie, 

Ne e on waves, and clouds encounter clouds, - 
D 4 In 
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Boox XI. Mertamonyenosns. 7 
He ſhakes his hand; Iche anſwers from the ſhore ; 70 
Soon from the land the driving veſſe bore; + 
And ſhe, with ftraining eyes, can ſee his face no more. 
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8. \O.F.1.D?s.:1 Boos XR-. 
In whiten'd curls the billows upwards Ay, Kein 9: 
And toſſing ſurges ſeem to ſcale the sky: e 
Now from the bottom yellow ſands they n ; 
Now black ; the waves alike in colour ſhew; - 
Now white with foam appear the flatted ſeas, - 
The veſſel ſhifts and changes as they pleaſe. 
Now as on tow'ring mountains back ſhe rides, 
Views diſtant vallies, as the ſurge diyides ; 
Now headlong with the downward billows fell, 
| Look up to skies as from the depths of hell: Wi 
The daſhing billows make as loud report, 6 at) 
As batt'ring-rams impell'd againſt a fort. 
Or as chaf'd lions, with redoubled rage, 
Ruſh with a roar, and pointed ſpears engage: 
Ev'n ſo the wind- driv'n waves, with added pow'r, 
Invade the ſhip, and o'er ber hatches tow'r. | 
Her yielding planks now ſpring ; ſtern Neptune n 
And fills her breaches with his guſhing waves. 
In burſting, ſhow'rs the clouds their ſubſtance ira 
You'd think all heav'n would on the ſurge deſcend. . 
Ambitious waves, toſs'd upward: from the main, 
Climb the dark sky: the fails are clogg'd with rain, 
Show'rs join with floods: no ſtars diſpenſe their ig 
The ſtorm augments the darknefs of Ae pight: - | 
Yet, ever and anon, with horrid glare | 
Red light nings flaſh, and ſinge the 3 air. 
Now riſing floods her upper deck poſſeſt, 1 
And as ſome ſoldier, braver than the reſt, 
Oft the defended walls to ſcale eſſays 
At length ſucceeds, and wing d with hopes of praiſe, | 
Among a thouſand only ſtands the ſhock ; 1705 
So, while the mounting waves the veſſel rock, 
The tenth bold billow her high: wal aſcends; :; 
Nor ſinks till ſhe beneath his fury bens. TE 
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Book XI. Mz TAWORPHOSES. Ah 
Part of the wayes did hut e ene 30687 


part fill her hold; all tremble and ar f . een Ei 


As at a ſiege, when . ITS $4: 3 Ni a bak 
While ſome, 4 in, are 0 gr 40 
Art fails; 8 ] ve... * 0 
Death fits, in triumph, and preſents a grave. 3 
This eee, this call Ty 


> of 


OF. ai Abu an 
derte 


Long d for ber ſight, yet in her abſence joy d: * 
Fain to his native ſhore he'd turn his es wol g 
For one laſt look; but knows not whine. 36 How. wot 
The giddy ſeas ſo whirl;, ſuch wha clouds ; [/-,, a 
Obſcure the skies: night twofold darkneſs 8 a 
Now over-board the whiſtling whirl-winds bore | ; 


The ſhiver'd maſt ; dee lH 

A billow, with theſe ſpails encourag'd, rares 
And, victor- like, oontemns the under- . 181 411 
Falling as Pindus, ot as Athos wou d. 1 1 


Torn from their roots, and plung d inp the flood; 
Sunk with the weight, and bloyr, the ſhip ſubſides, 
And o'er her keel the ſurge in triumph. rides fan's 
Her men are ſcatter'd on the raging mln, , A 
Some ſuck'd in whirlpools, ne er to riſe again; 922 
Others ; on driving planks their floating limbs ſuſtain. 1. 

Eva Ceyx in that hand, which late did wied. 155 
A ſcepter, now a ſplinter'd, el demi T 
Toſs d on the ſurface of che ſtormy; pain. 232 
His and his conſort's firs invokes in win; gr 


I 
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n Boo x 
But chiefly, as FO: floats, and frives e 53 0 718 
He names Aloyone, his dafling if, ho: 
And wiſh'd'the waves world auf is on the fads 
Of Trachii, to be burſed by her Hands; 
Oft as the floods permit, he names the bb 
And when beneath the waves be fighs it e 
At length, "dre der His bead, a gloomy wave | 
Breaks down, aud finks kim in tde wat ry grave: ' 
The {pitting Leffe, that dreadfuf night: use. 
Became obſcure, and veil'd his fires from _ a 70 

Who par net not quit kis deftin'd place, © 
With pitchy clouds involy'd his muffled face. 

Mean while Alcyone (his fate unknown,) 
Computes how many nights he had been your 7 


. 


Now did a robe for his return prepare > 
Now webe another for her ſelf tower: “ 
Flatter'd by hope to take'this pious care? ie et Y 

Incenſe, and prays, to all the pow'rs preſents; ' eh, 
But moft imperial Iunò's ſhrine frequent? 


At her chaſte altars the fair matron pray'd dad. 770 
For him, who now was but a name, a hade. 


His ſafe return ſhe begg d, e gr Og 2 


bee , e e 
Her kft requeſt is ratify'd alone. 


A vain devotion for the dead to hear; 


The heavnly queen, who could no longer by 1 9 | 


Her ſhrine to reſcue from polluted pray'r ; 8 
Thus, to ber faithful ſlave, her Iris ſpake, | 
Haſte, and to ſleepꝰs dull dome thy journey take: J 
Bid him t Mcyone a viſion ſend, 7.1 

To image out her Ceyx” woeful end, 68760 e ines | . 
Scarce had the Goddeſs this inſuneion kid, Eds 
iris in robes of various de . 17 


* 
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Boox XI. MITA MOIAP ROSS. 
Her ample bow erte ee, 5 'B:3 
And to the monarch's dull abode deſcends. 

Near the Cimmerians lies a cavern deep 
In hollow'd rock, the manſion of dull . wah 140 i 
Which the ſun ſees not at his'noon-tide height, r 
Nor chears with riſing, or deſcending lit: 
But gloomy miſts from humid earth ariſe, 
And ſhed perpetual twilight oer the skies. 
No creſted henna TORN: ih 151 MMA. 
Proclaim the riſe of roſy morning there 
No gha m ee 
Prophane vrith asd e aagithebiation:” 
No bleats of cattle; no wind- quiv ring boughs, d 
Or jarring tongues th unaQtive regent rouze. 2% 
Dumb quiet reigns; yet, from the rock below, 
Streams of Lenbean water gently flow; 8 Meta 
Purl on the pebbles, and invite to reſt; 1 
Poppies in cluſters the dull doors inveſt : 
And num'rous ſimples, from whoſe juicy veins © | 
Night draws out ſleep, and fheds it o'er the plains: : t 
No irkſome doors on creeking hinges jarr dd. 
Nor did the peaceful dome admit a guard, | I 
Midſt of the cave there ſtood an cbon-bed, 
Plumy, and high, with ſable cov rings ſpread. 
Here lay the ſtupid God, diffoly's in reft; 
Dreams, in fantaſtiek forms, kround him preſt x 
Phantoms, than ſummers grains in number more. 
Than leaves on trees, or ſands on oceans ſhore, 
The ent ring nymph diſpels the obvious dreams, 
And thro' the cavern ſheds refulgent beams. 5 
The drowzy God but ſtruggling long disjoinz, „ 
His eyelids, and his fleepy head dechine s  _ 
Oft in his boſom ſunk his grizly beard, 5 100k 
A eng he row, ado is ch . 
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„ a 14 Boox KL. 
Ask'd the brighe virgin (for he knew her,) re 


She thither came? When Iris made reply? 91: ſel 
Thou reſt of inn, th mate babe ated wav 
Great ſleep, that driv ſt all cares from thy ec fl 


Thou peace of mind, reſtorer of decay! 
Repairing limbs o erwrought with toils of ag 
Quick, ſend a dream, ,whoſe imitative form 
May ſhew Alcyone a figurd ſtorm: >; | 
And her drown'd lord's diſaſtrous: fate: unfold: $272 9 
This great Saturnia bids: Her meſſage told, * 
Iris withdrew ; Who could no longer heom an 
Her ſenſes free from fumes of ay ſleepd; 

To ſhun the lethargy, ſhe upwards flies; 914 
And by her painted bow remounts the skies. 

The fire, among a thouſand ſons, excites 5 

Morpheus the ſubtleſt of diſſembling ſprites. 
None, of her train, could with ſuch. art E 1 U 
The human geſture, viſage, voice, and form. 4000 
Uſurping habit, and peculiar phraſmm wr” 
The imitative man was all his praiſe. | 
Oae the fear'd figures of fierce monſters takes, 
And flies in mimick birds, and curls like ſnakes. 
This Dzmon 7celos the Gods have . ö i tint 
But men, Phobetor, as for terror framd. 
A third is Phanzaſus, of diff rent kind; : -, 
His workings are to lifeleſs things confin d: 
He paints out verdant plains, or mighty — 
Stupendous mountains, and wide- flowing ſtreams. 
Theſe three to kings and potentates diſpaxxg 
Their forms by night; the reſt N the * af. 
Morpheus alone, of all the airy band, e e, 
Old Somnus choſe for Iris's command: Ling ; gibt 
Then clos'd his drowzy eyes, and hung his head, 


Oppreſs'd with ſleep again, and ſunk in bed. 


* 
11 
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- 


Boot KL." Met ss 9 
His ſilent wings-thro? darkneſs Mor g heut plies 
And, ſwift. as thought, to: Trachin's palace flies: 0 
There laid them by, and Ceyx's ſemblance. took, 21-17 
Bloated, and glaſtly, with a pallid look ?: * 
Naked he eee, eee 1 by" v20» 594 
Before the bed of his unhappy wiſe; = 47 10; 
His beard all wet, the locks upon his bn i bak. 
With Water clogg d he, leaning on the "ga ü 2 AMS . 
Thus ſpake, while tears from ſeeming” e e 
Doſt thou, O wretched: wife, thy Ceyx kno-w7ỹỹ 7/7 
Or am I chang d in death? my form ſurvey dd); 2 
Confeſs ; but know, tis but thy husband's 11 iEN * 4 
Thy pious pray 'rs no favour could obtain z T 
Lo! I am drown'd; no longer hope in vita," vt Fo iP” 
The boiſt rous Southern wind blew fierce and "bighy-! 
And wreck'd' our veſſel in th Ægean ſe : af 
The floods oppreſs'd: were, trad thy ase. 1 
Alas! in vain: think it not idle fame, apo} 566 ah oll 
Or doubt its author : fee, this I relate: Are Te 
I, that there periſn d by nitimely fare. T ö m9 of 


O riſe, thy tears and ſable weeds prepare j 
Let me be honour'd with as rpg ö 
Nor let Alcyone, her once- low d lord, 6! 01909 dad 


4 ö 1 4 
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Thus Morpheus ſpake, and gave his voice a tone 
Which might by her for Ceyx's be known: : 
Seem'd real tears to/ſhed; while ev ry look; © | 
And ev'ry motion, the dead king beſpoke. Sk Lor 
Mov'd with the dreadful dreatn, ſhe figh'd and wept, * 
Stretch d out her arms to claſp him, as ſhe net: 0 
And claſp'd the empty air; then cryd O ß? n on it 
Ah! whither wilt thou? Let us go one way. e 
Wak'd with his voice and ghoſt, ſne quakes with Tear, © * 
And looks in vain for that which'was nat there. wth 

ayes 


Send to the 8tygiait regions undeplor b. 
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86 OVID: Boox XI“ 
Rais d Uth ber hwicks, light thee eee <a 

She raves with grief, eee, N 
Struck her fair | cheeks, and did her linnen tear: iT 
duet her fot breaſt nor gerd e look er hair af] 
But tugg d it off: her nurſe the cauſe demands 2 
Of this raſh viſlence: Rraight the wrings ber hands: fl 
And in the paſſion ef her e ith 
Alcyone's no more: O nol ſhe dy d. 
Wben Cor periſh'd in the wat'ry glare: 
Speak not of comfort, Il no comfort ler nh Het 
ecke eee ene 

I ſtrove to claſp him in this ſtrict embrace: g 

- *T'was but his ghoſt; but 'ewas his ghoſt confeſs'd ; 14 
The pallid ſhade my Ceyx all expres . 
His beauty not, as ance, divinely raren 
But pale, and naked, with. wet 


. o 


e wo ch 
Here ſtood the dear · lov d wretch; ev'n in this place: r 
(There did ſhe ſeck his airy ſteps to tract.) ' 3:31 
Twas this my ſad miſgiving ſoul divind. 

When you forſook me to purſue the winde. 
Would, I had gone with thee, ſince thou art dead? 
Would, beenden en rapped 
Then both together, all our time affign's . £37 t 
For life, had liv'd;. nor been in death ae! 192 
With thee I. periſh'd in the vaſt profound. 4 
Poor I was wreck'd; yet you without me do A 
Let me forgive the floods, if cer I ſtri te 
To lengthen life, and ſuch a grief ſurvive! 

But ftrive I will not; nor thy fortunes leave; 

O yet the partner of thy fate receive. 2346 tae! 
Tho' not one common urn contains us dead. 
Our names ſhall on one monument be read! 
Tho! cruel oceans part thy bones from min. 
Yet on the marble tomb our names ſhall join. 


- Boox XI. MeTtamorvnosss: 
The reſt her ſorrow choak'd; ſuch ſobs ſhe" gives 


Twixt eviry word; with/fighs her boſbm heaves, | 1] 


The morn aroſe: the ſhore ſhe ſeeks in haſte . 
Ev'n to that place from whence ſhe ſaw him kſt/ 
And while ſhe ſadly utter d, here he fnydy ff 
Here parting kiſs'd' me; CN OT et * 
mann | 
Fix'd on the ſea, far off ſhe ſomething ſpies. ' 
She thinks at' firſt, yet auen that ic tl. 9852 
A body floating on the waving ſea - ain 
But, nearer as it thore-ward drove; the knew 4 % 3186 
It was a body, and her fears were trum. 
The coarſe unknown, yer env the object mer 
For mimicking the fate of him ſhe loo “. 
Poor wretch, eee ee 
Thy wife, ſig den e wann widow me, 
Still leſs herſelf, with wilder grief ſhe ravess bed 
As the known trunk floats on the nearer Wares: 1 
Now driv'n almoſt on ſhore the body hes 
When, with loud ſhrieks, tis he, tis he! he ries. - | 
She wounds her face ; her kan and table 5 
— Ani o er CO erste, ö 
And is it thus, O dearer than my life,” V 
Thus thou return ſt, ſays the, to kill run 5 
On the ſex's brim a high>verought mor use ue 5 
To break the fierce incurſion of the'flood; '' x) 
Thither forthwith, with wondrous force fhe f- 
Beating the paflive air with ſudden wings. 
The new-form'd 'Halcyon to the waters takes, t 
Skims o'er the ſurface, and fad marmvinge makes; 
With mournful noiſe laments her lord's divorce; 
Anon ſhe reach'd his dub and bloodleſſ cbrſ. 
With out · ſtretchd wings embrac d her lifcleſs Wa" 
And printed da his Tips a yain, cold'kiſk. * 1 
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G dere the dead. 1 ar 
Or that the preſſing Dm. 

The vulgar doubted; hut too ſure her breath 
Inſpir d new life, and thaw the ice ae, 7 nf - 
The Gods, in kind compaſſion of their fate, 

To birds of kind the am'rous' pair tranſlate... ey: 25 
As once, they love; and nuptial fondneſs ſhew :; 
Begin new joys, and chearful parents grow. ot 


Sev'n winter days, on the calm ocean's breaſt, 


Halcyon fits brooding Oer her floating neſt. | 


Safe are the ſeas ; for careful olus bindss 

The boiſt rous waves, and ſtills; the raging winde. 
Sotne aged ſire beheld their pinions move I'll 

Oer the broad ſea, and prais'd their conſtant love; 

His neighbour, or perhaps himſelf, revives s 

Another's fate; you fable fowl that dives. 

And skims with long flin feet about the flood 

| (Here pointing, he a .wide-mouth'd; corm'rant. gende 

Boaſts his deſcent from an imperial race; 

If back the royal ſtem. you ſeek to trace, ' ., _ 

Ilus, Aſſaracus, adorn his line, N Net” 

And Ganymede, the youth of form divice, 7 

Laomedon, and Priamus, .whoſe hand rift : 22 d 

Laſt ſoray'd the ſcepter of the Trojan h. 

Brother to Heafor was this bird of old 

And had not fate his growing might n 

He would perhaps as great a name have won; 

Tho' Hector was great Dymas' daughter's Jon, 

Fair Alexirhoe, the nymph, twas ſaid, 

Bore Sſacus by ſtealth in Lla's ſhade... 1 

He, hating ities, and the diſeoatent. A ot EAI 

en courts, the lonely woods; e on 


unambitious plains, and gloomy; groves, | 
2 — to the d aſſemblies moyes; ws 


Yet had he not an heart, which ſoft deſire | 
Refus d, or beauteous eyes could not inſpire. Oft 


1 
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Boox XI. Mz TAMOIPUH OS! 3 } 
Oft thro' the woods, the fair Heſperia ſought, SEM | 
On Cebren s banks, her river- ſire, he caught. edu” 

in the Tun The dry d ber trelſes hr e 5 
55 quick away, nee fair, 18 „ 4 of 
Swift as a hit 1 21 4 55 „ 4 
Or Bin rens 1 | 


STE: 

Th' enamour'd e ie rice 2M 

Fear wings ber fret, and love enforchd his pan. 
Behold, a ſecret viper, in this ftrife, W 72 1.7 
Scan er le Bo, GRE | ' 
He raving claſps the „as ſhe diess 

And, Q! that ever 1 kak vt he criek, XY; 
Yet fear'd I not this dreadful chance of woez 
Nor was poſſeſſion worth this fatal blow: 
Ta both aur crimes doſt thou thy ruin, o.πỹ a. 
The woutid the ſerpent, I th becaſion gave, Fig 
But thou my life ſhalt in attonement 0 {45-4 ml Þ 


And clothes em ger with. feathers as he im 
No power of dying, as he wiſh'd, ſhe gives: 


At life, on force prolong'd, the lover grieves: | 1 
And murmurs that his fouPs tdnftrain to ſtay, 135 | 
Which from his body ſtrove to force its. E Sia 


Scorning his new giv'n wings, again on. lean... 
His bulk he throws; the fall his feathers eaſe, +. 
With that enrag'd, into the deep he dives... 4 
And ſtill to drown himſelf as vainly ſtrives... ; 
His meagre leanneſs ſhews on loye he fed, e 
A length of neck ſuſtains his fable head,  - 
And legs of longer joints beneath him ſpread. ©, 
Fond of the ſeas their ſurge he ne'er forſakes; „ 099) 
And BIRDING frequent diving, takes. Zia 
o 1D 
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— all but Paris, Wan for the Wag | 
"of Aſacus, who they did "not know was nend ie 
| bird. Henke Ovid makes a tranſition to the f . | 
1 | the Trojan war, of which he gives a ſummary account. . 
4 deſcription of the houſe of Fame. The fight 50 A- 
4  Chilles and Cygnus,. in which the latter is ſlain, and p 
transform'd by Neptune into a ſwan. _ Neſtor relates 
e flry of Cates, who had the experience ben, 
| eres; ; and likewiſe the fray of the Lapithz and Cen- 5 
| dun, The moving 22 ＋ Cyllarus and Hylonos 
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Boos Nl Mie ede 1 
me, the male ed female Centaur, . 'Caneus, | whoſe 
body was impenetrable 10 the, ford or am other wea- 
pon, is overwhelm'd and ſuffocated by mountains thrown 
on him; and. afterwards chang'd t into 4 bud.” The ro- 
rpm = conteſt. with Periclymenos, who | 
had the power Te — 
ris, by Apollo's direction, kills Achilles; and the. ita 

F poſſeſſing the hero's Fe * 07, OY 
Ulyſles and Tem 
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Ris or wre f, uren den, 11 
But Paris no ſuch, piops tasks empley ; | 
Bent on the Spartan rape, the am'rous. boy ils 
Brought home: the ln ue e n 


W ſtates their ſvlann faiths — 
Fit out a thouſand ſhips for their revenge. 

Nor had the yow'd reprizal been delay d, 

If adverſe winds had not their paſſage d. | 
But long at Aulis, on Bavtia's fide, : 
Till weather change, the wind-bound e 
Here, as of old, to Fove they facrifice ;__ 3 
And from the altar as the flames ariſe, 3 
A blew-ſcal'd dragon, in the armies view, © yl) 
Writh'd up a tree which, near the altar grew. Ce, 
On whoſe bough-tops a bird her neſt had made; EO 
And twice four calom D 
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Theſe and their dam, en with maternal Pain, 

In circles flutter'd round her care in vain, . 

The furious- reptile Liz d with greedy 3 Jaws3 _ 1 
The frighted croud on the dire omen pauſe. 
When Calchas er) d. Who, could the 22 diyine El G 
| Rejoice, 'Pelaſgians, * tis a happy ſi ien! * 

Proud Troy ſhall fall; tho', re our tolls ſhall end, 
Theſe thrice three birds, thrice three years war de 
The dragon, as ſhe twin d around the boughs, 
Becomes a ſtone, the ſtone a dragon ſhews. 

Still ſtormy ſeas th' impatient fleet delay'd ; 
Some thought the ocean God their voyage 19 


Hey to preſerve; and five the walls he made- 


Not ſo wiſe Calchas, who the cauſe foreſces, - by 


And tells the camp, they muſt heay'ns — 

Diana s wrath the purpos d war withſtood ; 

The virgin Goddeſs clint a virgin's blood, 101 

bon as the king the father had Oerhαͥ.. 29k 
d publick good preſcribu an iĩmpious doom 
wieeping prieſts chaſte Tphigenia Kd. 

t the high altar's fide refign'd to bleed. 

Pity the GoddeſF anger did ſubduc/ 

When a thick miſt before their eyes ſhe threw : 

And, whilſt they proſecute her rites, and We. 

Produc'd a hind, to repreſent the maid. 


When fitter ſacrifice had calm'd her rage, * I. * 
Her fury and the ſeas at once aſſwage: 6s I 
A proſp'rous gale the thouſand vellels bores” © (OY 


Which, long diſtreſs'd, now gain the len ſhore. | 
Full in carth's center, twixt air, earth, and ſea, | 

A place there is, confining on the three: 

Where things, howe'er remote, are view'd around; 

And winding hollows drink in ev'ry n 
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Here fame does in a lofty tow relide, | NA £5; 2 
Unnumber'd entries to her Palace gude 0 "_ 
A thouſand crantits yawn: no doors block ay the a 
A mart for ever full; and open night and day. Ro 
Each wall of ringing braſs throughout reſounds : 
Mars ro Woh opt rage 7 
No reſt within, no filence, yet the noiſe” No ts 0 
Not loud, but like the murm'rings of a ve ice. 1 
Such as from far by rolling billows ſent, e 
Or as Fove's fainting thunder almoſt ſpent:: 
About her courts in tides the people flow, 
Hither, the buſy vulgar come and go; | 
And millions of wild rumours wander to and fro. 
Lies, mix'd with truths, their ſubſtance vary Qtill; 
Here ſome with news th unknowing curious fill: 
Some carry tales; each in the telling grows, 4 457 160] 
And ev'ry author adds to what he knows, ,,  , 
Raſh ertors, light credulity are here. 10 cn 
Vain-grounded tranſports, and as empty fer: 
New-rais'd ſedition, ſecret whiſp'rings blown ,.. _ 
From unknown authors, and of things neer done , 
She ſifts the ample world, and ſees whate'er a 
Befalls on earth, on ocean, or in air, 2 

Now gave ſhe notice, that, with drea at 
The Grecian fleet ſteer d for the Trojan 
Nor come they unexpected; mam bends © fi 
Her pow'rs to battle, and her ſhores defends, | 
There thou, Proteſilaus, in early ſtrife, 3 | * 5 6 | 
By Hedor's fatal lance, alt looſe thy life. „ 
Their daring ſouls, ad war but now TOS « 32 
Coſt Grecia dear; tho Hector yet unknown. 7 
Nor loſs of blood th' aſſailants fury drew”  - 
From * wounds, who felt what Greece could do. 
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The 


Tube mingled gore does wide 8 e. 
Neptunian Cygnus, had his thouſands ſlain: 
Now on the foe the fierce Rae flew, 
And with his lince embattled ranks o bew IF 
| Thro' thickeſt hoſts th* advent'rous hero fought, - 
= And Cygnws round the plains or Hefor ſoug N 
Cygnus he found, as o'er the field he ſtray d. 
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To the tenth year was Heetor's fate d ay'd: 10 N 


The youth ſurvey d, the hero forwards ſtrains, 

Chears his proud ſteeds, and ſtrokes their ſhowy mains, 
His thund'ring car now drives againſt the foe; . 
Pois'd his ſtrong lance, and now prepar'd to throw: 
Whoe'er thou art, O youth! rejoice; {aid he, 

That by Achilles hand thou'rt doom'd to die. 

He ſpoke; his jav'lin did his words purſue, 


But yet th unerring ſteel no wound impreſt. 
But with blunt force ſtruck Cygnus on the breaſt. | 
= Thou Goddeſs- born, ſays Cygnus, (for, I know, | 
The current voice of fame denotes thee ſo;) 
Wonder'ſt thou that thy ſpear does thus rebound, 
(For much he wonder d,) nor has giv'n a wound? 
This helm with horſe- hair deck d, this ſhield 1 . 
Are not my guard: theſe I for faſnion wear. 1 
So Mars his perſon. arms ;, ſhould I diſplay - 

My naked breaſt, thy force could find no way. 
Small honour from an ocean-nymph: to ſpring! 
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He faid ; and ſtraight he at Achilles threw 

A lance, which almoſt thro' his buckler flew. 
Nine hides it pierc'd, the tenth did it reſtrain; 14 
= The hero caught it and whirtd back again. 
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With certain aim, the whirling weapon flew; _ am ca a 


My fire I boaſt her's, s, and that ocean's king. WO by 
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Boox XII. Mr rauen BOosES. 95 
The darted ſteel does from his body bound, e 
Sent with full force again it fails to wound; Wen 
Nor, at the third eſſay, a better entrance found. J. 
Tho' Cygnus in deriſion brav d his foe,  . * 
And bar'd his boſom to th expected blow, _ 0 W 
The diſappointed hero burns with rage. 
(Fierce. as ſome bull whom circling crouds engage, - bf 
Whoſe low-bent horns the ſcarlet, which provokes 
His fury, toſs with ſtill deluded irokes,) i SHAKER 
He. ſearches if his lance's head were on; | "1 1 

Or in this hand, ſaid he, ſo feeble grown? £4 
Is all my vigour ſpent on one? that pow'r _ 
Wherewith I raz'd Lyrneſſus haughty tow'r? . 
When Tenedos and Thebes I filld with blood, | 
And made their pavements bluſh with crimſon flood Ec: 

Its ſlaughter d natives when Caycus dy'd; 

Twice Telephus my pow'rful jay'lin try d. 

Behold, theſe heaps of bodies! Theſe I flew, 

Much could my hand have done, as much can do. 

This ſaid, his former deeds almoſt ſuſpetts, 

And at Menctes breaſt his aim direct: 

A ſervile Lycian he. The murth' ring dart, 15 
Quite thro his yielding cuiraſs, pierc d his bert. 
With dying groans he proſtrate falls to ground; 
Achilles draws the jaw lin from the wound: 

This hand, ſaid he, this now victorious lance 
Shall urge thy fate; aſſiſt me equal chance! 
With that th unerring dart at Cygnus flung3 
Which, undeclin d, on his left ſhoulder rung. 

And, like a rock, the lance repelld again; 

Yet, where it graz'd, it left a purple ſtain. W 
Achilles joys the 3 ſuppos d to view, 


Wound there was none; and tho the blood was true, 


Twas what the ſteaming jay lin from Menæres e 
T 
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Then roaring from ls car he leap'd;” and made © * 0T 
furioys onſet with his flaming blade, _ e 
ſaw his helmet back d, and Sb bord; 
But his firm body blunts the keeti.edp/d Fort,” 
Cygnus unhurt the chief no longer bears; 
But beats his weighty ſhield about his ears; © 
And with ſword-hilt, by many a fearful ow, wed; gu 
Bears on the cheeks of his unwounded foe. Yor I 
Preſs'd on as he retir d, purſues, infiſs. 
Nor lets him breathe : his eyes now ſwim in "Hain: 81 
Cold ſweats o er all his trembling body flow'd; ky * 
A ſtone now ſtopp'd him, as he back ward tro. 
Achilles ſaw, and, with a furious bound, Fw 
Threw Cygnus on his back along the ground. 
The foe caſt down cloſe to the earth he mer 
And ſet his ſhield and knees upon his breaſt : 
Drew hard his cask-ſtrings' in th' unequal ſtrife, 
And ſtrangling robb'd him both of breath and life. 
The hero next prepar'd to ſtrip the dead: . 
The vaniſh'd body from his arms was fled. 
His ſea God fire, t' immortalize his fame, 
Had turn'd it to the bird that bears his name. 

This toil, this fight, gave many days of lt; 
And on each fide the dreadful battle ceas d- 
Whilſt on their walls the watchful Phrygians ward, 
And Greeks as watchful did their trenches guard. 
A feaſt was kept; at which Achilles paid 

His thanks, with victims, to the blue-ey'd mad: 
On flaming altars they the entrails „ 
Which grateful ſteams did to the Gods conveye 
The ſolemn parts to facred uſe addreſt, 
- load the W tables with the teſt: 
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Boos XII A AI Ak: 6 
Th' invited chiefs, on couches: ſpread around. 
Feaſt on the fleſh, and | the large gablets crown'd,,.. 1... 
With gen rous wines, at once which thirſt and ſorrow of 
Nor ſongs, nor muſick, did theit cars delight, (down d. 
But in diſcourſe they wear the lyerlong night. ab 0 
Of warlike decds they talk, of valour hwFwn 
By daring Ben M bolt thai anne... 1 881 
By turns they ſpeak of dreadful battles iopghts,. 8 ; 
Of dangers often 'ſcap'd, yet often ſougt. 
What ſubje& more Achilles car could j [417 
What fitter theme Achilles tongue empſoy ? ,. 
His late exploit, atchiey d in Cygnus fall, 17 N09 131K 
The hero tells; they, liſt ning, wonder aj 
To find a body was exempt by e 4+ |: 1 e 
From feeling wounds, and could ey'n ſteel rebate. 4 
Thro' all the Greeks the gen ral wonder tan, 
The chief himſelf amaz d: when Neſtor, At began, 10 
Cygnus is he, who, in your age alone 8 liqun BA 
Baffled hard ſteel, and could be hurt by bebe 2 1H 
I once e eee gt D 
A thouſand ſtrokes, yet ſtand; from wounds dane 

Perrhæbian Ceneus, whole immortal. fame als ; 
In deeds of arms his Othrys. does proclaim).;. .. 
Yet what's more ſtrange, and all belief exceeds,.., pay, 
A woman, born, che. did theſe. ond rous drods?.. wr vl 
Surprize i in all the prodigy begets z 1190192. ein e 
And each to hear the ren 4 cr | +4 
Achilles preſſes too: fays he, O ſage, 24913; ld 
Thou eloquence, and wiſdom, of our "rat el 8 26 ite 
Grant our deſire; (for. all deſire the r. ct 
Of Canes tell ; how he a man became: 9 
In what contentions, in what bares knowns tio 207 
And, if by any, fay,'by whom o ert. ul] 
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Tho? year hey Gall, fv pits,” 28 Wa prok 
| much in youth beheld my knowledge es, 1285 
Much I retdin; and yet of all that are el 
Among ſo many acts of peace and war, oye whe of 
None deeper is imprinted in my brain 3 
And if the length of time, not ſpent in vain, 
Can many accidents to knowledge give; 

Two ages ſpent, now in the third 1 Jive. | 
| Of all the virgins on Theſalia's coaſt, 6 . | 
Than Cenis none mote fair, ſhe cer cou'd boaſt. | 
From various cities bord ring on the land, 
And towns, which gladly ſtoop to thy command, 
{ For ſhe her birth to your Emonia ow'd ; 30 
The riper'd maid cbntencng lovers wood. 


Peleus:perhaps had Toaght her for his bride, | | 
Unleſs already to thy mother tydj j cl] 
Or elſe by ſolemn vows to future match alhy d. 

All nuptial tyes fair Cæuis ſtill forbore; e 


But as alone ſhe trac d the ſecret ſhore, | e 
The ocean God ſeiz d on — e 
And ſeizing, forc d; for ſo did fame declare. 
When, charm'd with joys, enamour'd Neptane cry'd, 
Speak thy deſires, nor fear to be deny d:! 
Wiſh what thou wilt. (80 fame the ſtory to:) 
My wrong," faid Canis, makes my wiſhes" bold." „ 
That like enforcement never may befall. 
Be I no woman; and thou gi T me all. n 
Her latter words a deeper tone expreſs, 

Hoarſe as a man; and now ſhe provd* 10 K 
Neptune had givin beyond the maid's requeſt ; '-* ao 
No force of ſteel ſhould pierce her alter d ber; 

Nor pointed weapons have the pow*r't6 Wound* 

The hero joys with theſe rare bleſſings na 
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Boox XII. 1 l PROSES, 5 5 

In ev'ry manly virtue great he grows: Wee 4) 1 

And ſcours the fields thro' which Pann flows, ” 
Bold 1xion's ſon, by pow'rful beauty ed,” "A 

Took the fair Hippodamia to his bed; ann 

The cloud- got centaurs his proud nuptials ere, 

In ſhady bow'rs at ſundry tables plac d. 

Th' Æmonian peers were preſent at the EF” 

And I was there, a glad invited gueſt. © 

The ecchoing courts with our loud rleafiites ring, | 

Whilſt each did Hymen? Io! Hymen, ſing. 

The blazing altars upwards throw their flame: 

At length the bride with nymphs attended came. 

All greet Pirithous happy in his choice; - 

But hold not long the omen of that voice. 

For Eumtus, more brutal than the reſt, 

Foul rape had harbour'd in his centaur's breaft : 

By beauty fir'd, and rais'd with heat of wine, 1051 

Luſt, and ebriety, in outrage joyn. 

The boards oferturn'd a ſudden fray declare; 

And the new bride's | bride's dggd by her lovely hair. : 

On her the beſtial Eurytus did ſeize, 

The reſt, fuch nymphs, as moſt their fancies be | 

Or ſuch as beſt they could, promiſcuous took; | 58 

Sack d towns with ſuch a face of horror look.” « 

With female ſhrieks the dome reſounds; we riſe: © 

When ſtraight, Vain Eurytus! bold Theſeus cries; _ 

Dar'ſt thou Pirit hous thus offend, ſo long 

As Theſeus lives, with him to feel the wrong? k 

Nor did the hero boaſt his rage in vain; | 

But, breaking thro the throng, with high diſcain, | | 

The centaurs thruſt aſide, and did the bride regain. 

The raviſher unable to reply, 

(No words ſuch horrid acts could juſtify ; 3 Ji 
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With furious ties the- brave rodeemer heb: 

. Flew at his face, and ſtruck his gen'rous breaſt. 
An ample goblet, with high, figures wrought, 10 ft 
By chance ſtood nigh, which ſtrong Ægides n 
With force the hero whirls the maſſy bowl 
Full at Eurytus, and lets out his ſoul: FOE, 

The ſtagg ring monſter vomits forth a flood 

Of wine, and mingled brains, and clotted blood. 
At once he vomits from his mouth and wound: 
And filling backwards ſpurns the ſanguine W. * 
The double · form'd reſent their brother's det 
And call to arms, with one conſenting breath. 
Wine to their courage adds: and now a flight 

Of bowls, and flagons hurl d, begins the fight. 
The things, ſo uſeful to their pleaſures late, 18 
Are made the inſtruments of blood, and fate. 

Firſt Amycus, Ophion's ſon, preſumes en 

For arms to ſtrip the conſecrated rooms. 

An hallow'd ſconce he ſeiz d, which hung on high | 
Diſpenſing light around the ſacriſty; 

This, ſacrificer-like, he ſwings around, 

And ftrikes the ſturdy victim to the ground ; - 

On Celadon it fell with weight, and left 

His face of features, and of form, bereft. 

Burſt were h's eye-balls, and his noftrils . 

And iplioter'd bones into his palate ſtruck: 

But Belates from ſome ſtrong table tore 


The pond'rous foot, and ſtruck the murth rer to the floar 


There as he knock d his chin againſt his breaſt, 
And blood. and teeth ſpu'd on his brawny cheſt, - 
He urg'd his vengeance with a ſecond blow; _ 
And ſent him murm'ring to the ſhades below. 
Next him in place, Gryneus, his haggard eyes 
_ about, a n altar Law 15. 
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Boox XII. MrSTAoRPnOS ES: Tot 
Serves this, ſaid he, for nothing? then bers woke 
The marble pile, and whirP'd'it as it baz d. 196 
Amongſt the Lapythites the weight he mee, 180 
Which Broten, and the bold n Ul WP RR, 
Orion's mother, Mycale, was known n 
From her bright ſphere with charms to W e moon 

Grant me but arms, nnn | 
Exadius cry'd, but rue it to thy coſt. - re ü, 
The votive antlers of a ſtag, on high” | 


Fix'd to a pine, his want of arms 8 bh, | 
Tick he nt Gynow tomy g ie thy h : "i 
The farky- antlers ſtick in either eye | 


One ball with blood — biſinex'd 4 429 
The other ftream'd all down his grizly beard. 1 1 
Behold ! fierce Rhatus, with avenging hand, T F 1 


Snatchd om the feed fra ming brand 1 4 
This at eee beat wich foros the ue? 
The blazing weapon at his temples flew. - be I 
With ard des Gut bes asg beds 5 | 
And all its fires amidſt his yellow treſſes ſpreads 3 
The rapid flames his ſtubborn treſſes burn. } 
Which crackle in the fire like ſheafs of corn | 


The hiſſing blood fries in his horrid wound, 
Like glowing ſteel when in the ſmithy drown'ds = 
From his ſing d locks the flames Charaxus ſhakes; © 
And a huge ſtone on his broad ſhoulders take 
So pond'rous, it a wain would load alone: 
Againſt the foe: too pond rous to be thrown. 

This, falling ſhort, Cometes head invades 
And een 1. . 
Rhetus exulting, May you: all abound uh 
In ſtrength ſo try d! cries and:reviews ths ound, | 
With flaming: brand urges again his:pains; sss: 
0 * cruſh'd skull ſinks in the boiling brains: © 
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The viftor now, his triumphs to Na. 


ah On Corythus, Evagrus, Dryas, flew: - cet ET 
On Corythns, whoſe face the beard . Ai Rent 


But now to ſhade, and ſtile him firſt a het n N 
What fame is purchas d in that beardleſs prey? 
Evagrus cryd; but more he could not ay; 
For Rhatus, e re his jaws together Camas i i. rt t 
Drove-down his throat the brand, 9 

a 6 the flame. as N 
Next, whisking it around his head, als 1 6 b 
The valiant Dryas; but no more preuails. 
Him, who had been-with frequent triumphs: crown,” W 
With ſharpen'd ſtake fierce Dryas chaſes round 
And in his ſboulder's jointinflitts'n drevfal wound. 
Groaning, be tugs it out with all his might; off 258 
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And, drench d in blood, redeems himſelf by 8 1205 
Ra e he e- nt” 
And wounded Medon, and Piſenor fled; F wit 


And Merm rus late a victor in the race, 2 H¹ν 
Now, maim d in fight, and -halting, lacks his ai þ 
Pholus, and Melaneus and Abas run; by 1 
Abas, who ſcorn d the foaming beer to ſhun: 
And Aſtylos, who could fate's will dechre. 

And vainly bad his eee 
When Neſs fled, he warn d him, Fly ae 
Thou art reſerv'd for great Alcides bow. A 
But Areos, Imbreus; Lycidas by flight 


* 
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Could not eſcape the fate, which wrought thei fight: 


Nor could e his death repel; 
But all oer powW- d by Dryas valour fel. 

And thee, Crenæus tho for 
Tho turn d thy back, a ſudden wound repreſi d. 
For looking back, a ſpear, with-dreadful blow. 
His forchead pierc d, and glanc'dibencath bis brow. K 
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Thence vaulting on Bianor's back he ſate, 
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Unwaken'd with the long tumultuous fray, {i 1&3 + 2 
Diſſoly'd in death-like-fleep, Ap hing hz AH 
Strerch'd on bes rough hide on d U 1 
A goblet in his hand he, flumb'ring; held. SA arg oro 

Phorbas, afar, the ſleeping drunkard ſpyd 8 ad A 

And, for th* charge his arm up · rearing, ery d, 

Drink thy next draught with Sygian water a, K 

This ſaid, Aphilus with his ſpear transſia d. box 

Thro? his bare neck, as he ſupinely lag,, 

The ſtrong · aim d jaw lin made ts murth ring w ap-. 

Death came unſelt; diſgorging ſtreams of blood, 

The hide and bow! receiv d the ſanguine flood. 2dr BWM 

I faw Petraus, tearing from the ground B M eee 

A well-grown oak ; when, whilſt — q 

And wrenching it, now this, now that way, ſtood '1/ 
Pirithous? jav lin naild him to the Wool. 

Strong Lycus by Pirithous valour fellWW1.W oP 

Pirit hous valour Chromis ſunk to hell. * telt ba 

Theſe to the victor did leſs fame create 

Than Zlops' death. and Dichs ſtranger fute- 
His eager jaw lin Zlops' temples eleft. ; 
And ſtabbing his right ear picre'd thro the ls. ? 454 
But Di#ys from a broken mountain's ſide,. _—_ 

To ſhun Ixiow's ſony attempts to ſlide. o At 9 
Whence falling headlong wich his Weight tet. * 
A mighty aſh ;-the ſtumps his entrails — An 5 Nj | 
Apharens to revenge him, with a ſtone 
Torn from a rock, ruſh'd in, and wauld vo, een 
But, as he pois d it, with one furious ſtroke | 
Theſeus the ſturdy Centaur's elbow broke. 
Then left him wounded in th ugequal ſtriſe: 
Nor cares, nor has he time, to take his life, 
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With his ſtrong knees the Centaur ſides he ſhed, a 


And by the ſhaggy locks the outer Kid. 
Then dug his eyes with Cub Ef knotty Gk! zg 
Hatter'd his face, and hardemd temples brole. 1 


With the ſame arms does he eee Wool, aL 


And daſh the ſtrong Lycoras to the ground. 
And Hippaſus, 'Whoſe beard his breaſt — ; 


And Ripheus im bleak woods and mountains bred. 

And Tereus, whoſe fierce ſport was once to tear 
From forth ber rocky den the raging in ber; oh 
Of her ſtrong hold che ſtruggling beaſt deprire. 
And the ſtern ſavage drag in triumph home ate. 1 1 
Demoleon could no longer brook this _— ins WET 


But envies Theſeus's ſucceſs in fight : 


When bigh in rage, his nervous forces jn 


To rapt from earth a ſtately ancient pine, te "Oo 
That toil in vain, he ſplits the trunk in two, 2 
And darts one limb at his too proſprous foe.” obs, 


But Theſeus, by Minerva's counſels taught,” 


Avoids the ſtroke : (So would he have it ) [7 


Nor was the tree, of miſchief guiltleſs thrown nn 
But ſhiver'd Crantor's breaſt, and ſhoulder-bone, 


That man, Achilles, was thy father's '{quire, - 


Giv'n by ſubdu'd Aminrot to thy ſire. 
(Amintor, the well-train'd Dolopians guide,) 
Pledge of their peace, and laws of hoſtage: ty d. 


Him when, thus torn, and welt'ring on the ground. 


Griev'd Peleus faw with that prodigious wound; 
O Crantor, much-lov'd youth, ſaid he, receive 
The victim to thy flying ſoul I give. 


Then at Demoleon ſent a ſure-aim'd dart, al! 


With all the might of wrathful hand and . 5 


The piercing lance transfix d the bones which m_— 


His TI ribs; and _— in his chine. 
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Book XII. MaerA Me nos Es. 107 
The jay lin from the wound he ſtrove to pluck , 
But ſcarce. could; draw the head behind it ſtuck, 
His rage with pain increas d, his hoofe he rtars, 
Who with his ſhield the ſounding ſtrokes ek af 
Then, 'rwixt che ſhoulders, one. full thruſt he made: ; 
And ſtabb d the anf N Wer 
blades | gi en | | 
Yet Hyles, Moro ak had he ln 5 . Bad PCT 


Before, at diſtance fighting on the pln: A 
Hiphinous and Clanis had he killed 
In cloſer conflict of the dreadful field. rink, der vr 
Add. theſe, who round his ou 


And, which ſupphyd the per of cn, he wore 

ama 4 anno gy 

To him, with courage fir'd, Behold! ſaid I, 

This jav'lin does thy — defy 2! rs 2 

At this, I threw; wich when he could not wards 

He plants his right-hand for his forehead's guard. | 

His hand my jav lin faſten'd to his bro sss; 

Loud ſhouts upon the lucky wound aroſe,' \- | 

Thus while he ſtood with pain and ſhame diſtreſt, 

Thy father, who was neareſt; on him preſt; I 

And thruſt his ſword deep in below his breaſt. 

His belly ripp!d, from the wide-yawning ee 

His dangling bew¾els dragg d upon the ground. 

Dragging, he trod them down mene 

And as he trod, the ſlimy veſſels ſplit. 8 

Which, winding, fetter both his legs aue, 

He falls, and with an empty belly dies. 

Nor thee thy beauty, Cyllarus, could faves... 2200647 U 

If double forms, like thine, can beauty have. 
E * 


His- 
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10s 0 n en dern | 
His ame mot out like-down of gold. 
(And grin ct rom his moor Moulds roll, 
Vigour and fire were in his boo expreſt 11 
His neck, hands, arms complete, and ring breaſt. | 
Where he was 'man, his ſhape, mann T% 
ExcelFd the feulptor's imitative art. 
Nor did his beſtial limbs his human ſhame, - 

Their ſhape as curious, and their grace the fame. 
Add but a heroe's head and neck, and he 
Had been a ſteed, O Caſtor, worthy thee. 71 
So ſtrong his back, ſo level on the feat: 
So large his cheſt; all ſhining black as jet: 
Except his tail, which to the ground did flow, 1 
And fet-locks, which were white as new-falln now - 
Numbers of his own nation ſought his lave; - 
Him none but fair Hylonome:could more. 

Fairer then all the nymphs of double race˖ | 
Who dwelt on Ochrys, of more winning grace, ' 
By blandiſhment of phraſe, and love confeſs'd, 1 


She her whole Cyllarus alone poſſeſs'd; 

For him ſhe comb'd her locks, for him ſhe dreſs d. 

Sweet chaplets wove, and would the violet wear; 
And oft with lillies deck'd her auborn tiair. Nec! 

In limpid fountains, mne 

Oer the broad plains from Pegaſus's head. 
Twice ev'ty day ſhe waſh'd her lovely face, — ;& 


Bathing as oft, her curious limbs diſplays. 


So nice in her attire the ſcorn'd to wear - ' 
The fur of any beaſt, but what was rare. 

With ſuch ſhe ſhaded o'er ber ivy breaſt: 

Both lovers were with equal flames poſſeſt. 

Both o'er the mountains-did together tray, 
In woods and grotto's both together lay. 
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Both to the nuptial feaſt did then repair Yo W 
And both with equal rage maintain the wr. 0 
Unknown, from whom: [was ſent a fatal dart 

At Cyllarus, whieh pierc'd the-Cenrawy's heart. 11 

The weapon drawn- forth from the lurking a 

He ſtraight grevy chill. and tumbled to the ground: 

His frighted nymph his ſtagg ring limbs receives. jo 

Would ſtop the blood; and to his lips ſhe cleaves oh or 

Would ſtay his flying ſoul; but when ſhe fond 

Life's fires extin&, with words in-clamour drown d. 

Ev'n on that ſteel, which thro his boſom paſt, nan AE 

She plung'd herſelf, and him in death embrace. 
Methinks, Tve ſtill Pheocomes in view; 

Six lion's hides he o'er his body threw. . 

The ſhaggy skins, all o'er the Centaur ſpread ; 

Like trappings on his brutal back were laid: 

A log, four oxen ſciree could move, he found 

And heaving lancid, and gave a diſtant wound. 

With horrid force. deſcending on the fore 

It cruſh'd, and ſplit his ample skull in two. 

Thro eyes, ears, mouth, and noſtrils guſh'd his Naa 

Like curdled milk which thro' a fieve we ſtrain, 

He ſtooping dawnwards: to diſarm the dead, 

I paſs'd his bowels; and his life-blood ſhed; 

Your father ſaw my vengeance: Chehonius too 

And fierce Teleboas with this arm I flew. 41 

This bore a prong, that did a jav'lin throw; 

This ancient ſcar I to his jav lin O we. 

Then was, I blooming, and the time drew near 

Which ask d my vigour at the Trojan waer. 

Then I could: cope with Hefter on the plain: 13 { 

And might, if not o ercome, at leaſt reſtrain. 

But Hector was not born, or then wes young 5 

e 2 
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5 RE 11D) 19 beugen x0 1 
Why ſhould I mention Periphantes name an 
Or in Pyretus denth record his fame; "= 
Why dwell on Anphyx* honours in the field,” mJ 
Who with a headleſs lance Obclus Killd? 

Why ſpeak of young Macareus renown, 

And how he bore huge Erigdupus down? 

Or wherefore ſhould. 1 of Cymelus tell, 48 k11 
Who by a jav'lin lanch'd by Neſs fell? ? 
Nor think, that Mopſus could alone relate n 0 
The diſtant ſecrets of myſterious fat,, 
ee eee eee 4005 hb Oy 
His proſp'rous jav'lin, and Odites flew. 

The victor-prophet, as the Centaur rail'd, 

1 (ws chin and rogue and chin and boſon rat } 
Five Cenens flew ; Bromus, abc, W ESA a 
Pyrac mon, Helymus, and Stiphelus. D £21 351.4 
he wont eee Gl? 5 
Their names, and number I remember well. 
Gigantick Latreus, great in bulk and might. 
Arm'd with Haleſus ſpoils ſucceeds to fight. 

Nor young, nor old, ſtill youthful was his rage, 
Tho' his black locks were grizled o'er with age. + 
Proud of his Macedonian ſpear, and ſhield, 

The Centaur prances o'er the purple fiele. 
Claſhes his arms, and, trotting round the plain, 
Thus bellow'd out in terms of loud diſdain. - 
And muſt I bear thee, Canis? for to nue 
Thou ſtill ſhalt Canis, and a woman, be: Nen 
Does not the native ſoftneſs of thy king 
Debaſe thy ſoul? or bear'ſt thou not in miñ;tLb 
For what reward thy change of ſex began? 
How made a ſtrumpet, but to ſeem a man!! 
Thy birth remember, and then found ur bn. 
On _ weakneſs, and on n ſhame. 
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Br AE Me Fiso rd 
Go, draw the carded wool; the diftaff ber :; 
70 mne th e FAD Wei 
Whilſt thus the Cenravir boaſts elate with pride; © 
Cenews a jaw lin Mine d againſt his fide,” 7 WET t ain 
Juſt where the human in the brutal ends, 
The piercing jav lin with a forces — 
Fir'd with his pain, the raging monſter n 
At Caneu? face his jav lin aim'd to throw: 188845 
The unavailing weapon back recolls 1 5 a , 
As pebbles dropp'd' Se 
In cloſer fight he next eſſays to wound 
His harden d ſides, the ſwyord no entrance found. ; 
Tho? tad the pe, teh Kal iy IG yl 
Said he, nor ſhalt thou ſcape; with that e 
The weighty ſtroke, as if on marble, ſounds; 
And from his neck; the broker Vie" pennen en 
When Caneus had full long bis naked ſide " 
Laid open to the monſter's rage, he cryd. a5 Tn 
Now will 1 try, if you my fword can feel; dae 
Then *twixt his ſhoulders drove the fatal ſteel. _ 
Thruſt to the hilt, full oft he wreaths-it round 
[ is ice ak. nd matphs the wn 155 
The furious Cintaurs ruſh with horrid rage; B 
And him alone with all their ſpears engage. 
Their ſpears rebated fall, but draw no Hood; ; 
For Ceneus ſtill invulnerable ſtood, 4 mY 
This wonder ſtruck *em all with new Auen N. 
When Monychus, O ſhame to valour! cries; 2 
O dire diſgrace! O death to our renown! 
A nation by a fingle man born down! RT opts 
Nay, not a man. vi HO WAN to; | jb 50 
And we are what he was, weak women now. 
What boot our mighty limbs? The double force 
Nature conjoyns in us of man, and horſe, | 


I ſcarce 


7204 op" 7 L D's. . n 
„eee 2 agg +, 9) 
Or worthy of the bold Ixian s line. en of 
| Who durſt aſpire, to Fune's, proud embtnee. 

This half man conquers his degen'rate race! 4 
Stones, weighty beams, whele mountins on hin oh 
And with a pile of trees cruſh. out his ſoul. 

Let woods oppreſs his jaws; o'er-whelm with ene. 
Inſtead of wounds. ; he e 

An oak, up-rooted by a ſouthern blaſt, enn 
He heavy d, and on the valiant Ceneus caſt. 
Th' example took, and ſoon ſuch havock made | } 


Othrys: of all his trees was difarray'd; | 

And gloomy Pelion ſtripp'd of his late ſpreading ſhade 
Preſs d with ſo huge a burthen Cansus ſweats, od 

And to th o'er-whelming, oaks his ſhoulders ſets, - 

But ſoon the pile above his head they rear; r ban 

And rob him ey'n of breath and vital air. 

He faints; then ſtruggles to advance his crown- 

Above the weight, and ſhove the timber dowu. 

Sometimes the burthen with his motion quakes, 

As wind lock d up in earth a mountain ſhakes. 

His end was doubtful; moſt inclin d to think, of 

His ſoul, cruſh'd. downwards, to the ſhades did fink... 1 

Mopſus diſſents, who ſaw a fow! ariſe . 

From thence with yellow, wings, and mount e dies. 

I faw it too aloft in Æther ſoar; , | 

Nor ever had beheld the like before. | 

When Mopſus firſt eſpy'd it-flutt'ring round 


P 7 


Tts flight purſuing with his ſoul and eyes, oi 

Hail! glory of the Lapythites, be crie s 
O Caneus, late the firſt of wen, but no __ . 
4 fowl unmatch'd! His witacſs Hm. i 
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Grief adds to rage: reſentment; fires each bttaſſt 
To think, that one-ſhould fall by crouds oppreſt : 
Nor gave we Oer, till part were ſinin in fh, 
The reſt redeem'd by darkneſs, and by fligit. 2 
Whilſt Neſtor thus relates this ſcene of blood, | 


Betwixt the Lapythites, eue errut 6 
n e e e vA E 
To find Alcides' glories all untold. nib he 


'Tis ſtrange, old man ( ſaid he) th e . i 
Should no remembrance.in-your tory claim. 
Moſt ſure, I've often heard my father tel wy 
How by his arm ſome coud-born Centaurs fel. i 
Why am I urg d, ere —— e e 408 
To reap up ſorrows of a diſtant age? 10 5 | 
Wherefore ſhould you require me to relate 0 | 
Your father's injuries, and e dior UM 
So great his acts they did belief tranſcen dd, 
And made his fame o the wide world —_— daß 
win et eee eee et 
To ſpread the Thojan heroes names in war, DEW + 
On valiant Hector I no praiſe beſtow ; el TS +0 
For who takes pleaſure to applaud his ſbe // 
Meſſee's tors your conqu ring fire o er- turn d.; 
From him their fates Pylos and Elis mournd ?: 
Cities, which: had not ere provok d his hate; 
Or ow d to · hoſtile acts their deſp tate fade. 
With fire and fword did he our houſe purſue z; 
And, to paſs others whom his fury ſlew. 8: 0h 

Twice fix of Neleuss deſcent were Wwe.,, 

Twice fix his rage deſtroy'd; excepting: mr 

Others defeats are cafy ; butthe fate) tw 17 ts”; 

Of Periclymenss is wond'ous to relate: 43 1 

On him great e e . ee 
(Neptune, the founder of the Neleids race,) 


A N * 
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En nadleb nv hanged, varying 
| Reſign, and other forms reſume at will. ef 
He, when be ev 'ry ſhape had try d i ee 50 ay wht p 


Tour father s flital fury to reſtrain, 2 11:54. TT 
/ . © + The figure of the lordly eagle wears, . a 
5 Who Feve's dread thunder in his talons bears. | wr 
; With pinions ſtretch'd a deſcent he made * 70 
And did the face of Herewles invade; 
With kde had; 4nd weld eee Ks 
eee eee, wen Ae her 120892 
But his unerring bow Alcides drew, 13; fu 
ee eee e OATS 
1 The ſhaft transfix d his wing, the wound was ſlight; 
Baut the maim d finews diſappoint his flight. 
Motion, or ſtrength, no longer they retain; 
oh re 267 
Wöben, tumbling with his weight, ade we- ——— 
Quite thre his ſide, and in his-weazon ſtuck. 
Now, So bans ties kee, Mari the Ne 
Of Hercules employ my courtly praiſe? 
My murther'd brothers I revenge alone, 
By paſſing o'er in ſilence his renown 3 : 
And thee' with love embrace, their murders fon. 
His ſweet harangue old Neftor finiſh'd here. 
Pur en. eee 10 
Till from their ſeats at length the gueſts aroſ, 
And ſpent the night's remains in due repoſ. 
The God, who with his trident can controul- 
The ſeas, felt all the father in his foul; . + 
For Cygnus mourn'd, and young Achilles fate: 
Purſu'd with wrath; and more than civil hate. 
Ten years now almoſt ſpent in dreadful fight, 
. Phabus he thus to his revenge excjtes: 1 1 


. 


Boox x". Aer ions 11 
O deareſt offspring of my brother Foun, * 
O youth, whom more than all his Dns es i I, 
Thou, who with me W@ft the yain 1 He 
| In rearing up the fruitleſs tor of Troy "8 Nr 
Do'ſt thou not grieve to ſee, d be a ok” 45 
To earth their high and env yd bead muſt bow? * 7 05 
Nor mourn the thouſands flain in their defence. 
And war maintain'd at ſo much blood's ell] tok 
Or, not to dwell on any lighter wound. 
That Hector coarſe was dragg d thoſe walls aaa, 


And yet the cursd deſtroyer ves by fir 


More fierce; and eruel than the rage of Wr. Ak | 
ute d e ot 
My vengeanco ſhould ſecure his fate that n wn r 


But ſince I cannot reach this hated foe, 
Let him thy dof nd e ev. at” 
The Delian God to Xp will regs; on as 75 
And to his uncle's wrath his own he joy us. 
Sudden to Troy his rapid ſteps he bends ; | | © Lak 
And in a cloud to th' Tian hoſt deſcends. 
1 There *midſt a ſlaughter d croud he Paris . 
Delling his arrows at ignoble Gres. 
Straight to the youth his Godhead he confeſs'd, | 
. a 3 
Why do'ſt thou on th' inglorious vulpar loſe - 


Thy killing ſhafts? ſome nobler objects chuſ: tak | 
If for thy ruin'd houſe thou ought don tare; i 
Thy brethrens blood revenge on Peleus heir. 'r ef] 
He ſaid, and points where ſtern aan, ua, e, 
Dealing deſtruction on the Phrygian bands. 


The bow now bent, the vengeful God aright 

Directs the ſhaft, and aids its mortal flight. 

If ought could comfort aged Prlam's heart, b 

Twas Hedor's vengeance from that lucky dart. | 
eie 5 He 


He, Slams 0 many chouknds 3 crown'd, 
Falls by a feeble faint adulterer's wound. OR 
' Had'ſt thou foreknown, ſo womaniſh.a er. 7 rt 
Thy glorious fate was deſtin'd to command, ae 5 
To ſhun that ſhame, thy choice had rather, been 
The Aim of the ee ee 
He who was. llinm's terror, Greece's boaſt, | 
And the protection of their cauſe and hoſt, 
FEacides ! a name in war ſo.great;. | * 
Who: bray'd. unconquer d all the Rod of Go >. A 150 
Now on the fun ral pile defenceleſs burns; 201 1% bh 
The God, who arm d him, now to-aſhes tum | 
And of the great Achilles icarce remains 
So much, as one poor ſcanty urn contains. 
Yet in his ſpreading glory he ſurvives, 
There, equal to himſelf, the hero lives! 
Thy fame, divine Pelides, ſoars as high 
As thy great ſpirit, and can never die. 

And ev'n his arms, to inſtance whoſe they wee, 
Procure a war; arms for his arms they bear. 
Not he who boaſts Oilers for his fire, K yogtl 
-Not Diomedes to their claim aſpire: - a 
Not Menslaus nor his, brother-king,. | | 
Whoſe hopes from morerenowe nd year might rings 
Not others durſt demand: Laertes fon” | ; | 
And Telamonian Ajax claim alone. 
Royal Atrides prudently withdraws 
From th' enyy of the high-diſputed cauſe : 
His ſentence to the rival chiefs denies, - + -- 
And kaves the gen ral hoſt to judge the prize. 
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Ajax and Uiydes -befors the , of the 1 


their pretenſians 20 be arm of Achilles; which. being 2 


adjudg'd to Ulyſſes, Ajax, irg d, flabs 1 ? 
his blood produces Hyacinths. A fort adferipti 4 
the miſeries s of Troy, Shen token. ; Palyxena is {act 7 


ficed to Achilles Ghoſt; eee _ 
family, and herſelf. made a ſiaue. She rrumges 0B: |. Of 9 
Polymneſtor his ge . nh Polygorys: 'S 

and is yl w 777 * 
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he 


346 
4 / re Hi father Anchiſes, and their reception. at Delos with | 
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Kill each other. Aneas's departure from Troy with 


. Anius ; who relates the transformation of hic dat | 
into doves. Ames, yage flurcher continued 20 ts · 
rz faust deſcription N Seylla and Charybdis, 2 
' loves ef Polyphemus and Acis to Galates; "rhe Cy. 
clop overwhelms Acis with a mountain, who is After. 
_ wards twru'd inte 4 river of his own name.” 'Glautus . 
Falls in love with Scylla, and relaves to her his meta- 
2 Jhe repulſing him, oy betales himſelf to the 

ce. 5 A | 
1 1 * (3 
8 H E princes fat, the chiefs of ev'ry band; 
Around in rings the liſt ning ſouldiers ſtand : 
he > che ſtern maſter of the oY 
Aroſe, conſpicuous i in the erouded field: 


Inrag d, with gloomy eye: balls ſcowling oer a 2 Via 
The ſtranded veſſels, and Sigeap ſhore, | 


o xd he, and there his arms be pred. 


© Before the fleet muſt we our title plead? 


And am 1 rivall'd by Ulyſes cim, 
Who ſcrupled not to run from Hectors flame: 


That 1 ſuſtain'd, We ee 


And from its rage the Blazing fleet redeem, | 


80 much tis ſafer at the council- board 
To play the ſophiſter, than wield the Gord, 4 


But I in language am as much unskill'd,' ' 
As be is in the buſineſs of the field; 


And he in artful phraſe excels as far, 


As1 in combats, and theative r. 
Nor need I, Greeks, diſplay the pageant hw 
Of ws, of which vou ve e 


4 
* 
» n 8 
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His let Ulyſſes boaſt; in private dong er 
Without one witneſs; but the warte moo. e Int 
Great is the priae diſputed I confeſs; 8 0 
But he that rivals Har, makes it leſs. 11 5 | 
Small were. my pride ſhould I the — $1 
Tho' great, whatever he but hop'd do gain; KL yas tt, 
And he in this is honour'd, who can boaſt” 0 
He ſtrove with me; when he the palm — 7 
But were my brav ry queſtion d, yet my blood. 
And high deſcent, ſhould make my title good. 75 nf 
My fire was Telamon, whoſe arms employed. 466? 
With Hercules, theſe conquer d tow'rs deſtroy'd d. 
And who in Argo, with the flow'r of Greece," i! 
For Colchos ſaild to fetch the golden —_— $1 

My fre his birth to Batu did owe, Na tr 
The judge of mortals in a ee de N 
In realms where guilty Siſyphus is known; mn 
And ſwears beneath the ſtill . 20% b 
That Zacus the king of Gods above eee 105 
Begot: ſo Ajax is the third from . 
Nor let this pedigree aſſiſt my claim, 1 if 1 | 
If great Achilles join'd not in the ys e „ 
J was his brother, and as ſuch demande 
A brother's arms, to grace this kindred hanc. 
Why ſhould this heir to &/yphus's ſhame” +11 1 +4094 3 
And blood, in theſts and fraud ſo much the ſame Þ 
On great Achilles line ingraft a foreign name? 
Was it that I unſummon d came, nor ſtayd . 
Ignobly, to the war to be betray d; it 07 een en 
Therefore am I deny;/d theſe arms? and ha id e 
Who laſt came in, ſhall be preferr'd to mne: 
Who, to decline the war, did ee e . r 
"Till Polawoger, m a ſubtler . ar k de 185021 


# * 
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1 # 1 0 be 2 n 
Tho! fatal te himſelf; the wy 
And to the battle dragg'd»the'coward lord? e328 8 
Let him, who ſnunn d all arms; 4 hero's . e 
And ſhew the merit of his backward fear: 5 00 
_ Whilſt I'm diſhonour'd, barr d a kinſinan's right;/ 

" Becauſe I firſt ſucceeded to the fight. ; 
Would heav'n his madneſs had but real been, ; 

Or he till now permitted ſo to fein 
That this curs d counſellor: of crimes had neter * SK 
Been made a partner in this ſocial warn 
Then had our ſhame been ſpar d; nor Paan's fon 

On deſart rocks of Lemnos iſle been thrown. 5 
Where; 2s'tis ſaid, with never-ending groans, 

His fate he to the woods and winds bemoans, - 
And wiſhes Irhacus may feel the woe ' 
He lnerits; wok; ye righteous Gods, below!" 

There he, a brother of the war, and ſworn 

With „„ ns canes; eee 

Of Herewles's fated hafts poſſeſꝰd dd 

At once with famine, and with wounds is preſs: 

And for his food thoſe arrows muſt employ, * 

Doom'd to contribute to the fall of Trey. 

Vet, wretched as he is, he ſtill ſurvives; 00 
And, ſafe from Iahacub's treach ry, lives. 
Poor Palamede, wou d too have wiſh'd to be 
Left in ſome deſart iſle, ſecure from thee, 
If live he could not in the lonely clime; 

He had not dyd for an imputed crime. 

But Ithacus, to dire revenge inclin'd, 

Bore his convicted malice in his wel TY 
Charg'd him with treaſons, plots againſt the ſtate, 
And forg'd defigns; the coinage of his hate! 
Then ſhew'd the golden bribe, his charge to aid, 
Which he before into the tent convey'd. 


Thus | 
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By exile counſelld, or by death contriv'd. 7.4444 
Theſe are Uhſer conqueſts, this ky fie, LN nl 
And formidable only to is eg 


Yet did 10 With kee of echt el | 
Good Neſtor, he would all his rhetorick need, 
His fears to varniſh, and wipe off the fil" oh 


Of Neſtor left defenceleſs on the plain: e 
Old, and retreating on a wounded fieed, "+ rich 
He begg d Ulyſer ſuccour in his need.” 


But in his hop'd affiſtance was betray'd; 

Ulyſſes friendſhip durſt not give him ad. 19 
But left the ſenior to ſuperior fs. 
And that 1 forge not this, Tydides knows; atk 
Who vainly call'd his trembling friend to fight, 

And would have ſham'd him from his coward flight. 
The Gods with righteous eyes view mortals dey” 
Who would not late affiſt, aſſiſtance needs; 3” ge 
And who forſook, himſelf forſaken ſawy: _ 
His own example had preſcrib'd the law. 
He cry'd for ſuccour in the'ill-fought field e > 


I found him trembling, pale, about to mw TI 
His life in fear; and interpos'd my med. 


Beſtrid him as he y: rederttt'd his life,” RAS 
(My leaſt of praiſe! ) and fav him in the 4. 

If Ithacus wil ſtill contend, agü i 0 
Let him return to that diſaſtrous plain: e : 


Recal the foe, his wounds, and wonted fear * 
Behind my target skulk, and plead his title there, 
Reſcu'd, this man, late fo ciſtreſs d in fight, | 
That with his wounds he could not fand upricht. 


Now labour'd not with one, which could fetard We 7 


Hector then came, and brought the Gods along; light. 
Swift terror ſeiz d the valiant, and the eng: 


Where- 


j 
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His fivord procur'd uch uniyerfal hl. 
Him, fluſh'd with conqueſt, , with a pondrowe None | 
Efell'd to earth: him I ſuſtain d alone 
When to our hoſt he his bold challenge made; * 
And that to me the lot might fall, you pray . 
Nor were your pray rs unheard: on me it fel! 
Muſt I the iſſue of that combat tell; 
Unvanquiſh'd I return d. With aiding Tove, 
eee eee wre 
Our ſhips invaded: Where was then this friend, 
Renown'd to talk, what ſuccour did he lend? "i 
By me alone their hoſtile force was born, RU 

' Your thouſand ſhips preſery'd ; the hopes of your return} 
For ſuch a fleet redeem'd theſe arms beſtow ; | 

| If you this truth will from my mouth allow, 72 
Your grant will more their worth, than mine, declare IR 
And on each fide we ſhall. the glory ſhare. | i 
Theſe arms want 4jax more their worth to grace, 
Than Ajax them, to-crown his well-known praiſe, 
Let 1thacus compare his Rheſws ſlain, 4 
.Dolon ſurpria d, and weak Helenys Foy | ro 
The ſton Palladium; nothing done by day; 
And his no worth, take Diomede away. 
If to ſuch mean deſerts theſe arms accrue, 
Divide them; to Tydides moſt is due. 
Why asks he theſe, who till unarmed goes 
Still skulks, and ſteals upon th' unguarded foes? . 

This radiant. cask, that gleams with burniſh'd gal, 

Will his deceit, and lurking ſteps unfold. 
Nor can his head Achilles” helmet ber; ener 
be bandits eee eee ! 
His ſhield. whoſe orb the figur'd world 55 
4 coward arm, inur inur d to thieying, Leons: fle. 
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Why, forward fwol; duſt thou prifit'ts Mm wif 
What, gain'd, will aid thy ring not thy fütme ei bk. 
Should erring Grease on thee the priue bee.) 
Thou might'ſt invite, but neler deter mb be Ed V7 


Beſides, thy eee eee eee 5 
Will be retarded by th unwieldy weight. \u 2 
| Add that, fo-rarely pratis'd to the fed. 5 


Thine yet is — — l 
Mine batter d, torn, and hack'd -by\amay'a a ward, 14 5 
Demands a ſucceſſor to guard its lord. 
But what are leere 
Pronouncœ our certain merit in the-fight.- 
Theſe arms amidft-th'-embattled 'Trojmns — 
And let him wear, who wins them from the fe. 
Here 4jag-ends; murmur of applauſe 
Crowns his laſt words ; the croud men ue L 
Till the Laertian, hero, from his ſeat, 0 
Roſe with flow grace, and n 4 * 
Fix d on the earth-a-while his eyes appear'd,' - [ 
Which now he to th expecting — " 
Prepar d attention with each artful look 3 z 
And won em with his carriage ene he {poke : 
At length with lober grace he eee 5 
And eloquence on ev'ry accent hung. (52 
Grecians, if heay'n with — . * 
Theſe arms had needed now no doubtful heir: 
Still had Achilles theſe his arms poſſeſe d. 
And till had we been with Achilles bleſs d? 1 1 
But ſince ſtern fate, and the ſevere decree 
Of heav'n, at once averſe to you nd me. 
This mighty bleſſing to our vows denies 
(And here he ſeems to weep, and Wipes hie „ 
Who great Achilles with more right ſucceeds, 
Than him, to whom you owe Achilles deeds? 
Vor. II. . 
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„ >: : Book XIII. 
Nor let 16.0 bins this he-feetns-to be, 4 n Nel 1 
And is that ſtupid thing; nor injure mem „N 

That I ſome uſeful ſenſe have —— 113 huge 
Which has been in the common 1 iT 
Or now at leaſt that in eee 5 
J uſe, ſuch as. it is, my eloquence; 4 1114 5 
The talents heaw'n beſtows, and juſt renown, gx 
The purchaſe of deſert, let none 'difown; »: 4 27! 
A long deſcent, and boaſted; anceſtars, m 281M 
And acts not done by us, I count not ours; bara 
Yet in that, {jax. vaunts himſelf to be 
Great grandchild unto 7ove; veg 60--qphepype dig JOCK 
Ally'd like ae wrt. an | 
My fire Laertes from Arreſius roſe, , 
His greater birth, to Fove, Arceſius owe: 

No man condemni d, or:baniſh'd, does diſgrace, 
Or ſtain the honours of our noble raoe.. 
To Hermes by my mother too ally dq. 
J boaſt a kindred God on either fide. ''- 1 
Not that I make my mother's birth a ple if 
Or, a ee e eee e 
Count I deſert, or ſtrive to puſn my claim 
Weigh both our worths : ane . e 
So it in Ajax no deſert eppear. Nee : 

That Telamon and Peleus brothers ee. 0 
Our rank in birth and blood be — 4 in Ae 

And by our glory et our right be tryd j 
Or if proximity in blood have place. 
And you will ſcan the 1 | 
His fire was Peleus, Fyrnhus is his ſon 
What right remain: for th beir of Telamon ec | 

| Theſe arms to Pa then ot. Schrot bear, wen 

And let em grace the warrior's legal heir. 
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Teucer with thee might his demand defend: 131 117 
But does he hope this prize, or ev n uten 
Since then our merit in our actions lies, * 
Tho" mine are more than I can well cmpria e; 
And tho: n ev e ee ee 1527 ee, o7f 
Some I'll recount in order as they fell. 
Thetis, to whom Achille fare was known, | N 
In female garb conceald her Foun fone. 50% J 112708 
The latent heroe like a virgin dreſt .. 
Deceiv'd each eye, and Ajax with the 9h A hn 
When, mix d with female toys, my art to blind. 
Bright arms I brought to tempt a manly . 50d 
When yet the chief was virgin like array d, | 
Gaz'd on the ſhield;/and the long jav lin weights 1 5 
I, by his choice, the heroe's ſex betray d. it 
O Goddeſs-born! faid I. Tis fate 's decre: 
That Ius for =P tit, 

5 Why do'ſt thou ceaſe the deſtin d walls ee 2 r 
J ſeiv d, audi ſent his forth $0: wanks- of füge (12 L 
The mighty. youth to acts of: might ſucceeds 3) z: 
Owing. to me, mine then are all his deeds. 
Bold Telephus, upon the Phrygian plan 
By me was: wounded, and was cur d again. 
That Dhebes's tow'rs were raz d, is my renʃu win: 
My powerful arms reduc'd the Lesbian towu - 
Chryſe, and Trnedos, and: Cylla owe, Is ien wil 
And Syros iſle, to me their 'overthrovy; et dt 
And, not on meaner acts of fame do dwell, 

By this right hand the ſtrong Tyrneſſus fel. 

| I gave the man whor:Hedor could ſubdue; ' 114 561 
That Hector then was ſlain, to me is du. 
For th' arms which found Achillas, theſe I crave; tc | 
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When Sparta's prince was wrong d united-Greece 
Combin d the private inj'ry"to'redreſs':;. 5) 09 95 
A thouſand ſhips at lis lay} confwrd t! 
To the calm ſeus, and waited for 4a wind! 
No wind, tho long expected, ame 
Or adverſe blaſts our purpos d courſe reſtrain. 
When fate commands our monarch ee 
With Iphigenia's death, Dianas rage: TIE © 


Bar he, refuſing, —— [ts] 267 


And in the monarch all the father" reigus. 
1 to the publick welfare mov Eis felt. 
And did the parent in his breaſt contro. 


- Vet I muſt on, (but with Ates lenve 


And ſure Aerides will the truth forgive): 
The common cauſe mov'd me to proſecutc/, 
Before a partial judge, a hateful uit 

Yet him his:brother's wrong. his people's good, te 9 


The ſcepter by the geti ral voice beſto wd, 


O'erfwayiitopurchaſetame thowichsduuptiter's blood. 
Next 'twas my task the mother's mind t affail;'- 
With her not words, but wiles were to prevall. 
Thither had Ajax gone, the courtetl gales 
Had ſtill been wanting to our unſwoln fails.” 

That tuil o ercome, to Tyr, proud court twat; gr 
On your demands..a fearleſs etroy,/ ſen t: it 
The hoſtile tow'rs I view AA and paſs d; th then dy 
The haughty town vas full of warlike men. k 
Undaunted I went on, and urg d at large rh 
The common cauſe committed to my charge: + 

Falſe Paris I accuſe, andre«demind/| 41 fl 39 1 
Helen, and all the ſpoils of Sh¹ Hs lande: 
Old Priam, and the wiſe Autor heart 0 1 
My well- urg d charge, and hearimg it rever dd: 


Rut 


* 
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But Paris, and his brothers, and his ies rea 0 if 
Of lawleſs rioters, could ſcarce reſtrain .-../ 8 «4; c Het 


Their impious hans from facrilegiqus bons, Wil 5 
Such was their rage; this Mene haue knows: pl 
Who was that day expas'(d. with, me —— 

The earlieſt dangers. of the op ning w r. 2400 
But how, by ſword or skill, L ſery'd the a 260 wy 


In that long war. were tedious. to relate. NED AM 
The firſt grea t battle faught, our vvary fora: * Vr 
Skulk'd in * town, nor durſt their 1 
Nine years expir d, war did agaim afftigt. 1 abwow 03: 
The plains ; till then, what deeds. perform'd uur 
But barely uſeful in the hours of ſight? (might 
What then avail'd. thy proweſs ? Would lt thou a 

Wherein I ſerv'd our hoſt, on hurt the fo ,. .,-; 1007 
I fortify'd our lines, in ambuſn laid, THR bets 
And to deſtruction, Phrygia's troops betray'ds «1 al 
With fair expectanct did the ſoldier, chen,, now 7 

To brook the long . 4 127 
Employ'd at ev'ry need... did. I provide: pad er bj 


A 


Freſh forage, and our failing, arms: Cope . 8 
Our monarch,. cheated. in a dream by Fees. and Lads - 
Bids us the care of future war remove: Hb bed 


The God s commands. excuſe Rankings 87 tu 

And warrant, what did;frem that viſion ſpring ; 
But Ajax ſhauld. tame thoughts have di@yonrds;,. wo}! 
Have urg'd the ſiege af Tray, and flight withſtood : hs 
He ſhould have put the hero chew og \ 25 
Why was the 'nobler ſßege by him unſought? E 
Why arm'd he not? Why no oration. made, wo 
Which might the war ring, Papulace, have ſtayd g 57. * 

Could this to him a task of hardſhip be. 
Whoſe ſpeeches, all are boaſta, and pageantry?: back bak 


F z. But 
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1367 . © 0 7 115 mak 
| Bur what if this Sie ag! : whis looks ſo high, wh 
And ſpeaks ſo big, himſelf did foremoſt fly? e Th 

1 faw, and Bhadh d uo "this vine led moe rf 

Hoiſt al his file und hafte te fe bose 

When, inſtant, 1 the fyidg band fethim © 

What mean you, friends, ea 8 
What madneſs urges you to leave tlie town, | 

Which, vanquiſh'd, does your Fog, dae ur e 
Wil you, at length, y6ur ten yeats toll defame. 

And bear back nouglit but inifatny and ame? * A 

With words like theſe the ſprinking hoſt I fr. 


For grief with eloquence my tongue inſpir'd, 2 
Their wav'ring fouls rt en dei; i au 
And brought em to ſupport” the future fight. is 
The king a council call'd; the doubting board = 1 


Had fears; nor durſt this Trlamoniam lord 
Breathe in that needful hour, oe ng work. 

When baſe Therſites there prefum'd aloud -- 1180 
To tax the royal cunduct to the croud); _e 6 
Enrag d to bear him uſe our ruler wrong, | 27 
I check d his babbling infolence e e | _ 
And then our ſoldiers urg d to war arid fame, | 
And did with rage eee ito inf, h 
Since when, what he bath nobly done in fight 
Is my juſt praiſe, vho' thus reſtrain'd bis flight. 
Now tell me, which of all the wiſer Greeks 5 

Applauds tiiy ſervice, or thy friendſhip ſeeks? 15 55 
Me Diomede-approves, and deigns to ſhare — 
With me the glorious hazards of the war. 
Nor trivial is the grace, for me to boaſt 
Myſelf by him pick'd out from ſuch an hoſt. 
With him 1 freely trod, without uffrighit. wy ? 
And dar'd the danger of the foe and night. 11 IHC 
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Dolen ſurpriz d, and flew ; the man hom Tye, 1 


70 


* 


As Greece had us; did for a ſpy employ ; r e tot „ett | 
Nor, till I had explor'd his boſom, flew; © ©) od 20818 4 5 
And learn d whate'er the treschbeus town Would ddr“ =. 
All known, and nothing left to be enquir d. ortet ad e 
, with that praiſe content, might have retir'd; "9 A 


Ls 


7 But, eager of renown, I forward went: | 

1 Surpriz'd the Thratian monarch in his tent. 

1 And, down to Pluto's realm, him and his warriors ſent. 

? Then, on ix car, 'triutaphatit back Frodes” "©" x : 

. Crown'd with ſucceſs; and glorious a8 4 God, 3 

N Refuſe me now the hero#s arme, whoſe "reds 1 c 

f Were promis d Dolon for leſs vent rous deeds: 0! 

7 Refuſe them now, and Ajax” ſelf. more kind, | e 

Ah, Will own they ought to be to me aſſigu d. ahn on ll 

Why ſhould I of ſtill larger glory boat - 17 65 

„ Gain ae fee a eee WOT 

| Why of ſtroug Ciaran, or Cromins tell, e BUS 2. 

| Or how Alcaniter, ard Alaſtor fell? eee de 

| Why talk of Halins, and Noemon ſlain? AH 

= Or Charopes left breathleſs on the — eee ee 

| C:er/idamas, in vain, my arm withſtood; © 00! 1 

To me his death Wuftrious'Choow-ow'd, © OOTY | 
With Enioma#s gore the ground 1'dy'd, ©” Sar 
And Prytanis O erthrew, with five befidey”- ©1017 4 | 


Warriors of meaner rank, but all of contige try'd. "0": - 

Not have I wanted wounds obtain d in fight;” / _ II 

In bold exchange receiv'd, and fair to Gighec0)7 hyi2ss 
Nor credit empty words, but honeſt Nerd f er 
Behold ! (ſays he, and here his boſom bares; ) Ts 

This breaſt, ftill exerciy4 it Your affairs. your of Fei 

No blood in all this Tpace has Hjaz Toft} 2 01 2 

Or of a ſingle wound f Greece curl boaſt. hot? ” . 8 
(IE FRAN 181 -D 24-4 4 ain le 


F 4 But 
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Bur this eee ans, A wo. 

1 That for our fleet he e and Fve 4 
| I grant, he did; nat will R cer ee, ban 1 1 1 


= . | Meanly thou nuke fron. 6 noble of: trag 

% So he ingroſs not to himſelf alone W EE 

4 A common praiſe, but render be en u 
Patroclus, in Achilles armour dreſsd, io 19h 4 


And for the hero, which he ſrem'd, ie, Eis 
Tris's flames. from our invaded ſhips, repelliüi. bad 
And drove their boalted champion fem the field. ; 
But Ajax boaſts, that he alone in fight, ou 7913 
Durſt cope with Hector, andoppoleis might 5 en ats 
Forgetful of the king, theſe chiefs, and me; 5 
Who wiſh'd the combat ours as much as he, | 
= - By no election he the preference ga, 
i | The ninth in choice, and but preferr'd; by K. 
1 But what ſucceſs, O mighty hers, eo de gige 
ru fight, for Hedvy then receiy d. 0 8 4 4% ud 
} „ O, with what grief I call ta mind that da.. 9 
140 Which ſnatch d the pride, and. ſtrength of c e 


4 


A. 
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I faw Pelides fall; and undiſmay d 1 4051 vas 
By thought of danger, or by ſorrow ſtaꝶ d, » 
Ran in, his coarſe redeem'd, and on theſe ſhoulders wes 11 
Theſe, ev'n theſe ſhoulders the dead chief did bear, 

Cagd in thoſe ats; which I contend to Wear. 
From proof; my nerves can ſuch a weight ſuſtain 


And I've a ſoul, where grateful notions reign, 1 
To weigh your honour d gift, and prize the obl gain 
Did Thetis then, with fuch ambitious care "14 


Theſe arms ſo labour d for her ſan prepare, 50 
That, after Him, this ſtupid ching ſhould, claim 147 
The work divine which. would his ign'rance * ob 
| Knows he thoſe various ſculptures. of the ſhield, 0 
Thoſe burning planets, and 1 wat ry field, © 
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The Pleiads, Wanne rl af. 4 
That ne'er in ocenn dips his frozen fears! ?: induc 
Thoſe cities grav'd, ani een Sen Ts 
Or half the wanders its broad skirts aford 2+ + we 1 
Yet proudly, as bis right, does be demand. an oe 


OY ſhield he cannot underſtand, an of; 
Urls k. me, tr thin ere hh it ven 5 
And came not in, till others had begun? * 
perceives he not, in this his argument | tft Wo ric 18. 1 
: Is moſt againſt the great Achilles ben? 5 0 } 
| If to diſſemble umaſt# exiene be thought; ban | 


We both. diffemmbled; then the ſame s our * 

If late acceſſion to the field you blam , 2 15 50 
Yet ſtill I earlier than Achill, cames 11 4 ton BHR 
Me a fond wift, a mother him withdreurrr , 
But our life's bloom bas been reſer wd ag "nv 
Nor need I dread, ſhould I but ill defend 
This crime, to ſhare the guilt with ack we. gf Lg 
My wit the hero from diſguiſe did free ot 
caught Achilles, but not Ajax me 1 K 
Nor need I wonder, ſince he tunes οο 1 +1 oc 
That he at me ſuch foul aſperſions tire 
If Palamede accus d muſt brand my name; 15 
Muſt you, that tent him, oe bee in? 
Nor could the youth; with artifice of tongue, : 
Evade a crime ſo evident, and ftrongy. z 2 
No dubious charge his treaſon did maintain 
The hire n 2 245 
Nor ought it be a blur on my reno e 287 
That Philocteras was on Lemos! thrown . oa 
You, that agreed; defend a which ws your ow a 
Not but I counſelld him, indeed, to ſpare : 
Himſelf. the labour atmo diſtant wur: 


"I 


- 2 iS i. 


— 


1 * ” "x * 
" . % * a 8 : * 
Decline the voyage, and to eaſe give way, hard gf ff 


Which might the piſon-of his wound allay; © '-7 -:1 7 


- He took th' advice, and ñves; and muſt confeſss 


It was not only good but found ſueceſ + | il 


Tho' faith is all we can in counſels give 
In fate is all the merit when they thrive. 55 
Now ſince he's deſtin'd for — The! 14g 

Spare me, and Ajaz's addreſs enploſj; 5 bnA 
Let him be ſent to ſoothe in artful ſtrain ng. 


One ſtung with anger, wr prev e Nor a 


Better will jar with perſuaſive ſenſe 11 1 
Or wiles allure" the man, and draw him thence, | | >\/ 
. IIREy's 2 

And not a leaf be ſeen on Mas broẽw 15 | 
Firſt ſhall Achain th! Ilian tow'rs befriend; 8 9 
| Prevent her fate, and eee 11 4 1v0- WT 
Fre, when my counſels in your een ban 40H 
The wit of ſtupid Ajax fhall prevail. 
Tho' ftern and ſavage Philoctetes be. 

And rave againſt the kin; theſe lords, and me: 
Tho he inceſſantly devote my head; ww |} bn n 
Thirſt for my blood, and wiſh to hear me dead" Wl 
Yet I the dang'rous task will undertake) 0 hinn |» 


T hk 
& . 4 Y « 


Strive werdenden ee ring him back. 2 


His ſhafts I will poſſeſs, (qe fate butſinile! ) | 


Sure as the Phrygian ſcer I did beguile :- " * 


Made him the dark decrees of hezy n dechkre, 
The doom of Ilium, and th? events of w f ff 
EF'n as the i Image of the blue ey d maid b 10H 
I, from amidſt: the hoſtile, me WA T 
Vies Ajax then with me, when, that. unta en, 200 wor 
COT fog ee ee eee ve 5s 00 

Where then was Ajax ? where the glorious boaſt 
Of this-great ſoldier, why in terror loſt ? 


An 
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And durſt Ulyſſes truſt himſtif to night, 4b 205 611 
Paſs thro the watch, and their drawn yeapons flight? 17 
Nor ſcale their walls alone, but; inmboſt towels; - 1 
And from her ſhrine bear off the virgin-pow'r 2 Fun FTP 
Then tempt my fate again, and with. that pte, 
Repaſs the dangers of the: horrid way? 1 Aran 231 mdf 


Which had I not atctie vd in vain the field In dzug 2 + 


Had gliſten d with this champions {ev'ofold ſhield. 1 of W 


That glorious night, by me was Trey o'erthrown $. uro 


Then when I made it that it night be Wen, 8 4 ; Ugh 
Why do'ſt thou thus on my Thdides. glare, 20, 440 ue Tull 
Why nod? he does with me thoſe praiſes, ſhare. . _ "ou 
Nor did'ſt thou Jar qha non] eee 57 5. KY 1 
Thou by an hoſt aſſiſted, I hy one 


Arn TINY. % LY? 3.2128. 20,1 


And he, but that he knows. the 3 avhiy Ma 


Should yield to conduct, and: give Way do art, 3 bam x 


Had join'd in this debate; thoſe: trophies. fought. ,; wo 14 


And urg d as good a right as thou 3 Ld bak. 
So might the brave Euripylus have done, 1 


Thy modeſt brother, or auen fo; 10 Mn v. ag | 
Nor had Idomenews a weaker claim, * 705 * 0 


Or Meriones, another Cretan name; 7 boat! 1 

Or the king's brother, high, as thou can ſt beiin ne I 

Yet theſe, wo all of worth and . 11 22] bak 
Nor ſecond any ways to thee in War. ne wn 497 
Werd their pretenfions, and gave way to ns, , 53-1 | 
Thy nerves and hand are uſeful in the fight»: /...,", 
But need my conduct to direct thy might: Bl "xp of 
All bulk and brawn'a-brainleſs head you bear; 4 115 ei 
Th events of future actions are thy care: 
True, thou can ſt fight; but then the king mae, 0 
nnen, At 
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No conduct with thy ſtupid AP Ree fs bit, © 


Thou fery't but with the body, 3 H 0g? 


Far as the pilot holds his rank before - r 30 
The drudging ſlave, who ras ur dran, An bas 
Far as the chief does larger praife demand 1 


Than the mean ſoldier's executirig hand? * _ 


So much my merit greater is than * „ bet tir 


Who only ent it per form, when L defign. ily bet 
Above the'rength e Bod 1 bead u n 
And vig rous mind: . 
But you, my lords, and partners: in the war, 
Reward my ſervices, and watchful cure 
For all theſe years in-anxious lubours ſpent. hb 296 
Let this one Pramium ment your free af. Td note! 
Fate yields, our tolls are oi, and Mey eee, bak 
J made it practicuble, it's 'our-own.. - 


Ton vd# 


2 N . Fl wolle 


'By our joins Hopes theo, and be ring er. | 


And by — — en, 900 
By all my future ſervices may gain, | 
(If any task of honour" yet remain; 


ten ce 


Which courage, or whicls eounſe} — 
Eſteem my future merits by my paſt, .. 
And let theſe arms te: that account be plac... 
To me deny d, to this be they allowid;:. bs 0 
And then the ftatue of the Goddeſs ſhow'd:. Fr 
The chieſs were movd; here words 2 


7 = 4+ 
1 57 20 


And , r ee eee chan 


He who ſo oft and fingle did appό,t 1 Fong 14 
Himſelf a match. for Hydtor, and r ee, un Auch _ 
Who could the rage off ford and fire fuſtking n 

Nowy ſtood not proof againſt his own diſſlam- ST 
Grief maſter's ins-whaoy nought wid ddl bang ud. 
3 — 


- 3 n 


Bo XII. Mar AHtngbnb sss . 
And, This good blade is ſurely unnd, he cry * - 
Or ſeeks Dit cdi to grace his de? | mad of bh wh 1 
Againſt my {elf tens oel mut employ; qr l 11071 
So often purprcꝭ witty the blood of re; 1s 
In thy lord's gore I will ch point 4aphowes ©. £4 
That Ajax only Ajax may ſubdue: Urn of 90 2 b. 
He faid ; gag rt-15 mee ni gens 
To which, *till, than no ſword ha edtratot ain 
To force it thenes hy ſtrengti he Grave: i . Sip 
But the blond guſhing drdve-it u again; +7 pre > 

A purple ———— * 
Such as firſt ſprang from Hyacinthur” wound. ”. 


Inſcribd on bathy the letters are the ſande: 35 
1 e 

nnn ber ne: onicior9 

Crown'd in his hopes, Uhse 1 1 0 


With ſwelling ſails full for the — ; Lined A 
(The land which female rage did ones . ] 
With purpoſe the: Hrreulaan ſinſes ta gain. 
The tedious. war was ended; when their lord: - N 
With them was ta the Greciam haſt . fa, 
Troy and her king in comman ruins he 15 
His queen, unhappy than the; mußt ut d. | amd Ar 
Robb' d of all elſe, her —— he lo: / , 
And with ſtrange barking TY 
The flames of iam ſtreteh their n 
To narrow Hellieſpans; nor there expire. 
The little blood which, flow!d: from. biens veins. | FR 
The purple ſoot af Fave's. bleſsd;altar Haines, Kal ad 
They drag Caflaydrs. by the ſacred hairs, 58D Net 124 oP 
Vain are her lifted. hands, and vain her: prüy 
Clinging to ſhrines now.:finking dawn, in ame, 
. mne. * ae dames. * 
405 0 1 ht BY 


tho! 1 


92 rol V7 


| 1324 0 Des 1 N Boom XIII. 
vr unſzaring nase dnn force nine 
Reſolv'd to bear to G#eece! th invidious pre, 1 20 
From that ſame toy Aſyanax is thrown, : * *. 
Whence oft bed, ber his fre; by's mother hom & 
Fight for his country's ſafety, and his Ou m. 

The winds invite to ſea; the proſp'rous gales. Is 
Sing in the ſhrowds; and cur the lon fl iet PAT 
Farewel, dear ſoil! the Trojan. wiatrons:ery, MMW, of 
We're hurry d hence to loath'd "captivity s": i 11 95107 ht 
Proſtrate they fall; and kifs the darling ground 
Then leave „e- oat finoke; ,nnd hiring flmes 

ſurround. Nai 

The laſt aboard, the hapleſs mat, 

Amidſt her ſlaughter d childrens: graves is ſeep 3 

Graſping the tombs and kiſſing their remains," | 

Ulyſſes her departure thence conſtrains! i of [107 © 
A handful, ſuateb'd in haſte; 'of : Heftor's duſt, 
With her ſhe bore; and in her boſom thruſt; + + Th 
And on his tomb ſhe left her hoary hairs a; 
(A poor oblation!) mingled with her tear. 
| Oppos d to 1liwm's ruines lies a land, „ teaglt wp 
Subje& to Thracian ee eee ron but 204 Ws 
There Polymneſtor ruPd: and Priam tbere BY Arup 221 
Has lodg d his Pohore with pious care. 
Hoping his royal aid would ſave the — 1217 drivr bak 


»—- 


And rear him to ſurvive the finking Tex. 
Wiſe caution ! had he not withal conſign d Gt U 
Gold to betray the monarch's greedy mind. 124 1 | 


But ſoon his charge, when lingring Ilinm 4 
To her laſt date, the Thratian monarch flew: "+ AT | 
Whoſe coarſe, as if his ghilt he with the tain” 

Could caft away, he caſts into the main. 7:0 gail 
Now rode Atrides by the Thracian ſhore, ile 
All winds forbore to ſtorm, and ſeas to roar, | 


Rr NI Mech 137 
When from the /yawning earth; Achilles roſe; © 14 uf 
A gloomy diſcontent his eyes diſeloſ e:: 
Th' indignant ſhadow, migbey as the Hf.... 
And ſtern as then, when in n e e ee 
Th' impatient hero his broad Sbm dens * 920 0 70 0 
And did the yoyal-brother's blood purſue. T 
Ungrateful Greeks, ſays he, and can yo A i bak 
Depart? and are our deeds inurn'd! with ur? 
For ſhame, Achaians, let it not be ſaid; 7 Ar of 
That you diſhonourd your Asbillen dead. 101 
But that ſome rites at leaſt my tomb may gin. v 
To charm my ghoſt Pplyxena be flain. rol} 
He ſaid; when they u ungentle ghoſt der. ſt ala 
And from her mother fore'd' make 
The laſt ſurviving comfort of her Sief. Des: ont 
Her age's darling, ani her fouls relief. || 2 7 
High- ſoufd, and brave above ber ſex, they ka! 
The virgin victim cet his tomb to bleed.” pig 3.07, Of «A 
When at the ſcene of death; ſhe look d around, 158 
And faw the knives, and bloody altar N N InP 
| Saw the fierce: Fyrrbhus with reſentment ſwell. 
Indignant glare, and graſp the murth ring ſtecl, 
Mindful of hat ſhe vas, untouch'd with drend. 
My gen'rous bload, ſaid ſhe, this inſtant ſhed. 
Behold, in throat, or breaſt (am prepar'd;): 2 154308! 318 
Your weapon-ſheathe;: (with that SET Ba, © 
Polyxena doth ſervitude deſpiſe; .- "77 {8701 {IJ vol ith 
And yet no God:affedts aan 54 
But that my death may reſt a w O⁰cunleno n 
To my {ad mother; this I wiſh! alonlgmee. 
That thought allays the pleaſure of my death: 12 
And with reluctance I reſign my breath 5 | 
Tho' Priam's' widow; wretched queen! e 
Her r ah 


{473 3 Fey 0 


6 -»1 0D. 12 4 — 
| But let no touch of man pollute a maid $5 Nn "awt'P 
Tu go untainted to'the'Soygian aqꝗ,́ꝭẽjꝶ, 
Ff that the grace I aik be juſt, remo le 
Your hands, the victim will more graceful prone | 
Or to the God or ghoſt, whate' er he be, 2 
To whom I'm offer'd, if my blood be fre. 
And if my dying accents ou will hear; int ny J 
If hearing grant this llt, this little pray. 
No ſlave, but Prims daugfhter, I implore S 
Tou to my mother: my dead coarſe reflore... 7 T 
Freely reſtore; and let me not be ſold, 
Or rites of burial. be exchang d for gold. 
Gold ſhe bad ones; buy ſunk in ſtate, as 
| Now poor, accept my ramſom in hr tears, 
Here ceas d the maid q nor could — OY 
2 tears, which ſhe diſdain d to ſhed; reſtrain. 
b' unwilling prieft met rich weighty g 
ba pitying,. ſtrikes the mournful ſacrifice,” 7 
Bent on her falt ring knees, ſhe yields her death, 
Calm, and intrepid in the pangs of dean 


— _ TY 


Ev'n- when ſhe. fell, ſhe had a care to hide 1525 
What ſnould de hid 5 and chaſtely decent dy c; 
Her lifeleſs coarſe the Trojan eee wel til 
And count the ſorrows of old riam's race; 
His houſe's ruins, and its ſtreaming gore, 3 n 4 del 
And three, O maid, in ee, aeg * 116 
And thee; O royal wife, intitled late | | hunks hal 

The mother- queen, aud glory of. LIVE = 294. bak 
A captive now an en Ohe turn b. It 11 fl 200 
Refus d ev n there, but fur thy gallant ſun : 
8a ſcorn d: thy age, that Heitor, — 0 ads r 
A maſter hardly for his mother fund! 
In her ald arnis her lifeleſe child ſhe ſtrain d:: 
A 
* Ln 


- 
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Then ſhed thoſe tears ſhe did ſa oft ao 4 
= country, children. amd. — eHER ol 
er her pale lips ſne hung; und hangiag pet: 
— bathes her — 21 
Beſmeats Her hwary' head with elottuck gore, burt 


And mourning. ee eee, 

O child! thy mother's atteſt ciuſe of N) 0 
(What more remains: for fortuneis ſpite to 4% 

Lifeleſs thou lieſt.; auch ini thy wounds I fre, nt wes is 
All plagues that heve iu wounds: on ] 
That none of all ny race in e, N 10 
Yon to the fated ſword a victim Me 
Thee in thy ſex ſerute I hapid, in äa z 
For thou, a woman, / by the frcetiog hls © N27 Mol 6 
The curs'd Pella, who did late deſtroß n A1 
Thy princely brothers, and yon bazing * 67 ban 
Has lain ther tod. When Paris {ent — d on 0 
And Phœbus drove: it to his must xing hearts - 
I aid, we will Achilles, fear an mare $7 Tel ei vor ik 
Vet dead, he's .nowras dreadful as hefe: 
Againſt my race his, aſhes See, Gi „bee 
Preſents a foe, and. urges on our dom. nn. 
Did I ſo oft endure a mother's t e 1 14 
To glut Pelides' rage, and fer ve dur faess+.} :- | [1147 r | 
Their ſpires to earth the tors of Thum — Atle 


And in deep woe the Fuiner nl. nA 
If yet they're ended: to me aloe W e f 
Troy ſtill ſurvives, nor — „ 
I. who but now a, fe ©. glorious led. | | cal 


Bleſs'd in my race, and partner of my: del. e IA 
Now ſcorn d, inſulted; am to-exile horn; tr 
And from my childrens rowbs by vince come 1120 
Condemn d Penelope a commands ta k nom 9 
Wha, whit ſhe (ball my daily task beſtow, . 


1 0 1 D's / Boor Xt: 
Will ae ci Wether 440 and yup, rag hail ir 
= Lo! Hedor's mother, Priam's Hecuba ! {50820075 
*" My forrow's ſole relief, ſo many loſt, 2 50 
= Is 6ffer'd to appeaſe an hoſtile ghoſt. f 14 St tod! 
1 Hard heart, why break ſt thou not? This wombhathbred 
= Deaths for thy: foes, and richt for uam dead." 
What views of hope to longer life engage? 
8 To what am I referv'd, too cruel age! | | With 
New fun'rals to behold, ye rigid pow rs, 11 
Why lengthen; you a poor old wornat's hors? 93 
O Priam ] thee I may moſt happy call, mY 
For not ſurviving of thy 1iwm's fall. alt 507 n nf 
Happy in death, thou ſawiſt not this ſad fate, | 2087 
But loſt thy life together with/thy ſtate, | 0393-33 
In pomp ſhalt thou be bury'd, royal wan, : 
n thy noble anceſtors be lad! IE jar 
O, no! thy mother's tears, and ſpti a find | 
Muſt now. content thee in à foreign lan. 
All now is loſt; yet hives there till a boy o © 24 : 
Of Priam's race; my aſt and youngeſt joy; 
My Polydore, to Thrace for ſafety ſent : L c 
For him I'll bear with life and diſcontent. = © th A 
But why delay we; in the cleanſing flood, n 
To waſh her wounds, aud checks beſipear's with bed? : 
She aid; and pauſi rends her Marz Ae; 
1 pak} Tofu — 4 e a e 
Juſt had ſhe faid, Ve Dean mletrohs, pre 
An urn, which may this briny ſtream receive; 
When ſhe bebolds the coarſe of Polydore d Ss 1 
All ſtuck with wounds, and floating to the ore. 
The matrons ſhriek; ſhe dumb with fortow' "to 
Grief ſtops at once her voice. her tears, her blood.” | 
Now to the earth ſlie turns ber gloomy: eyes; _ = OO 
* Sarg bills now raiſes to the Kiener. 
His 


S344 


of 


II. Mala devs. 3 9 
His viſage oft, and oft bis wounds fürveys s, e f 
But on his yawning wounds does chiefly Baer 
As ſtill ſhe were à queen on vengeance bent, 
She meditates the miurth'rers Puniſhitiant, . quent bat 
Wild as a yelling lioneſs ſhe flies, 0 ibi 436% 

When her loſt whelp inflames the mother's cries. 
Swift ſhoots the thief unſeen, ſhe marks the trace, 
And by the footſteps ſhapes her anxious chace- 
So Hecuba, when ſorrow with her rage 
Had join d its pow rs. unimindfulof her age, Soda 
Tho not of her reſentments, hies with ſpeec 
r 4:57 0! 
And, craving conference, the tyrant tod 4 0 
She would diſcloſe a maß of Müden g a er 
A future treaſure for that ſon deſign'd, - mat lo nee & 
Who in the Thracian court did refuge find. 
The greedy monarch held the fiction erer un d N 
And, eager for the prize, with her eee 1 y 
To ſooth her ſoul with artful "phraſe: begun; 
And cry d, Delay not, queen, to bleſs thy . * _— 
By all the Gods, we juſtly will reſtore ' 1. 194 
What now thou giv'ſt, and n 
With fierce; 'indignant:aſpe& ſhe beheld N 
Th' unrighteous prixice, — rr "1 
Calls forth her latent train, upon him flies, uo 50 T 
And digs her fingers: in hig perʒur d eyes :: 1 
Tears out their bleeding orbs ; whilſt ſenſe of wrong; 
And thirſt of vengeance make her hands ſo ſtrong, -' '7 
That ſhe nor- only robb d pe rogpleugrent rh en 6 3 
But tore the very ſeats of ſight away: : 
The Thracian croud reſenting for their . 09 1H 
Vollies of ſtones and weapons at her flingg. 
She with extended jawys, and alter d cane. 


men and purſues, and bites the weapons 1 it 
"ij 
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7 
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Noted the | of ghis ber change, remain. 


- Tho! till the Goddeſs, thro the war, was knowp-- - 7 


No longer Le or in voice, or frame ry, Beni 2061 | 
She barks, and does in all the dog proclim. 5 


And from the miracle a name obtazins: wy 
She, mindful of her gr, bowls or the mu 


re ee eee eee woes; 
Ev'n wrathful Zane did! herſelf abate: 1 
Her ancient grudgez and on, in ſpight of hate, 
That Hecuba deſer yd a gentler 0065: 12 26 2645 * 5 
No tears, for Neys proud tow'rs:in ruins lad. 
Or its poor queen, could bright Awrora ſhed; - - 


* 
— * * 7 4 F 
— 3 * 
: 
- 4 
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A fav'rer of the Ilan arms and tone 
Her eyes alone for Memmoms death did flour: 


A nearer ſorrow, and domeſtick woe! 


By fierce Peliaem on the Phrygian plan. Wy 91 
This when. ſhe fave, pale grew the 1 | 
Which deck d the:morn, and clouds-inwolv'd: 4 „ 
Nor could her foul ſupport to view him dead. 

Rais'd on the pile, and for the fumral ſpreadil i: 
Wild in attive; and with difhevel!d hair, eee 
The mourning:mothes does to Fur repair; 
Kneels at his feet, and eee en care 
To alt the happy pow rs inferior 2 3120 us 
Who tread the golden pavement 4 Yds baf, 


(For to my name few temples mortals rear; - 


Yet till the rank I of a Goddeſs bear: t 907, $1017 n 
But to your throne I come not to deſire NN NGT dal! 
Shrines, feſtivals, or altars bright with en o n,, 
Tho ſhould you weigh what: I, & woman; do: 
Who: night confine, and facred day rener: 
53 | 7 1 mer 


wo 
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1 merit fuch: but no regardi"of Rate, 434041 1 wot 
Or honours cim d, e ſit ron d fs. 
Robb d eee a 
| Who fought in weft, te Ray old duet, K 
mY did by ſtern Achille jay lin Bleed)" t.. 
In pride of youth: ſo fate, and you decreed! '' 
on lr dad cane $66 Abel WENN," g 
Great king of Gods, to cim à mother ver Ju 
And rocompenmſe at let his Je With fund N 
Fove grants her füt: {traight roſe te alas 5 
The greedy tires o Menmonis body prey y 
And curling ſmoke O ercaſts the low Ting day.” go 
As when thick vapours from the waters riſe, ” 
And intercept the ſun; and cloud the skies: 
Back ſparks fly up, and in one body fou, 15 
And gather heat, and Kintlle to a fol. are 
Their — — wings ;and firſt worn J 
Moſt like to birds, then real birds they grow. Fart ba 
Thouſands, and ehouffiids of che Kind appear,” 
And flap their ſounding pinions in the ar. 
Three times their flight the fun tal pile around 
They ke; and ars they ger chord Gd. 45 
In two battalions them divide their flight, T 
And like tyre potent nations fietcely fight: © a 
Their oppoſites with beak ani talons Wound, 
And ſtrike h wings eich other do the Ne 
Down fall they victims in the furt ril fame. 
Burnt by the Kindred fires from which they came. F 
Mindful from whom they did their foul poſſeſs; | 5 
In death their mighty origin cohffs. 
Theſe birds old time, to raife them high n fame,” 18 
Memnonides did from their author name min 
Strange to relate! oft a5 the glorious . g 
His annual courſe did tro the 1 * OO 
New 


Neu honours they conferr d on klemmen dend: 3 * 
Ruſt'd to the war. and 15 eich other ned. 0 
da 
Who tark'd.in woods; and-rang'd the defarts. gig; 
Aurora, to a private grief reſign d, wp did eld 
Still bore her galant ſon's, deceaſe in mind: 0 vbinq fl 
Conſtant in ſorrow ſhe her tears rens, NN 
And rains er all the world her ſilent dews. 20112 369734) 
Let fate permits not, with the. walls of. % EA 
That war ſhould all that nation's hopes "Ws + 
The good ZEneas, with his houſhold Gods 2 4 


And aged fire, his pious: ſhoulders loads. 1 ba 
Them, and Aſcanius to preſerve he e e ak 
His other wealth reſign d to Grecian foes. bak, 1 


Straight he embarks content with ſuch a prise, lth 
Leaves Ida's coaſt, and from Antandros flies: 60 
Sailing he. ſhuns the curs d Hamonian ſnore. 

Staind with the blood of murther d I bY: : 


Aided by fav ring winds, he lands his train 
At Delos iſle, where Anius then did reign. 0 f. 
Anius, who did the ſhrines of Phabus * S 
The patron God, who did the iſle befriend. kf r 


The good old prieſt his landed gueſts receives, 
And in his ample dome their welcome gives. F 1 
The town, the ſacred grores, the mes 2 0 * 


The incenſe burnt, and victims Sly lein, 1 ane 
He to his palace leads the friendly train 
Sets em on thrones with coſtly. carpets ſpread. 
With gen'rous wines regal d, with dainties fed. 
When thus Anchiſes to his hoſt begun, iT 
Thou choſen prieſt, and fav ite of che ſun? ax9bll 
Am I deceiv'd, or did not then appear. 
om firſt we Trojan ſailors landed bere; ) 11 


"hw 


% 
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Four virgin daughters, and ons das ling bao ß 
To bleſs thee with a happy parents joy? pies 
The rev rend Auius ſhook. his:haaryybeadyy + i! 7 
With ſnowy, fillets bound, and ſighing Fwy ith 

' Thow'rt not decei vd. O moſt renown'd, e 5 
I was the fire of five fair children thenngnnnn 

| But (ſuch th ugconſtant ſtare of things below. | 5 


Thou ſee'ſt me robb d oß all, and childleſs now ;/; .- 

_ ah! what comfort can un abſent ſon. beſtow ? -1- 
Ia ſea-girt Andro he my, vieeroy.reignss-;{; vcd 1 
An iſland which. from chim. its name retains. 
Him Delius honour d with prophetick skill, 1 

And did with fate and future knowledge fill. 

l My girls from Bacchus did a grant receive, L. 
Beyond what they deſir d, or could believe % 
Whate er they touch d, (ſuck power he did beſtqwy j) 
Would corn, and wine, and olives, inſtant: grow. 1:5 
So rich their ule, that vrhet ld Atreu heir. di 
Troy's ravager,: did of their virtues beat srcys abc! nity 
(Leſt you:ſhould think, that! Anius has not too N 
Been —_ and bore a ſhare in Ilium's woe ail 
The tyrant lawleſs. violence appiy l. 
And foro d the; virging from their father's hade R 
Strictly commands they ſhould their pow'r er. A 
To feed his hoſt, and aid tha fqes of H 
Fach, as they can, their Jailop's.care. beguile.s ern A 
Two fled t Eubea, two to Andros ille. 

The Greeks with arms; purſue them, and . 
Unleſs ſurrender d to denounce. Ar e 
Nature againſt. ſtrong terrors pleads in vin, 1 A 
My ſon reſigns them to the Greeks again, 
But think how hard the threatned, eee 5 
And, as you may, a brother s fears forgive... 


There i | 


$444 1: 000 DP 1: D*s/: 1 
There no Maas, no Hb friend. ur wol 
| Were found his menat d Anuros to deſend: tlic of 
No hands wo could che vifeor's rage reſtran ;,, 
And drive off ruin to the tenth c Log u U 
Cords now” were for their captive een 
Whilſt to the heavins their unchain'd hands they rear d: 
And, Bacrins, help! they ery d and wn der rg 
The ſupylicated God preſents his aid. UG! 
kf eee eee 4 604 
Yet how their forms were chung d ner ous kno 
Not yet can tell: the ſequel ouly proves, 
On ſudden wings chey rale, lite ly d 1 
The birds which thy celeſtial conſort loves. 
Thus, in-difcourſe, the jocund hours they ſpend; 
And to the noon of night their feuſt extend? 
The bourd then movd, the 8 ng 
But ey'ry gueſt is fond to ſeek repoſe; : my 
Wich rifirig-morn they Phœbus — i 92 
Who bids em ſeek their ancient tmother's ſhore, * [ 
Thoſe Kindred ſhores, and that indulgent eartngn 
From wich their ſires-deriv'd ther names and birth. 
The good old 4ni4s to the beach attends, | 
"And oads with preſents his departing friends: wy 
A robe; and quiver” to Aſcanins gives; | 
Anchiſes from his hands a ſtaff receive: . bo 
A maſſy bowl the Dardan prince does bear, 
r 5 891 
Alcon of Myla did the goblet frame, RIES 
And cary'd thereon this ample tale of TY 
A city ſtood, with ſev'n fair gia net nu 
The city from her gates her title found. 
Before its walls, tombs, piles, and bing fre, 
. Virgins with flowing hair, and torn attire, - 


#4 


— 
= 
* 3 
. 


* 


_ * n 2 
4 * "oy 5 * * 


4. 4 date * my 1 K 0 IT 7 * * 
an 444 8 J 7 * 
* . * A n N Bf. 7 46.8 2" 
3 * 3 "4; y r — $508 
— 4 K+ 55 F * . 
{> _ * * ; 
7 . 


Boox XIII MertamoxymHosss: 127 | 

Sad obſequies with pomp. perform d, which ſhew 
The flagrant tokens of uncommen- woe. 
The nymphs, to ſee their wat'ry ſources dr. 
Weep, as they would the failing ſprings . 
The blaſted trees ſhoot out their leafleſs boughs: 
The goats on flints for want of herbage browze. 
Midſt of their dying Thebes, (a gen'rous pair!) 

| Orion's daughters ſtand, with boſoms bare: 
Her martial breaſt this yields to dreadful fates 
That gives the wound herſelf to ſave the ſlate. 
The reſcu'd crowd their noble courage mourn; 
And, high in pomp, their bleeding bodies burn. 

Vet leſt the world ſhould ſuch a lineage loſe, 
Two ſtriplings from their virgin-aſhes roſe. 
The new-ſprung orphans fame Corone calls, 
Who celebrate their mother's funerals 
With all theſe figures the chas'd goblet ſhin'ds 
And round its brim did gilt Acanthus wind. 

Nor meaner preſents do the Trojans make; * 
The ſeer does from the prince a cenſer take; 
An ample chali ce of a curious mold, 
And a rich crown, that blaz d with gems and and | 
When now rememb'ring that the Trojan rare 
Its firſt great ſire did back to Texcer trace; 
For Crete they fail; but long they could not bear 
TY inclement ſeaſon, and unwholeſome air. 
Its hundred cities left behind, they ſtand 
Direct for fair Auſonia's deſtin'd land. 
Toſt by rough winter, and the high- ſwoln ſeas, 
They anchor at the faithleſs Strophades. "A 
There Harpyes with prophetick threats affright, Ap 
And to new toils the ſtorm-driv'n mates incite, 
From ſteep Dulichium, and the Samian ſhore, 


From Ithaca, and Leucas now they . | | 
Vor. II. G All 
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All iſles, incircled by the raging wo] | 1 
And ſubject all to fly Ulyſſes' reigagg. 
Thence to th Ambracian land their oourſe they bend. 
For which ev'n rival Godheads did conte: 
There they the partial umpire's form were n 
No longer human, but a pile of ſtone. - 
But late the place more famous is become 
From Actium's battle, and Apollo's dome. 
There they Dodona's babbling oaks furvey, 
The vocal foreſt, and Chaonia's bay: 
"To which Moloſſus' royal iſſue came 
On new-ſprung wings to ſhun a fruitleſs flame. 
Next fail they to Pheacia's happy ſhore, 
'Fam'd for her orchards, and autumnal ſtore ; 
Epirus paſt, they at Buthrotos ſtay'd, 
Whoſe ſcepter now the Phrygian prophet ſway'd; 
Reviving Ilium's tow'rs, and ſunk renown, 
In a ſmall medel of that glorious town. 
Thence, taught the ſure events of future time 
By Priam's fon, they ſeek Sicania's clime. 
High promontories o'er each angle bend, 
And to the ſea their triple rocks extend. 
Waſh'd by the waves, the ſteep Pachynes ftands 
-Oppos'd to hazy winds, and ſouthern lands. 
Soft zephyrs from the weſtern quarter blow, 
And fan the Lihbaans tow'ring brow. 
But northern winds on bleak Pelorus' head | 
Their gelid rains, and freezing influence ſhed, 
Hither they ſteer; and favour'd by the tide 
At night in Zancle's crooked harbour ride. 
Dangers, to tight and left, infeſt the ſhores: 
Here Scylla ſwells, and there Charybdis roars. 
So ſwift and ſtrong the circling eddies flow, 
This ſucks up ſhips, and ſpouts em from below. 
15 | Fierce 


TEES) * Y len 
* I 1 = & 


" 7 
3 s 0 woo K 41 » 
N F : * a * * * r * * 4 I; 
TE TFT) F . 
A : * CY N o 
* 8 *, 
e — 9 - 4 
9 Fed. % oe” *% ! "> . + q 
+ * oY 1 y 


Boox XIII. Mnzramorkynosns, 147 
Fierce dogs the other's nether parts embrace; 1 
Yet fair above, ſhe ſhews a virgin's face. 
And (if the poet's ſong the truth declares;) - 
She was the virgin- once whoſe face ſhe bears. 
Full many a youth. her blooming charms defir'd ; 
Full many (courted, and in vain admir d: 
Oft to the ocean-nymphs ſhe would repair, | 
None to the ocean-nymphs than ſhe more dear, 
To them would oft relate her own diſdain; 
Oft laugh at her deluded lovers pain. 
To whom, the ſea- born maid vrhilſt Scylla area, 
Bright Galatea thus her griefs confeſs d. 
Mild human lovers ſeek your charms, whom you 
With ſafety may refuſe, as now you do. 5 
But I who boaſt myſelf of Nereus blood, | ; 
Whoſe ocean-mother rules the verdant flood, 
Who can ſo many ſiſters aid command. 
Was forc'd, to ſcape the Cyclop's ſavage hand 
And ruder love, my native ſtreams to keep ; 
And ſink for ſafety to the wat'ry deep. 
Here burſting tears forbid her more to ſaß : 
Th''attending virgin wipes her tears away: 
Prepares kind comfort to aſſwage her woe, 
And ſooths, and begs her tears may ceaſe to flow. 
Relate, O moſt ador'd, nor from me keep 
The cauſe, ſays ſhe, that makes a Goddeſs weep: _ 
You know my faith. The Nereid ſtraight conſents j 
And thus to Scylla her whole ſorrows-vents, 

From Faunus, and Symethis roſe a boy, 
Acis by name ; his fire's, and mother's joy. 
But yet their tranſports could not equal mine: 
I ſaw, and doated on the youth divine. 
His blooming charms did twice eight ſummers crown, 
And ſhade bis checks with graceful ſpringing down. 
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As I the boy, the Cyclop me admir'd; "ITY 
And till purſu'd me with a zeal untir'd. 
Whether my love to Acis, or my hate * 
To him prevail'd,'T hardly can relate. 
| Both infinite! O gentle queen of love, | 
j / How ſtrong thy pow'r! What conflicts doſt thou move! 
This ſtern Barbarian, whoſe deteſted ſight | 
Did the wild inmates of the woods affright ; 
He, from whoſe rage, and horrid thirſt of prey, 
No wretches er eſcap'd that croſs'd his way 3 
Who all things facred, who the Gods above 
And their Olympus ſcorn'd, now ſtoops to love. 
Forgetful of his flocks, and caves, a fire * 
Feeds in his breaſt, and burns with ſtrong deſire. 
His form, and how to pleaſe becomes his care; 
And now with rakes he combs his ſtubborn hair: 
With ſcythes his briſtles trims; conſults the brooks, 
And in their mirror calms his dreadful looks. 
His thirſt of blood, and love of ſlaughter ceaſe; 
Ships ſafely touch his ſhore, and leave in peace. 
Mean-while, moſt learned in the fate's decrees, 
An Augur croſſes the Sicilian ſeas; 
On Etna's skirts arrives, and boldly greets 
Huge Polyphemus in his dire retreats. 
That ſingle eye, faid he, which gives thee fight 
Shall by Ulyſſes be depriv'd of light. 
The Cyelop laughs aloud, and thus replies, 
Thou doating wizard, ſtupid, and unwiſe! 
Thy art's a cheat, and thou do'ſt fate bely - 
A female hath already ſtole this eye! 
The prophet's cautions all are lent in vain ; 
He meets the true prediction with diſdain. 
Now ftalks he croſs the ſhores; now quits the waves, 
And weary ſeeks his dark and diſtant caves, 
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An high-arch'd hill thruſts forward to the main? 4 
Whoſe cliffy ſides the breaking ſeas reſtrain. 17 5 
Hither the Cyclop bends; his num rous flock - 
Uncall'd purſue his ſteps, and mount the rock. 
Seated, his ſtaff before his feet he caſt, 
A well-grown. pine, ſufficient for a maſt: + 
He blows his hundred reeds, whoſe whiſtling fills 
The far-reſounding ſeas, and ecchoing hills. 
Safe in a grot, and by my Acis lay'd, 
] heard the tuneleſs airs the monſter play'd ; 
Heard him, with awkard melody, repeat 
A ſong like this; for I retain it yet. 

O Galatea, more than lillies white, 
Freſher than flow'ry meads, than glaſs more ws 
Tall as the alder, and than kids more pay, y'4 
Smoother than ſhells o'er which the ſurges plays 
More wiſh'd than winter's fun, or ſummer's air, 
Sweeter than ripen'd grapes, than apples far more f. 
Clearer than ice, more ſtately than the planes, 4 
Softer than curds of milk, or down of ſwans. 
More beautiful, if fix'd, than plants that grow | 
In grounds thro' which ſmooth gliding riv'lets flow. 


Yet thug whilſt all theſe praiſes are thy due, 0 - 41 


Still Galatea, art thou cruel too: | 

Fiercer than ſavage bulls, that know no yoak ; - 
Giddier than waves, more ſtubborn than the oak: 
Than vines, or willows bent with greater eaſe, 

Stiffer than rocks, more fierce than ſtormy ſeas, 
Prouder than peacocks prais'd, more raſh than fire, 5 
More fell Man bears, and ſharper than the brier, 
Deafer than ſtorms, more fell than trampled ſnake, 
And, if I could, what I would from thee take, 

More ſwift in running than the hound-chas'd hind, 
Than clouds when driv'n, or than the driving wing, 
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E new ſt thou my worth, thou d ſt curſe this dull deny; 


Repent thy flight, and ſue to me to ſtay. 


For I have caves within the living ſtone, 


To ſummer's heat and winter's cold unknown, 
Trees charg'd with apples, ſpreading vines that hold 
A purple grape, and grapes reſembling gold. | 
Both ſhall for thee be kept, too lovely maid ; 
Thyſelf ſhalt pluck the ſtrawberry in the ſhade, 

Th autumnal cornel, plumb of purple hue, 
And the more gen'rous ſort, the waxen too. 


Nor cheſnuts ſhalt thou want, if mine thou'lt be, 


Nor wildings; ev ry branch ſhall bear for thee. 
Theſe flocks are mine; in valleys many ſtray, 
More in the woods, in ſtalls as many ſtay. 

Nor could I, ſhould you ask, their numbers tell: 
Poor is the ſwain, who knows his numbers well. 
Nor take their worth from me, but truſt your eyes; 
Survey their ſwelling dugs, and ſtraggling thighs. 


I have in ſheep-coats young and tender lambs; 
In others, kids late taken from their dams. 


New milk each morn ſhall yield, thy thirſt t' appeaſe; 


The reſt ſhall ſtand to cream, or preſs to cheeſe. 


Nor will we gifts for thy delight prepare 

Of eaſy purchaſe, or which are not rare: 

Deer, red and fallow, roes, and nimble hares, 

Or neſts from mountains ſcal'd, or doves in pairs, 
A bear's twin-cubs I lately did ſurprize; 

Moſt like the two, in colour, face, and ſize: 
With theſe, faid I, ſhall Galatea play, 

Theſe ſhall my miſtreſs and her will obey. 
Come, Galatea, from the ſurges riſe; 


Diſplay thy beauties, nor our gifts deſpiſe. 


I know myſelf; for lately did I look, 
And lik'd my form reflected in the brook. 


Boox XIII. Mara MORPHOSE s. 132 
view me, how great, how equal to your Fove!* | 
(He, who, you vainly boaſt, rules all above;) 
Behold, what curls are round my front diſplay d; 
See, how they, like a grove, my ſhoulders ſhade. 
Nor let it your eſteem of me impair, 
That J all o'er am ſtuck with briſtly hair: 
Fair is the tree,” whoſe leaves luxuriant grow, 
The ſteed, whoſe main does his arch'd neck o erflour ; 
Fair is the bird, whom thickeſt plumes adorn, 
The ſheep, from whom the nobler wool is ſhorn: 
A plenteous beard becomes a manly face, 
And curling briſtles do the body grace. 
Midſt of my forehead ſhines one only light, 
But mighty as a ſhield, and dazzling bright. - 
The ſun all objects views beneath the skie, 
And yet the ſun boaſts but a ſingle eye. 
Beſides, your ſeas obey my father's throne; 
You ſhall my father for his daughter own: 
But grant me pity, and your ſuppliant hear | 
To you alone I bow ; you only fear. | 
Heav'n, Fove, and his keen light'nings I deſpiſe ; 
Much more I dread the light'ning of your eyes. 
And yet your ſcorn would leſs my patience move, 
Did you, with mine, contemn ſmooth Acis love: 
Wherefore ſhould you the boy prefer to me? 
Altho' himſelf he pleaſe, and pleaſes thee, 
(Which grieves me moſt ;) could I the minion get, 
In ſtrength, as ſtature, ſhould he find me great. 
His entrails would I tear, cruſh out his brains, 
And ftrew his mangled limbs about the plains. 
Nay more, (if mix you muſt,) his lowing blood 
II ſprinkle o'er your ſtreams, and tinge your flood. 
For oh! I rage; deſpis'd affection burns 
With double force; my bulk to ena turns: 
G 4 Flames, 
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end a Car, | 7 
Yet wilt thou not, obdurate maid, relent? ak" 
This faid, he roſe; (for I beheld him well; ) 
Saw him ſtalk wide, and with reſentment ſwell. 
Wild as a bull that has his heifer loſt, 
He ſcours a-croſs the woods, and well-known coaſt, 
Acis and me at length the monſter ſpyd; 
(Safe as we thought) and ſtraight exulting cry'd, 
My rival's found, and ſhall my victim die, 

At laſt, I ſhall this lover's knot untie! 
As raging Cyclops can, he loudly roars ; 
And Z#tna trembles, and the neighbour ſhores. 
Beneath my native ſtreams I ſhrunk my head; 
And the Symerhian youth affrighted fled: * 
Help, Galatea, help! ere I am lain, oF; 
Cry'd he; and you, my parents, entertain L p | 
Jour iſſue in the empire where you reign. 
The Cyclop hard purſues, a mountain rends; 
And the huge weight at flying Aris ſends : 
One rocky skirt juſt reach'd him, as he fled; 4 
But reaching, murther'd, and o erwhelm'd him dead. 
We did, as much as granted us by fate; | 
Reſuming Acis to his grandfire's ſtate: 
The purple blood from his cruſh'd body fled, 
But, bubbling out, ſoon pal'd its florid red. 
_ Firſt, like a rain-diſcolour'd ſtream, it lows, 
And then refines, and then more limpid grows. | 
Th' o'erwhelming earth now moulders, and divides; 
And cluſt ring reeds ſhoot thro! its porous ſides. 
Straight from the yawning rock, their roots around, 
Crouding for vent new rapid waters ſound. | 
Conſpicuous to the waſte a youth aroſe, 
And quiy'ring ruſhes load his horned brows. 
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was wondrous ſtrange; F 

More blue, and he more large, it Acis were 20 

And Acis 'twras, altho be now became bp 

A living ſtream, . * 
Here Galatea ends; the train divide; 4 

And the young Nereids float it down the tide; 

Scylla returns, but dares not truſt the deeps; 

But, naked, near the yielding gravel keeps. 

Or, tir d, in ſhallow, but ſequeſter d ftreams _ 

Bathes, and refreſhes her alluring limbs. 

Lo! Glaucus on the wat'ry ſurface rode; 

New to the ſeas, and late inſtalld a God. 

He, raviſh'd with the beauteous virgin's fight, 

Said all he could invent, to ſtay her flight. 

She faſter flies, and ſwift with fear aſcends _ 

A lofty rock, which towards the ſhore extends; 

It's head, on which no leafy honours grow. 

Dreadful o'erhung the ſurge that, ſwell'd belowr. 

Safe in the place, ſhe ſtops; and reſts her there 3 

Nor knew if he a God or monſter were. 

His rank unknown ſhe will his perſon view, 

And gazing on his form admires his hue; | 

His ſpreading locks, which o'er his ſhoulders. flops 

He ſeem'd a man above, a fiſh below. 820 
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He mark d her well, and on a dam reclin'd, 
Think not, ſays he, Im of the beſtial kind, 

Nor, with ſuch wild conceits, eſtrange thy mind. 
I am a God, and equal in renown 

To Triton, Proteus, or to Ino's ſon. 

Yet mortal was J once; and then beſtow'd 

Each vacant hour in ſporting on the flood. 

Oft did in nets. the twinkling fiſh betray; 

Ot with a line dectiu d the little prey. 
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| There is a ſhore, [ola dude, ee iy" 
Along whoſe skirts here wanton waters glide, 8 
And, oppoſite, high graſs hems in the verdant ſide. 
No low ring herds e' er on its herbage fed; 
Nor harmleſs ſheep, nor goats on mountains bred: 
No bees from thence their thighs with honey load: 
Its flow'rs no wreaths for nuptial pops beſtow'd: 
No ſeythe its growth reſtrain'd; of mortals I 
Firſt preſs d its verdant bed my nets to dry. 
Whilſt there the fiſh I did in order ſpread, 
Which chance had to the ſtrict incloſures led: © 
Or which unwary hunger did provoke 
© To ſnap the bait, and gorge the latent hook. 
(What would an idle fictious tale behove ? - 
Yet ſuch this ſeems:) my prey began to move, 
Diſplay d their fins; and ſwam as on the flood; 
And whilſt I motionleſs, and wond'ring ſtood, 
Their flight they to their native waters take; 
And their new maſter and the ſhore forſake. 
Amaz'd, and doubting long, the cauſe I ſought; 
If, or a God, or herb, this wonder wrought. 
What herb can ſuch a power pretend, I cryd; 
And. cropp'd the paſture, and its reliſh try'd. _ 
Scarce had I taſted, but my entrails ſhook : 
And I myſelf a diff rent nature took. 
I. now, no longer in the mead could ſtay, 
But, mov'd by inſtin&, haſten d to the ſea: 
O earth, faid I. my laſt fare wel receive, 
And, plunging in the waves, the land J leave. 
The hoſpitable Gods of ſtreams below 
Greet my deſcent, and ſocial honours ſhow : 
Old Ocean and his bride implore, that they 
Would take, whatever mortal was, away. 


With 
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With nine times o'er repeated potent ſtrains 

They purge, and cleanſe. me from all human ſtains, _ 
They charge me dive an hundred ſireams below; 
From various ſprings the crouding waters four. 
The tow'ring ſurge foams o'er my bending _ 1 85 
And cv'n whole ſeas their biliows-o'er me ſhed. | 
Thus far, J can the wond'rous truth relate; 
The reſt was dark, the myſtick work of fate: 
But ſoon as ſenſe return'd, I found my frame _ 
Chang d, as you ſee; nor was my mind the fame. 
Then firſt of all, this ſea-green beard I ar; 
Theſe dangling locks, which thro' the deep I draw: 
Theſe arms and ſhoulders of ſuch ſtrength and fize z 
This double nature, and theſe ſcaly thighs: 8 
But what avails it, that this form I wer. 


What, that I am to ocean Godheads der; 1 


What, that myſelf I boaſt a God to be, 
If thou, relentleſs maid, affect not me? 5 

Thus Glaucus ſpoke, and more he wo tos fad, 
When Scy/la his unfiniſh'd courtſhip fled. | 
With lighted love oppreſs'd, a gloom he wears; 
And for redreſs to Mes court repairs. 
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The ARGUMENT: 


Uns applies to Circe for a remedy againſt Seylus 8 
Aiſdain; Circe reſentitty ic, that Scylla is preferr'd to 
ber, reſolves to be reveng'd on her rival, and by an 
incantation and poiſonous mixture cauſes furious dogs. 
and other monſters to grow around het waſte. A geogra- 
phical continuation of Kneas's voyage. Jove, angry at ' 
the Cercopians, tran forms them to apes. Æneas deſcends - 
to hell with the Cumaan Sybil, who relates 0 him 
| Apollo's paſſion for her, and his grant of an-exevding_. 
ald a A 2 of reren 5 W . 
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If my deſert ſo high a grace may find, 
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man bodies: as likewiſe of "the Lizftrygons;” e, | I | 
companions turm d to ſwine by CirceM She, falling "in" 4 
love with Picus king of- Auſonia, who flighted el, 7 
ſhip, in revenge rranqurms him to a wood-pecker : n 
Canens, whom he lov'd, deploring his loſs, melts into © 
air. Diomede relates hom thro Venus's +eſentment, 
Agmon and others of his train are turmd into herons: © 
Appulus is chang d to a wild olive. Cybele, that the 
Trojan ſhips might eſcape burning, rurns them to ſes- 
nymphs. Venus procures her ſon Eueas s Deification- 
Vertumnus's love of Pomona ; who relates to her 
the death of Tphis, and converſion of Anaxarete in- 
to 4 ftone. The Apotheoſis of Romulus: his queen 
Herſuin is made a Goddeſs, by ny name 7 Ora, 
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Which Jove did o'er the rebel giants caſt; 

The Cyclop's fields, WERE ag * 
know 3 

Or felt the preſſure of the furrowing plow; 

Sail'd by the ſhores which Zancle's bounds inclos d, 

And Rhegium's walls to Zancle's ſhore oppos'd; 

And the rough ftreights, which from Trinacria's ſtrand 

Divide the confines of th' Auſonian land. _ 

Thro' the wide Tuſean ſeas he forward drives, N 

And at the Goddeſs verdant hills arrives; 

Where Circe did her aweful court maintain, 

And 'midſt a croud of various monſters rei 

The magick queen no ſooner Glaucus ey d, 

But, ſalutations paſt on either fide, 4 

O nymph divine, the ſuppliant lover ſaid, - 

Aſſiſt a God, whom only you can aid. 


Aſſwage the ſorrows of a love-fick mind, 
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None better knows the pow'r of herbs, than me: 
I was by herbs transform'd to what you ſee. 
But that you may the charming object know, 
Who fir d my ſoul, and gives me all this woe; 
Againſt Meſſana, late I did explore 
The beauteous Scylla on th' 1talick ſnore. 
1 ſhame to tell what tender things I ſaid, | 
How much I promis d, and how warmly pray'd ; > 
Yet what returns of ſcorn the virgin made. ve 
If charms avail, thoſe aiding charms, Q try ; 

If herbs more potent, then thoſe herbs apply : 
Not that I wiſh my paſſion to remove; 
But wiſh the nymph a mutual flame might prove. | 

But Circe (none to warm deſires more prone; 
| Whether the cauſe were in herſelf alone; 

Or that the queen of love this curſe had ſent, 

And did her father's crime on her reſent. ) 

Better, ſays ſhe, the willing nympb purſue, 

Whoſe wiſh the ame, whom equal flames ſous! "5 
For thou, O well deſerv'ſt to be purſu dl); 
Give hopes, and credit me, thou ſhalt be wood. 
Know then thy power, and what thy form has done; 
A Goddeſs I, and daughter to the ſun, 

In herbs ſo potent, and no leſs in charms, 

' Proffer myſelf, and court thy circling arms, 

Scorn her that ſcorns thee ; her, who ſeeks, purſue; ; 
And in one act revenge thyſelf of two. | 
This Glaucus heard, but, with a gloomy brow, 
Firſt ſhady groves ſhall on the billows grow, 
Sea-weeds to mountain tops (ſays he,) remove; 

E're I, whilſt Scylla lives, will change my love. 
The Goddeſs frets; and ſince ſhe neither could 
Deſtroy a Deity, nor loving, would: 
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She on her. rival all her anger turns, 7 
And fiercely n ee Sell bates: Port 
Then quick from earth infectious roots the tears, f 
And grinds; and Hecateian charms prepares. 1 
A ſable robe puts on, her court forſakes; 
Thro' throngs of crouching beaſts her journey takes: 
To Rhegium bends, oppos'd to Zancle's ſhore ; 
Where billows foam, and conſtant tempeſts roar. - 
With unwet feet ſhe o'er the ſurge does bound, 
And treads the mounting waves like ſolid ground. 
Fenc'd o'er with rocks a ſmall arch'd bay there lies, 
Where Scylla often for refreſhment flies 5 
Safe from wild tempeſts, or inclement skies. 
Here cool, ev'n whilſt the mid-day ſun invades + 
The world with hotteſt beams, and ſhorteſt ſhades. / 
This Circe does with monſter- breeding bane, 2 
And rankeſt weed- extracted juices, ſtain; ' © 
Thrice nine times o'er repeats a myſtick ſpell, ' 
And mutters out the deadly notes of hell. | 16 BI} 
Now Scylla came, and wading to the waſte, == 
Beheld her womb with barking dogs embrac'd; 
Starts at the ſight, nor thinking that they were 
Parts of herſelf, ſhe chides them, but with fear: 
Dreads their wide jaws, and fain would from them run, 
But with her drags the beaſts ſhe ſtrives to ſhun: 
Looks downward for her thighs, her legs, and feet; 
For them, her eyes Cerberean yawnings meet. | 
Her groin's inviron'd round with rav'ning beaſts, 
And on the backs of dogs her belly reſts, 
The lover wept, and Circe's bed refuy'd 
Who had ſo cruelly her art abus d. 
Still in the venom'd waters Scylla fate, 
And exercis'd on Ciree all her hate: 
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In his loſt friends her thirſt of ent 
Nor leſs her rage the Trojan fleet had mourn d, 
Had ſhe not early to a rock been turn'd : =- 
Its craggy ſtones are ſeen ſtill hanging o'er ; 
And cautious ſailors ſhun the dreadful ſhore. 
The Trojan fleet had now Charybdis land 
Sail'd o'er, and almoſt made th Italian land: 0 
When adverſe winds their out- ſtretch d canvas ſwelbd; 
And on the Lybian coaſt their ſhips impelld. 
There Dido takes the proſp'rous wand'rer's part, 
And entertains him in her houſe and heart. 
His ſudden flight a deep reſentment bred, 
Whom ſhe had honour'd with her throne and bed. 
Forthwith a pile, as for ſome rites deſign'd, 140 
She rears, but cloaks the purpoſe of her mind. 
She mounts it, and with fatal anguiſh preſt, 
The murth'ring ſteel ſhe plunges in her breaſt, 
Her of her life the well-aim'd wound bereaves 3 
Deceiv'd herſelf, ſhe all her court decei ves. 
Mean-while the Dardans ply the labour d oar, 
And make from Carthage, and the Lybian ſhore, 
Soon they Sicilian Eryx ſoil regain'd ; 
Oer which the faithful, good Aceſtes reign d. 
His annual off rings here Ænaas paid. 
And reverenc'd his Godlike father's ſhade. 
His ſhips from Iris flames redeem'd, again ä 
He courts the winds, and ploughs the rugged main ; 
And now beyond th' alian iſles he flies, 
And ſees the Sirens rocks behind him riſe; 
Her pilot loft, his driving veſlel bore 
To Prochytas and high Znaria's ſhore : 
Along the Pithecuſan hills he runs, | 
The town derives her titles from her ſons. 
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Boox XIV. MntTamorPHOSES. 
For righteous Fove who did with hate of old 

The ſly Cercopians perjuries behold, | 

In vengeance of their crimes the guilty race 
Transforms to brutes, of hideous mien, and face. 

So ſtrangely fram'd, you might their ſpecies find 

At once unlike, yet like to human kind. _ 

Their bodies he contracts, and from the brows 

Their noſtrils flats, their cheeks with wrinkles plows: 
With yellow hairs their ſhaggy limbs o'er{pread ; 

And to that ſoil confin'd the monſter-breed. 

But firſt the organs of their ſpeech confounds ; 

Nor grants the pow'r of words, or vocal ſounds, 
They, who had words abus'd to groſs deceit, 
In jabb'rings indiſtin& now mourn their fate. 
Thence coaſting on, he with a ſtar-board wind 
Leaves the Parthenopeian tow'rs behind. | 
Then to the left he tack d, and croſſing er 
Approach'd Miſenus tomb, and Cums ſhore. 
There to the long-liv'd Sybil's dome did go, 

And begg'd an entrance to the realms below: 

His pious ſoul is urg'd with ſtrong deſire, 
To ſeek the Manes of his much-loy'd ſire. 
Long-while with downward eyes the matron ſtood, . 
And penſive waited for the coming God. 

At length with ſacred rage he ſwells her breaſt, - 
When ſhe, in words, th' enquiring chief addreſt. 

O prince, whoſe piety thro mounting flames, 
Whoſe courage try'd, thy gen'rous ſoul proclaims. 
Great and important things you ask of fate; 

Your ſuit important, but your virtues great! 

Diſcard thy doubts, and no refuſal dread, 

Thro' all the waſte dominions of the dead, 

To thy fire's ghoſt I will thy perſon guide; 

No way to conqu'ring virtue is deny'd. 
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This faid, a golden bough the prophet ſhows, - 
Which in th' infernal Juno's foreſt grows; N 
Upward ſhe points, and, Stretch thy hand, foro ſhe, 

And bids him pluck it from the ſacred tre. 
The Dardan prince the Sybil's words obey d; 
And all th* infernal monarch's wealth ey \ 
His predeceſſors and Anchiſes ſhade. 
Thence learns the cuſtoms of the Latian ſtates; 
The toils of future war, and diſtant fates, 
Inform'd, he now reſumes the horrid way ; 
And treads the path which leads to upper day. 
Still as he labours thro? the dreary plains, . 
His aged guide with talk he entertains: 
Whether thou art a Goddeſs born, ſaid he. 5 
Or only boaſt a mortal lot with me, | 
I ſtill will view thee as a thing divine; 
And count the life I hold a gift of thine. 
Since thou haſt thro' the realms of night convey'd, 
And fafe return'd me, from th' infernal glade. 
Reſtor'd to day, I will an altar raiſe, 
And incenſe burn, and celebrate thy praiſe. 
The Sybil backward turns her aweful eyes; 
And, I no Goddeſs am, with fighs replies : 
Your incenſe ſpare and attributes of praiſe ; 
Nor to the rank of Gods a mortal raiſe. 
Yet know that I like Gods had never dy'd, 
Would I with Phæbus paſſion have comply'd. 
Who, while he woo'd me to his ſcorn'd embrace, 
And offer'd high to tempt me to diſgrace ; 
Ask what thou wilt, Cumean fair, ſaid he; 
Thou ſbalt enjoy thy wiſh, whate er it be: 
I ſnatch'd a hcap of ſand, and wiſh'd to bear, 
For ev'ry numbred grain I graſp'd, a year, 
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Forgetful that I was, to wiſh not too, 
That I my youth might ev'ry year renew! 
Perpetual youth, and ſtill unfading charms 
The God had giv'n, would I have fill d kis arms, 
His gifts deſpis d a ſingle life I led, 
And ſcorn'd the God the honour of my bed. 
But now, thoſe happy blooming days are gone, 
And eraſy age with trembling ſteps comes on: 
Sev'n ages have I liv'd, and live I muſt, 7 
Till I in years can ſcore thoſe grains of duſt. 
Three hundred circling ſprings, and autumns ſtill 
Remain behind, the vaſt amount to fill. 


163 


The time ſhall come, when age and long decay 
Will ſhrink the ſubſtanee of this mouldring clay : 


Then none ſhall think, I &'er had charms to fire 

A God, or be an object of deſire. |. - 

Such change ſhall I endure, he will not know, 

Or will deny that once he lov'd me ſo! 

No eye ſhall ſee me; yet a voice alone 

The fates will e e be 
While Sybil thus beguiles their toil and time, 


As they the ſteep and craggy paſſage climb, 


From Stygian glooms return'd, they view the skies, 


And Cuma's grateful tow'rs before them riſe. 
His facrifices paid, the Trojan came 

To ſhores which after took Cajeta's name. 
Here Macareus, the wiſe Ulyſſes' friend, 
Made the long wand'rings of his travels end. 
Here calls a partner of his toils to mind, 

A wretch long ſince on Ætna left behind: 
Joy and ſurprize in his old boſom ſtrive 

To view his Achemenides alive. 

What chance, or what indulgent God, Gs . 
Preſery'd my friend from death, and fer hee free? 
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That thou a Greek in Trojan bark art found, 
Explain, and to what climes thou now art bound. 
Not wild in his attire, as when redeem'd, 
Or wrapp'd in veſts with thorns and brambles ſtam'd, 
To his enquiring Grecian friend's ſurprize, 
The reſcued. Achemenides replies; 
The horrid Cyclop may I view again, 
Whoſe jaws run oer with blood of ſtrangers ſlain, 
If I that friendly veſſel prize not more 
Than Ithaca, my once lov'd native ſhore ; 
Or if I do not equally admire, 
And rey'rence this Eueas as my fire. 
What tho' I render all that man can do, 
The recompence were poor, ſo much I owe. ' 
That now I live and ſpeak, and view the ſun, 
And thoſe bright orbs thro! which the planets run; 
That from the Cyclop's ſavage rage I'm free, 
(Can I forget it, or ungrateſul be?) £244 
That now I may be buried, when I dye ? 
And not intomb'd in his curs'd entrails lie. 
All this to that great Trojan's gift I owe; 
Heav'n, that cold ſweats did my limbs o'erflow ; 
How all my ſenſes were o'erpow'r'd with fright, 
When I was left behind, and ſaw your flight! 
Saw your ſwoln fails, and would have outcries made, 

But fear'd that cries would have my life betray d. 
Scarce could your bark the monſter's fury ſhun, 
Almoſt by raſh Ulyſſes* ſhouts undone : 
I ſaw when from its roots a rock he tore, 
And whirl'd-it at you from the diſtant ſhore. 

Then pond'rous ſtones with giant ſtrength he flung, 
Which flew as ſwift as from an engine flung; 
Long fear d I, leſt th' o erwhelming rocks . ſink 


Your veſſel, or tempeſtuous ſurges drink 
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So ſtrong for your diſtreſs my terrors were 
I cen forgot me, that I was not there. 
But when that diſtance you from death had ard, 
He travers d ena o'er, and loudly rav d; 
Grop'd thro? the foreſts, and bereft of ſight, 
Stumbled on rocks, and gnaſh'd his teeth for ſpight. 
His bloody arms he ſtretches o'er the ſeas, 
And roaring execrates the ſons of Greece. 
Would chance, ſays he, ſo far my rage befriend, 
As hither hated Irhacus to ſend, 
Or ſome of his curs'd crew into my ſnare; 
How ſhould this vengeful hand their entrails tear! 
How grind their bones, their breathing limbs devour, 
And with full draughts drink down their reeking gore! 
With ſuch a grateful feaſt reveng'd, how light 
A loſs, or none, were then my loſs of ſight! - 
Thus whilſt he rag'd, my limbs with horror ſhook; 
To view his hideous form and bloody look: 
His crimſon hands and eyeleſs head to view, 
_ Vaſt limbs, and beard that dropp'd with gory dew. 
A hideous ſcene of death before me lay ; 
But certain dying gave me leaft diſmay : 
I thought my ſelf ſurpriz d, each horrid hour; 
That now he ſought my entrails to devour. 
That fatal moment I to mem'ry call, 
When whir!'d around, and daſh'd againſt his wall, 
Two of our train he flew; a mingled flood 
Of brains guſh'd out, and ſtreams of ſprouting blood, 
When, like a lion, eager of the prey, 
He o'er their panting bodies growling lay; 
With their torn limbs, did glut his rav nous mawy, 
And from the bones the life-warm marrow draw. 
Horror and trembling did my nature ſhake, 
To ſee him ſuch a barb'rous banquet make: 
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To fee him ſurfeit on the horrid food, 3 
And throw up lumps of fleſh and clotted blood. 
Tortur'd with thought, I fear'd ſome diſmal _ 
Would to his ſavage hunger me betray ; 

In caves I lurk'd, of evry ſound afraid, 
Trembling at death, yet wiſhing they were dead; 
Long time the falling maſt, and ſpringing weed 
I gather'd up my famiſh'd ſoul to feed: 

Hopeleſs, forlorn, with fears and pain ſubdu'd, 

I chieriſh'd life, tho to deſpair renew'd. | 

At length, yon welcome bark I did explore; 

And ran, and kneel'd, and wafted her to ſhore, 

And begg'd, nor d to be receiv'd in vain ; 
The Trojan bark a Greek dar'd entertain, 
Now, my lov'd friend, your own adventures tell; - 
And what, ſince firſt you put to ſea, befel. 

He told how Zolus rul'd the Tuſcan main; 

And did in caves the ſtruggling winds reſtrain : 

In oxen's hide, does he, a wind incloſe, 

And nobly on Dulichium's prince beſtows : 

Nine days we coaſted with ſucceſsful gales, 
The tenth, prepar'd t' unfurl the ſwelling fails ; 
Eager of prey our mates, who thought to find 

A treaſure there, unbound th' impriſon'd wind. 
Straight backward driv'n, our fleet reploughs the main, 
And at th' Zolian port arrives 

Thence came we to that town, whoſe ſtate, of old, 
Lamus, the Leſtrygonian prince, did hold. 
No fierce Antiphates, ſevere and proud. 

The ſcepter ſway'd, and aw'd the ſervile croud : 
Two more, and I, were to his palace ſent ; 

Two of us, ſcarce, by flight our deaths prevent. 
The third the ſavage Leſtrygonians ſeiz'd, 

And with his blood their impious thirſt 3 
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The barb'rous king, himſelf, purſues our flight. 
And does to laughter his curs d hoſt incite. 
Rocks, trunks of trees are in an inſtant thrown, *_  / 
Which fink our veſſels, and our ſoldiers drown. +; /+/ 
One only bark, which griev'd Ulyſſes bore, > 
And me, in ſafety ſcap'd the hoſtile ſhore. 

Mourning our ſlain companions loſt eſtate, 

And anxious for the hardſhips of our fate, 

We to yon iſle, its ills unknowing, fly; | | 
For hence you may the diſtant iſle deſcry. a 
And thou that ſoil beware, O Goddeſs ſon, 

Moſt gallant Trojan ! for now war is done, 

I'll learn to count thee as a foe no more; 
Therefore, avoid the curs'd Circean ſhore, 

Mindful of dangers we did late engage 

From the curs'd Cyclops, and their tyrant's rage, 

We anchor'd long before the dreaded ſtrand, 

And fear'd-on the ſuſpected ſoil to land. 

But lots were-caſt, whoſe fortune it ſhould be 

To ſound: the danger, and fate deſtin'd me: 

My partner in the task Polites went, 

And with us, ſage Eurylochus was ſent ; 

And good Elpenor, but too much inclin'd 

To that rich juice which hurts the noble mind, 
Theſe all by lots ordain'd, and eighteen more, 

We viſit Circe on the ſtranger ſhore. _ 

Soon as we to the walls arrive, and tread 

The outward: court which to the palace led, 

A thouſand wolves, and bears, and lyons riſe; _ 
And, meeting, chill our hearts with dread ſurprize : 
Vet them, in form alone, we dreadful found; 
For none ſeem ſavage, or prepare to wound: 

But courteous wag their tails, and fawning greet; 
And, tame and gentle, follow at our feet. 
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Till a bright train of ſhe-attendants come | 
And lead us up the lofty marble dome: 
High on her purple throne their miſtreſs fate . 

In deep recefs, and form of aweful ſtate. 
Rich in their dye, her coſtly veſtures ſhone, 

And or her robe a veil of gold was thrown. 
Nereids, and nymphs attend, who ne'er were bred 
To card the wool, or draw the flowing thread 
But who in baskets fort the mingled How'rs, 

And herbs of various hues, and variotis powirs. 
Their ſubtle miſtreſs, who the virtue knew 

Of ev'ry ſimple, and of compounds too, 

The ſegregated herbs with care inſpects; 
Preſcribes the mixture, and the weight directs. 
Plac'd in her ſight, we bend our bodies low, 

She from the throne returns a graceful bow. 

A friendly {mile glow'd on her blooming cheek, 

She grants our ſuit, almoſt, before we ſpeak. 

Then ſhe commands, with ſpeed, her ready train 
To bring the honey, curds, and barley-grain ; 

Th' ingredients all infus'd in gen'rous wines, 

She to the potion ſecret juices joyns. 

With her own execrable hands ſhe crown'd, 

And dealt the unſuſpected goblet round. 

Whilſt gladly we, with heat and travel dry, 

To our parch'd lips the magick draught apply. 
The Goddeſs then her ſecret charms prepares, 

And o'er us waves her wand, and ſtrokes our hairs, 
(I bluſh, and yet the ſequel muſt be told ; ) 

Soon roughening briſtles all my form infold. 

I ſtrove to ſpeak, and, would have fain complain'd, 
But grunts were all the language now remain d, 
Prone to the earth my alter'd aſpect bends ; 

And a ſtrange ſnout my widen d jaws extends: 
New 
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New finews ſwell my ſtrong and banden d cheſt.” 
The beſtial nature was all o'er impreſt* 
Thoſe hands which did the gobler late farrownd, - 
The work of feet perform, and preſs the ground. 
Driv'n with the partners of my alter d ſtate, 
(The pow'r of magick potions is ſo great!) 
We in a ſty were lodg'd in filth to roll, 
And grunt:in conſort, and our lot condole. 
Eurylochus, alone, his form retain d; 
Alone, he from th' invenom'd cup refrain d: TY wo 
Which had he not rejected, with the reſt 2 
Himſelf had been transform'd, a fellow-beaſt. 1 
Nor ſhould Ulyſſes our miſhaps have known, 
Or forc'd th enchantreſs for the wrong t' attone. 
Hermes on him beſtow'd a milk-white flow'r, * — 
Calbd Moly by the Gods, of wond'rous po-˖. r 
From a black root, its pointed fibres ſpread - MEE, 
Thro' chaſms of rocks, it rears its potent head. = 
Safe in this gift, and the eonducting Gods, 
The hero enters Circe's dire abodes; 
Again ſhe does th enchanted bowl demand, 
Again, prepares to wave her magick wan. 
But he her charms prevents, his ſabre draws, 2 
And brandiſhing aloft, th enchantreſs awes. 
Struck with amaze her hand and faith ſhe Plights, 
And to her bed the victor- chief invites. 
E're he'll ſubmit, the terms of peace he names, 
And his chang'd friends reſtord in dow'ry claims. 

Soon healing herbs are brought ; and o'er our heads 
Their ſafe and inoffenſive juice ſhe ſheds: _ 
Her potent wand a diff rent way ſhe throws; 
And charms, with contradictive charms, undoes. 
The more the charms, we grow the more © upright; 
Our briſtles ſhed, our cloven feet unite; 3 
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And, weeping, we our weeping prince r 

Each hangs abgut' his neck; nor ſcarce a word 

Breaks thro' our lips, but ſuch as thanks afford. 

Thence was our paſs, for one whole year deferr'd ; 

In which ftrange things I aw, and ſtranger heard, 

A fav'rite nymph did to my truſt and ear, 

The following tale of ſtrange event declare: 

(A nymph to whom th' enchantreſs did impart 

The deareft ſecrets of her myſtick/art.) 

She, whilſt our prince in ſecret did employ. 

The hours with Circe, wrapp'd in floods of joy, 

Of human figure did an image ſhow, 

Like marble to the eye, and white as ſnow; 

Clos'd in a ſhrine, fair wreaths his temples grac'd; 

And on his head a wood-pecker was plac'd. 

Whoſe form it was, I ask'd, and wherefore, there 

Inſtrin'd, it o'er his head that bird did bear: 

Macareus, hence, the courteous nymph replies, 

Let Circe's pow'r your wond'ring ſoul ſurprize: 

Hear,-and attend ; whilſt I a tale diſcloſe 

Of changes which from {lighted love aroſe. 
Saturnian Picus in Auſonia reign'd, 

And gen'rous courſers to the battle train'd: 

Such as you ſee, his form: Behold his . 

And in that ſemblance read his real grace. 

In mind, as form, all beauteous and ſerene; 

Nor had he yet full four Olympiads ſeen. 

The Latian Dryads his ſtrong charms adore, 

Nor leſs the river nymphs confeſs his pow'r. 

Not Axio, nor Namicus ſtreams could ſhow | 

One nymph, but did the monarch's form allow, 

Almo, and Albula, and Nay who laves 

The Umbrian confines with his rapid waves, 


Not 
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Not Farfarus who throws his eafy flogd © 

O'er Sabine fields, be r A er | 

Not Cynthia's ſtreams, or bord'ring wi: Fes HOY 
A nymph; whoſe heart was not to Picus loft, | 
The blooming king the large admiring train 
Did, for one nymph, reject with fierce TE 
Her, on Palatium's mount, Venilia fair 
Did, as fame ſays, to ancient Janus bear. ; 
When ripe for nuptial joys, the blooming maid {a 
Was deſtin'd to Laurentian Picus bed: 3 
For beauty much, but more for ſinging fam'd: _ 
And thence the warbling yymph was Canens nam'd. 
Her voice the wogds and rocks to paſſion ſooths, 
Tames favage beaſts, and ſwelling waters ſmooths ; 
Detains- their raging courſe, and, whilſt ſhe lings, 
The liſt ning birds would ſtop, and drop their wings. 

Whilſt her ſweet voice cceleſtial muſick yields, na 
The youthful monarch, o'er Laurentian fields, 
In gold and purple clad, Phœnicia's pride, 
With lances arm'd, his fiery ſteed did guide: 
Eager of ſport, he cours'd the mountains o'er, | 
And from her holds forc'd down the foaming boar. 
To the ſame plains Hyperion's daughter came, 
Leaving the fields that bore from. her their name: 
Ranges the new and unfrequented hills, 75 

And culls freſh ſimples from the fertil rills. T f 
Seeing, unſeen, his ſight her ſenſe amaz d; = 
The gather'd herbs fell from her as ſhe-gaz'd, 1 
She by a ſingle view to love is won, | 5 
And raging flames thro? all her marrow run, 
Soon as ſhe could the quick ſprung fire controul, 
And to her aid recal her wand'ring ſoul; | 
She ſtrove to tell her wiſh, the crowding preſs, 
And flectneſs of his ſteed forbid acceſs. 
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But yet, ite ao e Het he m % 
Tho winds ſhould wing thee, if myſelf I know, 
If Mill theſe herbs their wonted pow'r retain, : * 

If magick ought can do, nor charms are vain. 

Th' enamour'd Goddeſs ſpake, and ſpeaking ſtra: gh, 
Does an atrial empty boar create. 
Sbe bids th' unbodicd beaſt its. courſe to take 
Before the king, and leap into a brake: | 
Where thick-ſet trees their twiſting branches jon. 
And from purſuit the horſeman's ſpted confine. 
The royal youth diſmounts, on foot to trace 
"The ſeeming ſavage thro' the woody chace. | 
With groundleſs hopes to ſtrike th' impaſſive prey, 
He thro' the foreſt takes his deſart way. 
New vows ſhe ſoon conceives, new aid implores; T 
And unknown Gods, with unknown charms adores. 
Such as were wont t' eclipſe the filver moon, 
And cloud her father's beams at height of ,noon. 
With pitchy vapours ſhe.obſcures the day; 
Loſt in the gloom the guards miſtake their way 
The deſart ſoil, and ſudden night combine 
To favour th inchanting nymph's deſign. 
By thoſe fair eyes, ſays ſhe, and all the grace 
Of that bewitching form, and lovely face, 
Which makes a Goddeſs ſue; allay thoſe fires 
Thy love has.rais'd, and caſe my fierce deſires. 
Let pity of my flame thy breaſt inſpire, 
And boaſt with me th' all ſeeing ſun thy fire. 

Her, and her pray'rs he ſcorns; whate'er thou art, 
Another holds, ſays he, my captive heart. | 
Long may ſhe there th* unrivall'd miſtreſs reign, | 
Nor will I &er my nuptial faith prophane : 
Or wrong her love, fo long as nature gives 
Life to this frame, and charming Canens lives, 
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Again ſhe tries him, and her pray'rs again 0 Pre” 
Renews, but till the pray'rs renew'd are vain: 
Yet ſhalt thou not my vengeance *ſcape, ſaid be. 
Or ever more thy darling Canens ſee. 
Too raſhly faithful!” what the wrong'd can 40. 
An injur'd lover, and a woman too, * 
Thou ſhalt, fond prince, by ſad experience prove * A 
At leaſt, what Circe wrong'd, and wiong' d in loom. 
Twice turns ſhe to the eaſt, and twice to weſt; 
Thrice'touch'd him with her wand, and charms arr. 
He flies, and wond' ring why ſo faſt he fled, . 
He ſees his limbs with light'ning plumes o'erſpread. 
Forthwith he ſeeks the woods, and angry ftill 
Hard oaks aſſails, and wounds them with his bill. 
Wings from his robes their purple hue aſſume, _ 
The gold that claſp'd his robes becomes a plume: 
And-now-his neck with golden circle chains, 

Nor ought of Picus but his name remains. 

| Mean while his buſy train, the woods around, 

Their monarch ſeek, who could no more be found. ? 

Circe they find, for now the day grew fair, Ty 

And the freed ſun broke thro' the dusky air. 

They charge her with true crimes, their king demand 

And threat, and poiſe the jav'lin in their hand. ee e 

The guilty Goddeſs noxious juices ſnedes. 

And ſprinkles baleful venom o'er their head * 

Fram Erebus, and Chaos dire abodes, N 

Conjures old night, and all th' infernal Gods. 

With magick howlings Hecate's aid intreats; 

Woods, (wondrous to relate!) forſake their ſeats ; 

Their leaves turn pale; herbs bluſh with drops of gore 

Earth hoarfly groans, and dogs tremendous roar. ; 

Oer all the tainted ſoil black ſerpents ſlide; 

And thro' the air unbodied monſters glide;  -' > 
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She ſtrokes their faces with her venom'd wand. 


Forthwith the ſhapes of various beaſts inyeſt 


Their alter d forms; nor one his own poſſeſt. 
Phæbus had ſunk into the weſtern main, 

Canens expects her lord's return in vain. 

With blazing lights the careful ſervants fly, 

And ſearch the woods, and every thicket try ; 

Nor ſhe content to weep and rend her hair, 

And bruiſe her breaſt, and rage with wild deſpair, 

The palace keeps; but thro the foreſt ſtrays; 

For fix deſcending nights and riſing days, 

Careleſs of ſleep, or ſuſtinence, ſhe fled 

Oer hills and dales, where chance and ſorrow led, 

Now ſpent with toil, and harraſs'd out with woe, 

The wand'rer comes where Tyber's waters flow. 


Stretch d on his banks, ſhe wept; and weeping ſung | 


Her ſorrows with a ſoftly warbling tongue. 
As dying ſwans with ſoft melodious breath, 
Sing their own Requiem, and prelude their death. - 
At length her marrow melts with long deſpair, 
And by degrees ſhe waſtes to liquid air: 
Yet ſtill the place records the mourner's fame, 
Which from the nymph, the muſes, Canens name. 
Wonders like theſe, in that revolving year, 
I aw, beſides what I from her did hear. 
Ruſty with ſloth, and long habitual eaſe, 
Again we're charg'd to try the doubtful ſeas. 
With lengths of ocean, and with future toil, 
Did Circe much our fainting ſouls imbroil. 
I own, I did the threat'ned dangers fear; 
And to prevent new perils, ſettled here. 
Macareus ends: Cajeta's urn inclos'd, 


This verſe had on her marble tomb impos d; 
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| _ Grown dumb with terror as they es ſtand, 
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Freed from Troy's fires, the pious prince I rear d, 

« Here with due fire my cold dead limbs rever d. 

They looſe their cables from the graſſy ſtrand, 

And make with ſpeed from guileful Circe's land. 

Thence ſeek the groves, where Tyber, dark with ſhades, 

In Hrrhen ſeas his ſandy ſtreams unlades; 
The great Latinus throne, and brighter heir 

Eneas gains, but not without a war. 

With furious nations is the battle try'd, 

And Turnus rages for his promis'd bride. | 
To Latium's ſuccour all Hetruria ſwarms, 1 
And conqueſt long is ſought with doubtful arms. 
To get recruits from foreign ſtates they try; 
Nor Trojans, nor Rutilians want ſupply. | 
Aid from Euander did ZEneas gain, 12 
Which Fenulus from Diomede fought in vain. 
Tho' forts well ſtor'd, and many a ſpreading field, 
With Daunus heir in dower, the Grecian held. 
But ſoon as th envoy had from Turnus done 
His embaſſy to Hydeus warlike ſon, 

Th' Zrolian from the threatn'd war withdraws; 
As loath te raiſe his father in the cauſe; 

Pleads in excuſe, that his ſmall realms will yield 
No vacant troops to croud th' imbattled field. 

But leſt you ſhould ſuppole I feign, fays he, 

And make a ſpecious want of men my Pay” 
(Tho' repetition calls up woes anew 3) | 
Yet I the fatal ſtory will purſue. 

Soon as the lian tow'rs our prey became, 

And the proud town ſunk in the Grecian flame; 
The virgin Goddeſs, for an injur'd maid, 

Did our whole hoſt with hotteſt wrath invade. 
The ſhipwreck'd fleet her vengeful rage attone, 
Which Locrian Ajax had incurr'd alone. 
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Revenge revives at his opprobrious tongue. 
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By farious rempeſts were our veſſels driv'n, 
Expos'd to raging ſeas, and angry heav'n: 


The threat ning skies with dreadful lighrnings glow, 


And dire Capharean rocks afflict below. 
To dwell no longer on that ſcene of fate, 


Priam would then have pitied Gyecia's ftate. = 


But Pallas ſunatchd me from the {wallowing main; 


From natiye Argos thence I'm chas'd again: 
Venus ſtill bears her ancient wound in mind, 


And for the long paſt crime new toils aſſign'd; 

So much by ſtorms I on the ocean bore, 

So much by conflicts on th' ungentle ſhore; 
That oft, ſubduꝰd by fate, I call'd them bleft,, - 
Who in the common tempeſt ſunk to reſt; 
Envy'd the wretches that on rocks were thrown, 
And wiſh'd my death might angry heav'n attone, 
My fainting men, with ſeas and battles tir'd, 


Some reſpite from renewing toils requir'd * 


But Agmon, full of fire, and fiercer grown, 
With combating that rage the pow'rs had ſhown, 
What can remain, ye partners of my toil, | 
From which your long-try'd virtue dares recoil? 
Or what, tho' willing, can the Goddeſs do, 

More than ſhe has, her future ſpleen to ſhew ? 
Pray'rs may avail, whilſt greater ills afiright, _ 
But when we've felt the worſt of fortune's ſpight, 
Fears and ſubmiſſion are no more of uſe; 
But ills at height, ſecurity produce. 

What, tho' ſhe hear, and hate us all, ſays he, 

(As ſhe does all, who Diomede obey, ) 
Yet let us all deſpiſe her empty hate; 

And boaſt we've ſouls, as her reſentments, great. 
laſults like theſe th' unwilling Goddeſs ſtung 3 
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Few 


Few can approve the boldneſs-of his theme 
And moſt the raſhneſs of his words condemn... 
Fierce Agmon does our vain reproofs defy, 
But whilſt he frets, and labours to reply, 7 
His organs and his voice, at once grow ſmall; 
His curling locks in ſtreight long feathers fall: 
Plumes hide his trunk; a larger pinion ſprings - | 
From his rough arms, his arms now ſpread. to . 
To claws his feet divide, hard horn abend 3 
His alter d face, and in a bill deſcends. 
Nyqteus, Rhetenor, Lycus, all the band, 
Viewing the change, in admiration ſtand; i 
m long they wonder, and at Agmon ſtare, 

re they transform d, the ſelf-ſame figure wear. 
, crouds my men on ſudden pinions riſe, __- | 
And flap their ſounding, wings, and mount the ckirs. 
If you the form of theſe new fol would know; 
Moſt like to ſwans they ſeem'd, yet were not "6 o 
Such numbers loſt, my now diminiſh'd- train, [ 
Scarce guard the limits of my narrow reign... 

Here ends the hero; when, without 8 
The unſucceſsful enyoy home ward hie 
The Calydonian princess realms forſakes 25 
And thro' Meſſapia's plains his journey takes. 0 , 
There in his march he gloomy caves le Js 
Water'd with ſprings, and rounded with a bade: | 
The mountain Pan theſe grotto's now poſleſs'd, : | 
Which once the wood-nymphs with their beauties dera. 


But Appulus, a rough, unmanner'd {wain, + " 
With ſudden fright diſlodg'd the tim'rous train. · 
Yet ſcorning his purſuit, and leſs afraid, 0 


The nymphs return'd, and tripp d it oer the glade. 
The ſawcy c:own the ſportive nymphs provokes, 
Mimicks their motions, and obſcenely joke. 
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Nor ceaſes, *till a tree inveſts his throat; 
A tree, whoſe fruits and juice his manners note. 
Loſt to himſelf, an olive wild he grows, 
And his tongue's rancour in his berries flows. 
The ſuppliants, now return'd, acquaint their lord, 
Th' Zrdlian prince denies the aid implor'd, 
The hot Ratilians their whole force unite; 
And now without th' intreated ſuccours fight. 
Mars does the undetermin'd field divide, 
And ſtreams of blood are drawn on either fide. 
Turnus to burn the Trojan fleet prepar'd; + 
And flames purſue thoſe barks which tempeſts ſpar'd 
Oer the pitch'd decks the running flame prevails, 
Mounts to the maſts, and ſpreads amongſt the, {ils 
The canvas blazes, whilſt the fire below, 
Lurks in the ſeams, and ſmould'ring burns more flow. 
When facred Cybele from the skies beheld 
Thoſe pines on fire, which were from Ida fell'd: 
Inſtant ſhe bids the brazen cymbal ſound, 
And fhriller pipes are heard the Zrher round. 
She mounts her car, th' obedient lyons fly, 
And whirl her downward thro' the liquid sky. 
Thy impious hands, ſays ſhe, to ſmall effect, 
O Turnus "violate what I protect, 
Nor ſhall the greedy flames, a part of thoſe 
Loy'd-wooes devour, which ſhelter'd my repoſe. 
With that ſhe thunders, and pours down amain, 
Thick ſtorms of hail, and clouds of daſhing rain. 
| Diſcordant winds ruſh thro' th' whiſtling sky, 
And ſweep the main, and ſwell the billows high. 
One blaſt the reſt in ſtrength and ſpeed outſtrips, 
And breaks the cables of the Phrygian ſhips: 
The driving barks are hurried down the flood ; 
Their timber ſoftens, fleſh proceeds from wood: 
„ The 
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Bor XIV. MemTtamonrPnHoSEs. 
The crooked ſtems to heads and faces grow; 
Oars legs become, which the ſwoln billows. plow : 
What once were. hoids, now {lender ſides are grown, 
And the long keel ſupplies the ſpinal bone. 
The fail-yards, arms: and hair the tackling grew ; 
As eer the change, ſo till, their colour blue. 
The new-made nymphs, late of the floods afraid, 
Now in thoſe floods, with wanton paſtime play d. 
On mountains born on liquid ſtreams they glide, 
Forgetful of their birth, and foreſt pride: 
Yet mindful, what themſelves ſo oft endur'd, 
On the rough ſurge they ſinking ſhips ſecur d. 
Yet mindful too of Hium's ruin'd ſtate, 
They aid not Grecian barks, but view with hate. 
With pleaſure they Ulyſſes* fleet beheld, i 
Wreck'd with rude tempeſts, and on rocks impell'd ; 
With pleaſure ſaw the bark Alcinous gave, | 
Turn'd to a rock, and laſh'd by ev'ry wave. : 

Twas hop'd, this wond'rous prodigy — fright, 
The young Rutilian from th' unequal fight; | 
Both ſides perſiſt; both have their Gods to friend: 
Both with unconquer d God - like ſou!s contend. 
Not for Lavinia, or Latinus throne, 
And realms in dower they fight, but for renown; 
Reſolv'd the quarrel ſhall to death be try'd, 
They bluſh to lay th' unconqu'ring arms aſide. 
Love's queen at length on the conteſted plain, 
Sees her ſon victor, and his rival lain : 
With Turnus fall'n proud Ardea's tow'rs ſubſide ; 
Which, whilſt he liv'd, ſtood fair, and Alouriſh'd wide. 
But ſoon as the devouring flames had ſpread, 
O'er her high domes, and all in altes laid. 
An unknown fowl-from the hot embers ſprings, 
And fans the ruins with her hov'ring wings. 
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. bis Box N 
Its leanneſs, „ elde hue, and cle of woe, f 
The image of a captive city ] [ 602k” 1 
The kindred-city's name the fowl retains: | 
And of its fate with flapping wings complains. 
 ZEneas virtues now had gain d on fate, 
Won all the Gods, and ſoften'd Juno's hate; | 
For young Julus a firm throne acquir'd, Es ers 
The Cythereian prince at heav'n aſpir'd ; 
His mother-Goddefs, the fair queen of love, 
The pow'rs ſollicits, and embraces ' 

Great fire, ſays ſhe, ne er yet to us unkind,” 
O now enlarge the bounty of thy mind: 

My lov'd Zneas with thy heav'n requite, 
Who calls thee grand-fire in his mother's right. 
Some Godhead on the virtuous chief beſtow, 
A Godhead, tho' in rank and honour low : 

Let it ſuffice the hero once has known, 

The Stygian lake, and ſeen th' infernal throne. 

The Gods conſent, nor Juno difallows, * 
The grace implor'd, but nods her awful brows. 
You both a Godhead's rank deſerve, ſays Fove, 

You who requeſt, and he whoſe ſuit you move. 
Fair daughter, have thy wiſh. Th' immortal as 
The Goddeſs {mil'd. and bow'd her grateful head: 
Mounts her light car, and thro' the Zrhey ſoars, 
And guides her doves to the Laurentian ſhores: 
Lights on the ſtrand, where ſmooth Numicius creeps, 
Thro' whiſp'ring reeds into the neighbour deeps. 
She bids him from ZEneas purge away, 
The mortal droſs. and down his ſtreams convey. 
The horned God Ialia's words obeys, 
And dips neas in the cleanſing ſeas : 


A due luſtration o'er the body makes, 
And all the mortal ſubſtance from it takes. 


The 
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The Cyprian Goddeſs no reſumes her ſong ' 


Purg'd from all filth, and erimes in nature done. 


Immortal odours ſcatter'd round his head. 


And on his lips ambroſial juices ſuddz. * | 


Rome, Indiges the new-made Godhead ſtibd; 
And temples rear, and frequent altars build, 

Alba, and Latium now t' Aſcanius hand 
Submit their ſcepter, and ſupreme command 
Silvius, when he reſign'd, the crown obtain d 
Then, third of Alba's kings, Latinus reign d: 
Proud of his old imperial grandſire's name, 


He mounts to power, and fills the throne with fame. * 


Bold Epitus aſſumes, Latinus dead; 

Then Capys* rule the Latian realms obey d. 

From Capys, Capetus the purple gains; 

Then, the ninth monarch, Iiberinus reigns; 

This monarch to a death ill-fated came; | ; 
Drown'd in the ſtreams, which after bore his r name. 
Fierce Remulus, and Acrota ſucceed ; ö 3.9 
Both of the royal predeceſſor's breed. * 
But Remulus, who durſt the thund'rs feign, 

Was for his crime with real thunder ſlain. * 
Not ſo his brother rul'd, of better mind̃. 


To Aventinus he the throne refign'd. © © 1 
Who bury'd in the mountain where he reigns 
The mountain from his tomb his name retains,  * / 
Procas, from him, with regal honours grac'd ) 
The ſeat of empire on Palatium plac'd. 7 
The fair Pomona flouriſh'd in his | 1 


Of all the virgins of the Sylvan train, 


None taught the trees a nobler race to bear, 


Or more improv d the vegetable care. g 
To her the ſhady grove, the flow'ry field, e 
The ſtreams and fountains no delights could yield t 
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"Book XI * 

„ eee nh to tend, ö 

And view the boughs with happy burthens bed. 

No dart ſhe wielded: but a hook did bear, err 

To lop the growth of the luxuriant year, 

To decent form the lawleſs ſhoots to bring, 

And teach th' obedient branches where to ſpring. - 

Now the cleft rind inſerted grafts receives, 

And yields an offspring more than nature gives, 

Now ſliding ſtreams the thirſty plants renew ; 

And feed their fibres with reviving dew. 
Theſe cares alone her virgin breaſt einploy, 

Averſe from Venus, and the nuptial joy; 

Her private orchards walld on ev'ry fide, 

To lawleſs van, all acceſs deny'd. 

| How oft the ſatyres and the wanton fawns, 

Who haunt the foreſts, or frequent the lawns, 

The God, whoſe enſign ſcares the bird of prey, 

And old Silenus, youthful in decay; 

Employ d with wiles, and unavailing care, 

To paſs the fences, and ſurprize the fair ? 

But moſt Vertumnus did his love profeſs, | 

With greater paſſion, but with like ſucceſs : 

To gain her fight a thouſand forms he wears, 

And firſt a reaper from the field appears: 

Sweating he walks, while loads of golden grain, 

O'ercharge the ſhouiders of the ſeeming ſwain. 

Oft o'er his back a crooked ſcythe is laid, 

And wreaths of hay his ſun-burnt temples ſhade ; 

Oft in his harden d hand a goad he bears; 

Like one who late unyoak'd the ſweating ſteers. 

Sometimes the pruning hook corrects the vines, 

And the looſe ſtragglers to their ranks confines. 

Now gath'ring what the bounteous year allows, 

He pulls ripe apples from the bending boughs; 
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Boox XIV. MnramoxPnosss. 1833 
A ſoldier now he with his ſword appears © 
A fiſher next his trembling angle bears 
Each ſhape he varies, and each art he tries, 
On her bright charms to feaſt his longing eyes. 
A female form at laſt Vertummus wears, 
With all the marks of rev'rend age appears, 
His temples thinly ſpread with filver hairs. 
Propp'd on his ſtaff, and ſtooping as he goes, A 
A painted mitre ſhades his furrow'd brows. a ih 
The God, in his decrepid-form array'd, 7 


The gardens enter'd, and the fruits ſurvey'd, 
And, happy you! (he thus addreſs'd the maid) 
Whoſe charms as far all other nymphs outſhine, 
As other gardens are excelbd by thine! 
He kiſs'd the fair: his kiſſes warmer grow 
Than ſuch as women on their ſex beſtow ; 
Then plac'd befide her on the flow'ry ground, 
Beheld the trees with autumn's bounty crown'd; 
An elm was near, to whoſe embraces led 
The curling vine her ſwelling cluſters ſpread ; 
He view'd their twining branches with delight, 
And prais'd the beauty of the pleaſing light. 5 
| Yet this tall elm but for his vine, he ſaid,” | 1 
Had ſtood neglected, and a barren ſhade; : 1 
And this fair vine, but that her arms ſurround, | 
Her marry'd elm, had crept along the ground. 
Ah! beauteous maid, let this example move 
Your mind, averſe from all the joys of love. _ 
Deign to be lovY, and ev'ry heart ſubdue, ; 
What nymph could e er attract ſuch crouds as you? 
Not ſhe, whoſe beauty urg'd the Cenranr's arms,” 
Ulyſſes queen, nor Helen's fatal charms. | 
Ev'n now, when filent ſcorn is all thy gain, * 
A thouſand court you, tho' they court in vain; 
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A thouſand 3 e ps Ra Gods, = 
That haunt our mountains, and our Alban woods; 5 
But if you'll proſper, mark what I adviſe, 
Whom age and long experience render wiſe. 

And one whoſe tender care is far above, _ 

All that theſe lovers ever felt of love. 17 20 
(Far more than e er can by yourſelf be gueſs d,) 
Fix on Vertumnus, and reject the reſt. | 
For his firm faith I dare engage my own, 

Scarce to himſclt, himſelf is better known; 

To diſtant land Vertumnus never roves; 

Like you contented with his naked groves: 

Nor at firſt ſight, like moſt, admires the fair; 

For you he lives; and you alone ſhall ſhare \ 
Bis laſt affection, as his early care. 

Beſides he's lovely far above the reſt, ; 

With youth immortal, and with beauty bleſt ; 

Add, that he varies ev'ry ſhape with eaſe, 

And tries all forms that may Pomona pleaſe... 

But what ſhould moſt excite a mutual flame, 

Your rural cares, and pleaſures are the ſame. 

To him your orchard's early fruits are due; 

(A pleafing off ring, when 'tis made by you!) 

He values theſe; but yet, alas, complains, 

That ſtil] the beſt and deareſt gift remains. 

Not the fair fruit, that on yon branches glows, 
With that ripe red th' autumnal ſun beſtows. 

Nor taſteful herbs, that in theſe gardens riſe, 

Which the kind ſoil with milky ſap ſupplies; 

You, only you can move the God's deſire: 

Oh crown ſo conſtant, and ſo pure a fire! 

Let ſoft compaſſion touch your gentle mind: 

Think, tis Vertumnus begs you to be kind! 


Book XIV. Mara nnn O52 & 285 
The vengeful Gods, and Venus ſtill ſevere i K 
To ſuch as flight her; and Ramnaſia Au, i 
To ſcare, you more, I will a tale untold, » | 
(For much I've learn'd that's ſtrange. by being a 
T' inculcate love, and cure your ſtern diſdan: 
The fact is known Oer all the Cyprian Plain. 

Bright Ana xarete, of form divine. 
Who drew from Teucer's blood her gen rous line, 
Iphis, an humble and Plebeian ſwain, 
Beheld, and languiſh'd with a love-ſick pain. 
Long ſtruggling, when no reaſon could reckim . $48 
His paſſion, to her houſe the ſuppliant came. 
Now to her nurſe his'wretched love diſplay d. 
And woo'd the beldam and implor'd her __ „ 
To ev'ry ſlave who had the virgin's ear, 
Th' induſtrious lover did his ſuit prefer. 
Oft he his pains on yielding wax impreſt, * 25 
And pleads to ſoften her obdurate breſ. 
Oft on the columns wreaths of flow'rs he ties 
Bedew'd, and dropping with the rain of 4 7 60) 
Oft proſtrate he, on the hard threſhold lad. 
And did with ſighs th' ungentle doors apbrad. | 
The nymph, more deaf than ſeas when tempeſts roar, * | 
And foaming: ſurges daſh the whiten'd ſhares TREE 
Harder than burniſh'd ſteel, or rooted rocks, 
Diſdains the lover, and his paſſion mocks, 1 + 
With ſcornful terms adds to her fix d diſdain n 
And will not leave him hopes, to ſooth her pain. © 
Impatient of his torment, and her hate 
Theſe his laſt words he utters at her gate: 
Relentleſs maid ! the painful conteſt's oer, 
With hated love PI] teize thee now-no more. 
Triumph, O Avaxarete, unkind! , ' | 1 51% W 
Sing Pœans, and thy brows with laurel bind! 191, H 
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1 0 „ 's Wos XIV, | 
Thou ha'ſt o'ercome; lo! willingly I die, 
Enjoy the fruits of ſcornful cruelty ! | 
Yet this you muſt, too ſtubborn charmer, own, 
And with unwilling praiſe my mem'ry crown: 
That whilſt 1 liv'd, I did indulge defire; 
At once extinguiſh'd life's, and paſſion's fire; 
Nor will I truſt report my death to ſpread, - 
1 Your ſelf ſhall ſee it, and behold me dead. 
28 My wretched life I'll end before your gate, 
# To pleaſe your cruel pride, and glut your hate. 
Baut, oh! you Gods, if you our actions ſee, 
” This only I implore, remember me: 
Let after-ages celebrate my name, 
And what you take from life, afford to me. 
The mourning Tphis ſaid, and upwards bends, 
His wat'ry eyes, and his pale arms extends ; 
Thoſe poſts, he had ſo oft with chaplets OT 
A fatal and deteſted cord now bound, 0 
Such wreaths beſt pleaſe thy rigid ſoul, he ſaid; 
DO too hard-hearted, and inhuman maid! _ 

He faid, and claſp'd the nooſe, and forward ſprung, 
And with his face turn'd tow'rds her, ſtruggling hangs. 
Struck with his trembling feet, the ſtarting dor 
Seem'd as it groan'd, and did ſome loſs deplore. 
The ſervants ſhriek to view th' expiring ſwain, 
And, all too late, prepare to eaſe his pain. 
Breathleſs and pale they to his mother- bore, 

Her ſtrangled fon: (his fire was then no more.) 
The lifeleſs coarſe ſhe in her boſom plac'd, 
And in her arms his cold, dead limbs embrac d. 
Lamenting long as woeful parents uſe, 

And paying all'a woeful mother's dues. 

The fun'ral pomp ſhe thro' the city led, 

And tow'rds his pile bore the lamented dead. 
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Boox XIV. METAMORYHOS ES 187 
It chan d the cruel virgin's dwelling lar, 
Juſt where the mourners took their ſolemn way. 
The ſad proceſſion did her cars invade, 

And vengeful Gods now urg'd the ruin'd mad. 
The ſad ſolemnities, ſaid ſhe, we'll view; | 
Straight, as poſſeſs'd, ſhe to the window flew. _ 
Thence ſeeing Iphis on the fatal bed, | 
Her eyeballs ſtiffen d, and her colour fled, 

Strives to retire, and yet is forc'd to ſtay ; 
Wou'd fain, yet cannot turn her eyes away. 
Rooted to earth, the hardneſs of her heart 
Dilates itſelf to ev'ry vital part. 


Left you fuppoſe, I feign this tale of dread. | 

At Salgmis they keep the marble-maid; 

In Venus the Proſpicient's dome; the fane, | 

Its name did from the gazing nymph retain, _ 
Let this example, lovely fair, remove 

Scorn from your breaſt, and turn your heart to lone 

So may no froſt, when early buds appear, 1 

Deſtroy the promiſe of the youthful year; „ 

Nor winds, when firſt your fſbrid orchard blows, 1 

Shake the light bloſſoms from their boaſted boughs! , i 
This when the various God had urg'd i in vain, | = 

He ſtraight aſſum'd his native form again; 


Such, and ſo bright an aſpe& now he bears, 

As when thro' clouds th' emerging ſun appears. 

And, thence exerting his refulgent ray, 

Diſpels the darkneſs, and reveals the day. 

Force he prepar'd, but check'd the raſh deſign ; 

For when, appearing in a form divine, 

The nymph ſurvey'd him, and beheld the grace — 
Of charming features, and a youthful face. . "3 
A ſudden paſſion in her breaſt did move; 
And the warm maid confeſs d a mutual love. 


TR. V1 D's Book XIV. 
Procas deceas'd, by force Amuliu⸗ reigns, * 5. 

And, ſtrong in arms, uſurps th' Auſonian plains. 

Old Numitor, thᷣ invader cruſh'd, once more 

From his ſons hands receives the regal pow r. 

At Pales feaſt, the youthful heroes lay 

- The firſt foundations of their future ſwap. 

Then Tatius leads the Sabine fires to war, 

Tarpeia's hands her father's gates unbar, 

-Oferwhelm'd with ſhields, the traytreſs, juſtly falls 

The Sabines pour their troops upon the walls. 

Silent as wolves, who round a midnight fold, 

Steal on the guard whom death-like ſlumbers hold. 

| Thence to ſurprize th oppoling gates prepare 

Which 7ia's ſon ſecur'd with prudent care. 

Yet one Saturnia's reſtleſs ſpight unbars ; 

Silent it ope's, nor on the hinges jars. 

' Venus alone perceiy'd the ſecret aid, 

(The falling chain the treach'rous work betray'd . 

Who had the gate re-ſhut, but that ſhe knew | 

That Gods may not, what Gods have done, undo. 

Th' Auſonian Naiadi, near to Fanus' fane, 

With coo ing ſprings bedew'd poſſeſs the plain: 

Their aid ſne begs; the nymphs could not deny 

A ſuit ſo juſt, and all their floods untie. 

As yet the fane of Janus open ſtood, 

Nor was the way precluded by the flood. 

Beneath the fruitful ſprings they ſulphur turn, 

Whoſe hollow veins -with black bitumen burn. 

With theſe the vapours penetrate below, 

And waters, late as cold as Alpine ſnow, 

The fire itſelf in fervour dare provoke ; 

Old Janus poſts with the hot moiſture ſmoke. - 

' Theſe new-rais'd ſtreams the Sabine pow'rs reſtrain 

Till Romulus could arm his martial train. 
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Book « XIV. Mvar PHOSES. 5 FOR 
The hero ſets the battle in array, © " "83S. "2 T6 
And ſlaughter'd dekiner rd ths paid wary : 
Fathers and ſons the horrid cauſe decide, 
And kindred blood guſh'd out on either ide. 5 
_ rage at length to terms of peace did yield 

re {laughter had engrofs'd the herrid field. 
wh Tatius now are equal honours ſhown, 
Who jointly ſits. on the diſputed throne.” 

But the brave Sabine at Lavinium Lain, 8 
Both nations under Romulus remain. ; 903 
When Mars depos d his cask and awful creſt, 

And thus the ſire of Gods and men addreſt. 

The time is come, great fire, (fince Rome is grow mn 
Strong by her conqueſts, and has fix'd. her throne: 
Since factious pow'rs their fruitleſs efforts end, 
Nor does ſhe on a ſingle God depend) 
Now to confer on me the promis'd grace, 
And to the skies tranſlate my honour'd race. 
For in this awful ſynod you profeſt, 

(I wear the promiſe in my grateful breaſt 95 
That one of mine (let now the grace be giv'n!) 
Should as a fellow - God poſſeſs your heay'n. 

Th' Almighty nods, of clouds a thund'ring peal, 
Afright the city, and the promiſe ſeal. | 
Propp'd on his lance, the mighty God of war 
The fignal owns, and vaults his dreadful car; 
Rates his hot ſteeds, the ſaunding whip applies, 
Drives down the region of the ſtormy skies, 

On the Palatium's mount his ſpeed he ftay'd,. 
Wrapp'd in the gloom, and dark with native ſhade, 
Thence dealing regal juſtice from the throne, 

The God aſſumes his own and 1lia's ſon. : 
Wrapp'd thro? the air his mortal members waſte 
Like melting bullets from an engine caſt. _ 

More heav'nly fair, more fit for heav'nly ſhrines 
Above the ſcarlet-rob'd Quirinus ſhines, Loſt . 


190 071D%. Boox XIV, 
Loft Romulus his royal bride deplor'd, 4 
And wept, and mourn'd her now tranſlated lord: 
When Juno bids her various Iris wind 
Down her bright bow, and griev'd Her/ilia find 

From me the ſolitary mourner greet, 
And thus to ſtop her flowing tears intreat. 

Star of the Latian, of the Sabine land! © 

Thy ſex's glory! hear the Gods command. 
O matron, once moſt worthy of the yow, 

Of ſuch a lord, but of Quirinus now ! 

Suppreſs thoſe tears, and if you long to ſee, 

[Your once-lov'd Romulus, retire with me, 
To thoſe dark groves, which on Quirinu⸗ ſpring 
And ſhade the temple of the Roman king. 

Iris obeys, her gliſt ning bow prepares, 

And Funo's orders to Herſilia bears: 
The widow'd queen ſcarce rears her modeſt eyes 
Aw'd with uncommon light, and ſtrong ſuf prize; 
O Goddeſs! tho' I know not now, fays ſhe, 
How call'd, yet know thou muſt a Goddeſs be: 
Lead me, O lead me to that charming grove; 
Where I may view the object of my love: 
"Whoſe face if once th' indulgent fates ſhall ſhow, 
In that one glimpſe they will all heav'n beſtow. . 
Inſtant ſhe follows where Thaumantias-led, 
Together the Romulean hills they tread: | 
The grove they enter, and aſcending high, 
A ſweeping ſtar ſhot from the burning sky: 
Its golden beams inflame Herſilia's hair, 
When both together mount th enlighten d air. 
Her Godlike lord receives her in his arme 
And breathes new beauties, and improves her charms: 
Her form is alter d, and her name afſign'd; 

And O RA is to her DUIRINUS join d. 
CC | 0 71D. 
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Numa 1 Romulus, who repairing 70 Crotona, * 
queſt of knowledge, and enquiring concerning the origh- 
nal of that city, hears a relation of black ſtones fan- 
been converted into white: and of Pythagoras Ae 
of the tranſmigration of the ſoul, an bf len, tranf- 
mutations of things. " Afterwards "Kigeria (lamenting 
the death of Numa, and +eceiving nd conſolarion fm 
the nymphs, nor from Hippolytus's account of his own 
misfortunes and r hunge) is by the power of Cynthia 
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to be as ſurprizing as a clod of earth's becoming ſud. 
Ada ſrophet, or Romulus: lance a tree, or the 
Roman general Cippus finding herns ſhoot inſtantly 
ow his head. Æſculapius, for the fake of the afflited 
Romans, aſſumes the ſhape of a ſerpent; and. Juliug 
. Cxfar, after his death, becomes a blazing far — The 
{Gia ends with Ovid's * of his own- naval. 


1 
SETAE Eanwhile, a king they ſeek who nigh 
7 : * | ſuſtain, 
Lo 4 9 That weight of empire, and with glory 
$ ) (652 1 reign. | 
Truth- telling fame foretold the : deſtin'd way | 
For godlike Numa to imperial ſway. 
He long unſatisfy d, with what he knew, 
The rites that from his Sabine race he drew, ++ 
A more exalted ſcheme of ſcience draws, 
And ſtudied nature much, and nature's laws;. 
- His country left, thus fir d with curious cares, 
He to Crotona's antient walls repairs. e. 
There ask'd what famous Grecian hand before : 
Had rais'd that city on the Latian ſhore: 
To whom an antient, to the place aly d, 
Ia this traditionary tale reply d. 
Alleides rich in his 16erian prey, 
To fair Lacinia held his proſp'rous way 
There landed, as his herds for paſture roam, 
Ne enter d Crotos hoſpitable dome, | 
Ask'd reſpite from fatigue, and found, 
And parted thus — ſurveying of the ground, 
A future age ſhall here a city view, | | 
A future age beheld bis promiſe true. 
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Alemon's ſon fulfil'd the deſtin'd claim, 
A Geek by birth, and Myſcelos his name, 
Much was he favour'd by the pow'rs above, 

And in a yiſion faw the ſon of Fove,: | 


Who faid —— Forſake thy native land, and go 


Where Æſaris's ſtony waters flow; 

His diſobedience he with threats denies, 
Then with the flying night the viſion flies. 
He riſes, thoughtful what the dream deſign'd, 


And much he doubts, and-reafons with his mind; 


The God enjoins, his country's law denies, 
Threatning with death who voluntary flies. 
The radiant fun in ocean finks his head, 


And night appears, with glitt' ring ſtars o erſpread, 

When the fame God with ſleep returns again, 

And with the fame command, and threatning ſtrain, 
And now more ſtrongly he enforc'd, and now diſmay d 


He yields, and-is prepar d to be convey'd .. 

To foreign lands, and leave his native ſhore: 
This news by rumour ſpread the city o'er. 
Accus'd for breach of law, arraign'd and try'd, 
They prove the fact, not by himſelf deny'd. 
His hands, and eyes, then lifting to the sky, 
Oh thou, whom twice fix labours deify! 
Thou, for whoſe fake alone I ſtand accus d. 2 
Aſſiſt he cry'd-— White ſtones and black they us d. 
In former times the black the priſoner caſt, 
The white abſolv'd: And no they ſentence paſs 4 
By throwing black into the fatal urn; | 
Which back to white of equal number turn. 
Thus by the favouring God the dire decree 
Was ſtrangely chang d, and Myſcelos ſet free; 
Who thanks to Hercules now humbly pays, 
And Oer th' Ionian ſeas himſelf conveys, 


9 


I 


103. - 


— 


. 


. 4 * . LEE "EIT W 
| 1 * r * y 
; — 
Y 2 
4 4 9 „ 4 7 +» ” 8 1 8 


And Sybaris, and the Noæthan coaſt, 
And Salentum and Thurin'sfpacious day 


The tomb that Cioto's ſacred bones inclosd. 


And from the hero's name Cxbtona call, 


Here dwelt a Samian ſage of mighty fame, 


Myſterious all, and hid from vulgar view. 


In this perſuaſive flow of language ran: 


—_—_—— 


Booty, 
With proſp'rous pales. —— Tusentum _ _ 


—_— 


And Temeſes and fair Fapygin, © 
Scarce paſſing all that ſhore's ſea-beaten' bound, 
The mouth of deſtin d Æſarus he found., 
That, at ſmall diſtance, to the view expog\l 


Here has the God ordain d, be bailds theſe walls, 


Of this original this city boaſts, 
Rais'd by a Grecian on'th” Iralian coaſts. 


Who thence a voluntary exile came, 
Becauſe he tyrants ſcorn d, and dar d refuſe 
That yoke which none but ſervile ſpirits chuſe. 


Ie tho to carth confin'd, yet mounted high, 


Roſe in his ſoul, and travePd thro' the sky, 

What nature to his mortal ſight deny'd, 

The eye of reaſon to his mind ſupply'd; 

And all that lodg'd in his capacious breaſt, 

To ſilent and admiring men expreſs d. | 

He taught, from whence this world's firſt being ſprings, 
What God? what nature? what the cauſe of things? 
Whence falls the feather'd ſnow? whence lightnings fly? 
Whence dreadful thunders tear the parted sky? 

[f the loud voice of Fove in anger ſpoke, 

Or looſen'd winds from clouds impriſon'd broke? 
Whence earthquakes riſe? what courſe the ſtars purſue? 


He firſt forbad the luxury of blood, 
And uſe of animals in human food, 
His words, tho* then not credited by man, 
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From things unfit; oh/mortals! ſtill abſtain, 


Nor with unhallow'd food your ſelves nas BANE 
For corn, and pulſe ſelf · willing nature lends, | 


Beneath its load the planted orchard bends, 


Gardens yield herbs of every taſte and-ſmell, 
ſwell. 
The fruits of cruder kind by fire refine; . | 
kine; 


And cluſtring grapes the teeming vintage 
Milk flows in ſtreams from the diſtended 


The bee unloads his flow'ry fragrant thighs, - 


And bounteous nature every want ſupplies; 


Nor wants alone, but various in her food, 


Gives feaſts without the cruelty of blood. 


The beaf alone with felt his hunger lays, 
And yet not all, the horſe in meadowys ſtrays, 


And herds, and bleating flocks contented graze. 
Wolves, tygers, lions, and the lavage bear, 

All who the marks of fiercer nature wear, 
Theſe, only theſe, their purple food enjoy, 


Riot in blood, or live but end deſtroy, 
How impious! how to nature's laws 
Where bowels are in other bowels clos'd; 


Whoſe bodies by their fellows fat ſuſtain'd, 
To murder ſtrive, and are by-death. maintain d. 


Vainly does nature her abundance pouf, 


It A bee, fn my | 


If thou the breathing bread. alone muſt chew, 


And barb'rouſly Cyclopean ban renew. » 


Will nothing then thy hunger's want ſupply, - 


But to feed that another life muſt dye? 


That early age, that innocent; eſtate, 


How aptly golden calfd? how fortunate! 


Then on the field's (delicious eaſy ſpoil!) - 


Alone they liv'd, nor did with blood defis 14301 
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The hare on plains no perſecution knew. 

Nor hooks th' unwary fiſh from rivers drew; ; 

By treach'rous baits all then from miſchief clear d, 

And conſcious of no guilt, no danger fear d. | 
That wretch who envied firſt this harmleſs fair. 

Who'er the monſter was, "who firſt could dare | 

Himſelf with fleſh more ſavagely to fill, 

He, he explor'd the way to all that's ill! 

Yet was it juſt to pave the murd'ri ring Way 

On noxious animals, and beaſts of prey. 

Nature's juſt plea excuſes (ſelf defence) | 

But to devour-them afrer no pretence —— * 

The licence grew-apace, the delving ſow, 

The firſt offender felt the fatal blow, 

For ſpoiling of the crop to death decreed, 

Murd'ring the harveſt in the new ſown ſeed. 

The browzing goat the freſh-cropp'd vineyard flew, 

A victim to the ſwain, and Bacchus too. | 

Ye harmleſs ſheep that milk and wool afford, 


How injur'd you, your hard ungrateful lord? 
To cure his wants you food and taiment ſpare, - | 
And are alive, than dead, more uſeful far! + 


Or what the ox? a creature void of guile, 

So innocent! ſo ſimple! born for toil! 

How barb'rous he! deſerving ſurely ill 

The good he reaps, whoſe cruel hand could kill, 
His painful lab'rour, ſubje& to the ſtroke 

| That neck, which for his fake endur'd the yoke: 
That for his fake had plow'd the ſtubborn ground, 
From which ſo bleſt a ſtore he oft had found: 

Yet not content with this, aſcribe the guilt ' | 

To hcav'n? In blood thus inoffenſive ſpilt, 
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Can the juſt Gods delight ? —— The facrifice 

Richly adorn'd, and plealing to the eyes an 

(Pernicious beauty!) now in pomp appears 

Before the altar, unknown pray rs he hears” 

He ſees the meal upon his forehead ftrew'd; 

Which his too faithful labour once beter 6 

The fatal blade, now recking with his gore; 

Which haply in the water ſeen before, 

And now to know what things the Gods deckre,. 

They the warm entrails from the body tear. 
Whence, mortals! ſprings ſo dire an appetite. 

Why will ye in forbidden food delight * 

Henceforth forbear, J pioully intreat, 

Think when the ſlaughter'd ox becomes your meat, 

You your own friendly helpful ſervant eat! 

Phabus inſpires his ſacred heat, I feel | 

My oracles, myſterious truths I will reveal, 

And (yielding to the pow'r that moves me) ſhow 

What long lay hid, what none of old could know, 

None apprehend I leave the world below. 

Now mount the flying clouds, and Atlas crown, 


Depriv'd of reaſon, and of death afraid, 

(By vain imaginary doubts betray'd,) 

Their ſouls. to faſhion to a better ſtate, 

I boldly will uncloſe the book of fate. 
Oh ye whom horrors. of cold death affright! 


Why dread ye Styx —— vain dreams of endleſs gabe | 


The poets fiction? fancy'd miſeries | 
Of a forg'd hell — for neither flames e 
Or flow Wer time our bodies wear 
Depriv'd of ſenſe, nor pain nor grief they bear; 5 
Souls are immortal, and but one forſake, 
And then another ſeat of = and manſion take 
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And, from thoſe hights, on erring men look down, 


Is 
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In Trojan wars, (tor I the fact ron!) Th 
Euphorbus, I, Panthous ſon, was lain 
By Menelaus—— at Argos, I beheld. _. 
In Funo's fane, and knew my, former ſhield. | 
All change, but not hing finally decays, |. 
From ſeat to ſeat the wandring ſpirit Ark... 
From man to beaſt at certain times it roams, 
Thence back to man, its former manſion, comes. 
Nor dies it ſelf; but as the yielding wan þ | 


Fixt to no form, each new impreſſion. takes, - . 
And all its former figure then forſakes, | 
Nor is like what it was, yet is the ſame 
Such is the foul in ev'ry various. frame. 
Oh! then, leſt thro' thy belly's curſt deſire, 
Neglected piety ſnou d quite expire, 
Oh ſpare to force thy kindred ſouls for food, | 
VP And feeding thus to nouriſh blood by blood! et Tbs 
4g And now ſince on ſo vaſt a ſea my fail | . 
I Expanded ſwells with ſuch a riſing gale. | 
Nought in the univerſe is ſtedfaſt found, 
But all things march in change's various round: 
All forms are alter'd, hurrying to and fro, 
And like th' unſettled waters ebb and flow; 
Time haſtes it ſelf perpetually away, | 
Nor more the fleeting hours than tides can ſtay; -- 
But as as one billow the preceding drives, | 
And as, ſucceeding that, a third arrives, 
So fly the rolling years, and fo purſue 
Each other; ever changing, ever new! 
What once was manifeſt no more we ſee, 
Nor what is preſent ſhall hereafter be. 
Each moment is renew'd, mark how the day 
To night's fad gloom converts its chearful ray. 


* * * * 
— 
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The night to day one colour paints the r. 
| When we reclin'd.in reſt and lumber lie,; 
Another, when the morning ſtar retires,  .. 
Ftill changing at the ſun's approachiug fires. 
be welkin blyſhes as his orb appears, 
- And as he leaves us, the fame colour wears; 

But is moſt clear when his meridian feat. | 
He gains, and thence beſtows his gen rous heat; 
Becauſe th? incircling thers there are pure, 
From vapours of contagious earth ſecure. 
Nor ever can the pale nocturnal moon 

Be fix d to one peculiar. ſhape alone, A 

Her filver horas enlarging, {maller ligt 9 
She yields in this, than the ſacceeding night, - 
But as they leſſen, ſhe. becomes more bright. 
Does not the ſemblance. of our age appear 
In the ſucceſſive quarters of the year? 


Firſt blooming ſpring like infancy, its bed 


Advances, tender, wanting to be ſedd; 
Then all things ſmile, the trees with eaves ane crown, 
And a freſh riſing; verdure cloaths the ground 
The blade ſprouts. high, and flowers adorn the-fields,.. 5 
Hope to the lab ring ſWwain this ſeaſon yields, Fes 
But little ſolid gives; then ſummer runs, 
Bleſt with abundance, and prolifick ſuns 
Reſembling youth, with all its vigorous heat, 
In ſtrength mature, and ſubſtance more damen, 
Like auturan's falling leaves we. loſe our prime, 
And waſte, as we deſcend the hill of-time. 

Tho fertile, yet more temperate and fixt, 
When with the mingl'd gray our hairs are mixt, 
Then aged winter comes with ene . 


Depriv d of ſtrength, deſpoibd of ev ry grace. 
4 bald, or white as ſnow, concludes the race. 
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Our bodies change inceſſantly, nor ate 5 
This day, what they the laſt preceding were; 
To morrow will ſome alteration ſhow, *» _ 
kw we till that's approach could never know. 
er from the pregnant womb's dark priſon freed, © 

—— of men alone the — Wan 
Nature in our behalf appearing kind, | | 
Gave a determin'd ſpace to be confin d, a 
But would not that the load ſhould long become 
The painful burthen of the mot her's womb, 
But ſtretching by degrees from thence repair, 
To taſte the bleſſings of a freer air. 
Weak at the firſt, our piteous ſtate we weep, 
And trembling on the brink with pain we creepz 
Then ſtand, (our ſtrength increaſing by degrees) 
And by ſome aid ſupport our quiv'ring knees; 
Now ſtrong and luſty grown, awhile we run, | 
But youth and hearty vigour fails us ſoun, 
Succeeding age does all our ſtrength devour, | 
And we ſubmit to his deſtructive power. 

Milo lamented when his arms he view'd, 
That once were with Herculean force endew'd, 
That beaſts cou'd quell,. and limbs of trees divide; 
Now flack and uſeleſs hanging by his fide. | 
Her once victorious charms, by time decay d, 2 


Hellen too wept, when ſhe her form farvey'd, 
And wonder'd why ſhe twice a prey was made. 
Encroaching time, and age deſtructive! you 
All mortal things demoliſh and ſubdue; | 
What e'er has life, death's boundleſs power conſtrains, 
And over all the mighty tyrant reigns. 
Nor can thoſe things which elements we call 
Be fixt, but change their various figures all. 
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Four bodies this eternal world compole, - 
Which all the ſev'ral ſeeds of things encloſe. 
Of theſe, two by their native weight defend, 
Water and earth! theſe ever downwards bend; 
An equal number uncompelld aſpire, 14 
(Devoid of weight). pure air, and purer fire, 
And all things, (that awhile diſtinct remain) 
From theſe proceed, to theſe return again. 
Earth water's nature, when diffolv'd, me 
Water extenuated air becomes. 

Air, when its ſubtle nature more refines, 
To radiant flame converted glorious ſhines. 
Returning they this order ſtill renew, 
And endleſs change eternally purſue. 
The groſſer fire the form of air aſſumes, © ASE DR 
And air condens d a liquid dew becomes * 
The liquid dew conſolidated 'grows, | * 4 
Thick earth; nor then its wonted clearneſs PRE 
Nothing does ever the fame ſpecies hold. 3 


- 


| 
| 
| 


By nature, who delights in change, controul'd, 

And with new figures ſtill ſupplants the old. 

Then to be born is ſomething new t' explore, 

Is to be ſomething we were not before; 
And whenſoever death approaches, we 

But what we are at preſent ceaſe to be. 

For tho' our body's ſlight and brittle frame 

Is broke, the ſubſtance till remains the fame. - 

Nothing does long one conſtant ſtation hold, 

The ages ſoon to iron fell from gold. | 

Evi places alter with uncertain <a 

Where once was land the bounding veſſel ils; 

And where the ſea once ſpread———on fteady land, pak 
Now houſes, trees, and men, ſecurely ftarid! __ _. 


1 


1 Shells | 
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Shells fat from — te ofmin-fourel;i „ 
And anchors buried in the mountain N 
Torrents à valley of a plain have made. 
And mountains headlong to the ſea conveyd. 
Vaſt briny lakes the thirſty finds have drunk, 

And deep beneath the failing waters ſun n. 
Oft lakes again their ample face have rear d, 

Where once the dry and thirſty land appeat d. 
Nature in changes ſhews her various po- rs, 
Here ope's new ſprings, and there the oli devours, 
In former times the trembling earth has D 
Streams forth that with tremendous fury roar d. 
Back to her womb again have divers crept, 

And there in filence ever hidden flept. 

So Tycus, fwallow'd by the yawning earth, 
Takes in another place his ſecond birth: 
Great Eriſinus now ſeems loſt, but yields 
His riſing waters to the Arcadiun fields? 
And Myſus, his firſt name and banks diſchim'd, 
. Elſewhere aſcends, and is Caicus nam d. 
And Amaſenus in Sicilian grounds, 
Oft dry, yet oft o'erflows his loftieſt bounds, 
Oft old men drank of fam d Anigrus ftream, 
(If ought that poets tell a truth we deem 

But pois nous now, ſince in the changeful ware 
The Centaurs waſh'd the wounds Altides gave. | 

And does not Hyppanis (whoſe liquid ſeat | 5 


4 


In Scythia lies) th' offended palate greet 

With bitter waters now, that once were {weet ? 

Antiſſa, Tyre, and Pharos, once embrac'd 15 
By ſeas, now far from circling ſeas are plac d); 
Lucadia once to the main land ally d, 77 


Now breaking billows laſh on ev ry fide: 


Zanole 


 Boox BY: ntl * | 
Zanole once fix'd to th? I;alian ground, 
The ſea dividing-fince does now ſurround. .. 

For Bute or Helice would you uo enquire? 1 i 
Above their turrets the big waves aſpire, on? bark 
Once Grecian towns, now deep immers d 22 K aaa „ 
And ſcarce their ſunk remains the failors ſpy. 

A mountain is by Pythian Train pe dl. 
(Its barren top with Sylvan ſhades waned ; 4 
Once a ſmooth plain, until a boiſt rous gale 
Up rais d its bulk, (a ſad ſtupendous tale!) - 
Enrag d and lab'ring hard a vent to find Tn 
To freer air, like bladders {well'd with wind A 
Puff'd up the ground; the wond'rous tumour: till 
Remains, grown ſalid, to a lofty hill. ' 4 
Io ſpeak of things now not ſo ſtrange as — | 
Ev'n ſundry ſprings have ſundry. habits ſhown ; _ £3 
At ſev'ral times, horn'd Ammon, thy cool ſtreams | | 
Refreſh, when from his higheſt courſe, his beams _ 
The ſun exalted darts. with warmth {urprize,. | 
When he declines, or firſt aſcends: the skies. 

They fay, that Athamas does wood. inflame, 
If brought too near when Cynthia's in the wane. 
Whatever in Cynonian ſtreams is caſt Ws 
Is petrifed, and if we hap to taſte _- a 
Ot its pernicious food, with horror fill d, 

Our hardned entrails are to ſtone; congea lc. Y 
Cratis, and Sybaris, that near us joiunn 4 
Make the waſh'd hair like gold or amber ſhine. ; 
Some fountains of a more prodigious kind, 

Not only change the body, but the mind! _ - 

Of obſcene Salmacis who has not known? . . 
Or of the lake that AÆthiopians own? - N f 
Annan 1 

or quickly fall oppreſs'd is death-like ſleep. 1 
Thoſe 


WEN 


Abſtemious ever grow, and wine refuſs, 


Whether the ſpring a ſecret force contains? 


And love of wine b' antipathy reſtrains? 
Or as the people of the land afſure, - , 


When here Melampus work'd g wond' vonn cure Et 


On Prætus daughters, he the ſimples caſt 
Into the ſpring; where ſtil] their yirtues laſt. 
A nature in his ſtreams Lynceſſias ſhows 


„ 7 D's. Boon RV. | 
eee Clitorian waters uſenmn | 


Quite Oppolite——— who drinks too deep of thols. 5 


With tripping heels to ſtumble does incline, 


And reels like one oppreſs'd with fumes ot wine. 


A lake there is in fair Arcadia's plains, 

(Of old call'd Pheneos) which they fay contains 
Two diff rent tempers, in the night they bear 

A deadly taſte, by day no danger fear. 

So the clear river, and the ſtanding lake, 


Now of this nature, now of that partake. 


Once ſwam Ortygia in the doubtful waves, 

Now firm, the winds and tides ſecurely braves. - 

Th* unſtable Cyanes (once cauſe of dread 

To Argos) now are fixt. And from the head 

Of Ztna's mount tho' now tbe ſulphur fall, 

It fell not always, nor for ever ſhal). | 
Whether the earth retains corporeal fire, 


And as ſhe breaths, the vented flames expire: D 19 


As various ſight and motion oft diſpoſe, 
She ſhuts, or does th exhaling gaps uncloſe. 
Or whether raging winds her bowels fill, 
And jarring ſtones beneath effect the ill 


Which earth contaits; and by the powerful oke | 


Of their encounter. riſing flames provoke; - 


Till thoſe internal Winds are huſh'd to peace, 


And with their cauſe theraging flames ſurceaſe. 


- dos 
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Or 
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Or it combuſtible bitumen feeds. . 26 1680S 
Or fnoaky ulphur works te de ., Ur LY 
When &er cis food full Gufterance ſhall El. CANT 
Or waſte within, th flames no ore pen 
No more ſupported,” muſt for ever di, 
Nor with their wonted rage diſturb the Gy. 


In cold Pullene, a town of antient Thrace; | 
There lives, as fame reports, a wond'rous race, 
Who diving thrice three times in Palla“ lake, 

Of fowl the feathers, and the figure, take; 

Such power they ſay (but I can ſcarce believe) 

To Scythian witches magic ointments give; 
But if aſſurance in experience lies 

From ſeeds putrefying matter ariſe, 8 

A ſaaughter'd ſteer (a fact in common uſe) | 
When buried deep will farming bees produce 
Who like their parents rove the fields to bear 
Their honey home, and hope another year. 

The buzzing hornet from a buried horſe 
Derives its being; from the crab divorce 
Its crooked claws, the reſt infold in earth, 

A fiery ſcorpion thence obtains its birth. 


The little worm, that upon tender leaves 
With curious pains a ſilken texture wreaves, 
(Obſerv'd by ſwains) new. ſhape and kind aſſures, 
And a gay painted butterfly becomes. 

The nimble frogs, that skip or bim the lake,” 
From mud and: filth their new creation take; - 
Firſt without feet unaRtive, then they find 
Their ſupple legs, the longeſt ſtill behind, 
As fram'd to ſwim. or dive, or on the 
When perſecuted or ſurpriz/d, to bound, 


17 . Nor 


* 


Nr docs the 6 ofthe be ng fur 745 
But an unſightly, unſhap'd lump appear. E 
| Till ic zeceiven the bee fnwing cage, 9: 1206 
Who licks it into. ſhape and-pains. my 
To give that figure. ſho hexſef enjoys). 1} «++ 
From their ſexangular encloſures ſee 5197 10 
Th' imperfect young of the n 
How by degrees their ſhape increaſing ſprings, . 
They gain their little legs, and uſetul wings. 
The ſtar-imbelliſh'd ird which Tuna loves, .. | 
Fove's armour-bearer, Citheran's dauer, 
| © Andall the feather kind, who-could ſuppoſe, | 
1 Who knew it not, that theſe from eggs * 
Some think, as W in the hollow tombs, 
The pith of man's backbone a ſnake becomes. 9 
Yet all theſe things from ſomewhat TOONS e 
And other's help for their exiſtence need. JT: 
| One only creature, thro the ſpacious earth, 8h 
ll Takes from itſelf alone its wondrous birth. 
| Call'd by th' Aſſyrians, Phenix, who the wane 
Of age repairs, begets her {elf again. 
| Nor grain, nor fruits. ſhe ſeeks, but does explore 
4 The choiceſt of Arabia's fragrant ſtore; 
The gummy plants, Amomunm?s juicy wood, 
And tears of frankincenſe are all her food. 
Now, when ſhe has five rolling ages paſt,” | 
(The time alotted for her age to laſt! ) 
Upon a ſhady tree ſhe takes her reft, | 
And on the higheſt bough (her funeral neſt) 
Her beak and talons build then ſtrevys thereon 
Balm, Caſſia, Spikenard, Myrrhe and n 


Laſt on the fragrant pile her ſelf ſhe lays, 
And in conſuming odours ends her days. 


* 
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Thence 
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Thence ſoon another Phænix ee by 
An equal date is to her life decreed : ++ | . ee 0 
This grown, and fit the burthen anker, | 
— —— Wonen 14] 
And at his temple's gate the off ring wor": 
If ought that's wondrous does in this appears 
Conclude Pyanas full of wonders are; de 
That changing often, either ſex aſſu mne. 
Female or male ſucceſſively become! 
Or that air- fed Camelion who receives, 
His colour from the place, to which he clave? 
When conquering Bacchus, India did ſubdue, 
The captive Lynx, he from thoſe regions drew: © © 
Whoſe urine does, tis aid, emitted ber, 
A ſtone-like ſubſtance harden'd by'the air. 
And ſuch is coral from the ocean'freed, 
Beneath the waves a ſoft and ſupple weed. Nauen 
But ſhould T paſs the whole relation through, = 
Of things that leave their antient forms for new, 
The ſan, his courſe compleating, would deſcend, 
And day be done, before my tale would end. 105 
In gen' ral this we find - time changes 1 
New nations riſe, and old, declining fall: a 
Troy, wealthy, vaſt, with ſo much might dete d., 
That ten years vig rous ſiege unconquer d ſtood, | 
And waſted fuch a ſtore'of human blood. 
For ſtately Palaces, now ruins owns, 
For riches, tombs replete with duſt and bones. 
Sparta, Mycena were the grace, and fame 
Of Greece, Cecropin's city was the ſame, | 
Amphion's lofty tow'rs once reach'd the skies, 
Now Sparta in the duſt inglorious lies, 
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. 5 | 
Of Thebes, or Athens? — what the words contain! | 

And now by ſounding fame the news is Suk 
Dardanien Rowe begins to rear her head; 
By whoſe foundations graceful Zyber twines, 
Deſcending from the lofty Appenines. -  __ 
There, there they fix her ſeat, whoſe mighty a. 
The world ſtall in ſucceeding times obey; | 
Such ſhall ſhe change to be for this of old 
The ſure divining ſages have foretold . - | 
Thus Hellenus (as I remember well) 
Did to Zxeas then deſponding tell _ 
When Troy declin'd—— Grieve not oh enddefs bent. 
Hope better times, nor theſe misfortunes mourn, | 
Truſt to my prophecy, with fortune ſtrive, 
Troy never can be loſt, and you alive. 14 
Both fire and ſword ſhall give thy virtue way, 
Flying, thou Ilium ſhalt with thee convey; . 
Till thou explore a land, (as yet unknown. 


To Troy or thee) more friendly than thy own, 1 
I now by Phrygians fram'd a city view, - i 


No parallel preceding ages knew, | 3 

Nor preſent can, nor ſhall ſucceeding ſee; 

Its fame ſhall many raiſe, but chiefly he, - 

Who to great Julius is ally d by birth, * 

Its glory ſhall compleat, he lord of earth * 

Shall be——awhile, the bleſſing and the grace 

Of wond'ring men! —then claim a heayenly place: 
This (I remember) with prophetick tongue 

Sage Hellen to divine ZEneas lung: 

Our neighb'ring city we rejoice to ſee, 

Riſing to this illuſtrious prophecy; _ - 

To be of this allotted good poſſeſt; 


The N even in their ruin bleſt! ] 


Boox XV. METaMORPHOSES. 20S 


But leſt our ſteeds thro? a too heedlels force, © | 
Shou'd paſs the bounds of their appoint courſe; 
Hence I conclude, that whatſoever lies 
Beneath the ſpacious cover of the skies, 
In air, or earth below, muſt paſs away, . e 36 
And change their forms, and man as well as they. 
Since ſouls as well as bodies we poſſeſs, 
Which may (as hence we reaſonably gueſs) 
Or in the feather'd kind, or beaſts reſide, 
When forc'd by death new dwellings to provide, 
Leaſt we a parent's, brother's, kinſman's ghoſt, 
Or man's at leaſt, NOD FE 
To all things, peace and ſafety let's a , 
To all that breath, nor kcep Thyeſtes's board. 
How well, alas! is he'diſpos'd to ſpill | 
Ev'n human blood, who pitileſs can kill cathy 
The tender calf; who can obdurate her 
Its mournful lowings with rdentlefs ear, 
Or he who to the kid his knife applies. 
(The kid that. imitates his childrens cries: * 
Tis ſure a cruel and inhuman deed, 
To cat that fowl which we our ſelves have fed; 
When men can with ſuch cruelties begin, 
How eaſy is the ſtep to perfect fin? 
Let oxen till thy fields, and die with age; 
Let ſheep defend thee from the winter's rage: 
Let goats their milk in plenteous ſtreams impart, | 
Nets, gins, and ſnares, and all deſtructive art 
Renounce the pretty warblers of the grove,” 
(The birds!) let theſe in peace and ſafety rove, 
Nor with inſidious lime engage. nor lay 
'Thy toils for deer, nor fiſh with hooks betray. 
Thy cruel skill and care alone employ, 190723 38 
The hurtful and pernicious to deſtroy, 4's 
| et 
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Yet only thoſe defiroy, nor luſt! to eat, 9 


But chooſe more fit, and leſs defiling meat. 
Theſe doctrines by the Samian ſage e "MH 
1 


4, , 


And theſe good Numa to the Sabines brought; 
Theſe he taught Rame, when! Wicke rare 
He ſway d the ſtate, the monarch. of their choice. 
And by th aſſiſtance of his gracious brid e, 
The nymph Ageria, and each muſe his guide, 
He founds religion; a race untamd.,. 
And prone to war, with civil arts reclaind, el 
In gentle peace confirm d: And when his breath, 
And happy reign, naw: terminate in death, © 
Patricians! Roman dames! Plebeians! all 'v 
With joint concern lament the monarch's fal. 
His conſort, moſt diftreſ&d, the city leaves, g 
Nor conſolation, nor ſupport receives, 
| Amidſt her frantick vvoes . her drooping head 
14 Hides in Aricia's vale—— the earth her bed 
| Loft in the woods ſhe: wail'd in ceaſeleſs moans, 
Oft interrupting, Cynehia's rites with groaris. 
How oft , nymphs (inhabiting the grove, 
And neighb'ring lakes) with words of comfort ſtrove 
Her unavailing ſorrows to remove? | 
And thus (to cure her mind's afflicted ſtate) 
Did Theſeus ſon his oven fad tals relate. 
If equal woes, or-greater, can incline 5 
Your ſoul to needful comfort, think 1 e! 
Alas! my woes are able to. appeaſe 
| Another's-pain, my tale your grief may eaſe. 

| You of Hippolituss name and fate 
"| Perchance have heard, who by the treach'rous hate 
Ot a falſe ſtep-dame, and confiding ſire, 
Y Was thought beneath their malice to expire; 
Y I own, you juſtly may aſtoniſted be, | 


. 
&- 


— 
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And hardly truſt your ears, that I am he; . 

Yet he I am, whom 2 r 

With all her arts, to tempt to lavVleſs love: 55. 1 f han 

Who finding fruitleſs all her efforts made, V 

Fearing at laſt to be her ſelf betray d, : 0 go n nth 

Revers d the truth, and by a fulſe pretence, - „ eee 

With her own: guilt abus d my innocence; 

For this my father doom d my baniſhment, 4G 

And with me, his paternal curſes ſennt. 
As in my chariot I the way explore, 

All careleſs by Pyrrhean Trezen's ſhore, | bet me 

And Corinth, ſuddenly, — 2 

The ſea, ariſing like a mountain, rent. Fe yt "ae 

A ſtrange and wondrous clamour reach'd oak by A 

When raigd breaſt high, to view did now appear 

A bull, that from his mouth and noſtrils threw 

Sea water, then amaz d my followers: eng 

My mind alone unterrifyd remain d, 

So much my exile on my ſoul had gad! 

When lo! the horſes ſnort, erect their ears, 

Start, and (outragious thro” their ſudden fears) 

Ober pointed rocks a deſp'rate courſe purſue, 35 

In vain I ſtrive their fury to fubdue; © 

Foam whitens-all the bits, with utmoſt: ſtrengtk 

I pull the reins extended at my lengtn. 

Nor had their fury vanquiſtyd all my force, 

But by ſad chance in their impetuous courſe | 

One of the rolling wheels, with ſudden ſhock, - 

The tragment of a tree encountring ſtruck, 

And fell aſunder. From my ſeat thus caft, 

And in the flowing of the reins bound faſt, 

My bowels, and disjointed members torn, * 

Of my divided limbs a part is born. enn 

. | +/ 3 
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By the rapacious ſeeds along the (ground, © 
A part is ſcatter d, my crack'd bones reſound, , 5 
And I disfigur d, and one common wound, 


My griev'd, my weary, tortur d foul reſinn. 
And can you yet compare your woes with mine? 
Departed hence, I then deſcending found 7 
Thoſe regions with eternal darkneſs crown'd, > 
Bathing in Phlegeton each ghaſtly wound; * 


And had not Phabus' ſon his wond'rous 
App)y'd, I ſtill had in thoſe regions ſaid. * | 
But when I was by pow'rtul herbs and skill 
Reviv'd, againſt th infernal monarch's will, 
Cyntkia to keep a hated fight from view, 
A cloudy miſt around my perſon threw; 
And leſt if ſeen new miſchief might take place, 
She added age, and chang'd my former face, 
And doubting long, if Delos ſhe, or Crete, 
Should rather chuſe for my appointed ſeat, 
She Crete and Delos both refus d at laſt, 
And me in this receſs obſcurely plac d. 
Nor being willing that I ſhould retain 
The mem'ry of him by horſes ſlain, 

- Hippolytus, ſhe warn'd me to forſake, 
My former name, and this of Virbius take: 
Now, an inferior being here I ſtay - _ p 
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In this allotted grove, to Cynthia pray, 
And zeal and thanks to en. | 

But the relation of another's grief 70 
Gave to Ægeria's ſorrow no relief, 
Who at a mountains foot now prone appears, 
Her eyes quite drown'd and een diſſolv d in tears; 
Whom Cynthia, kindly to conclude her woes, 
eee to a ſpring that ever flows, 
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Before their eyes ſo great a wonder done 
The nymphs. amaz d beheld, and Theſeus fon. 0 

Surpriz'd, as was the Tyrrhene ſwain who views - 

The earth with motion and with life endu'd, 

That to a human figure chang'd its mold, 

And things to come-prophetically told. 

The natives of the place him Tages name, 11 

From whom the Tuſcan arts of aup'ry came. 
Or mighty Romulus, when wond ring he h het 

Did from his lance freſh verdure riſing cm. 

(By fixing on mount Palatine its root) i 

And from the ſtaff extending branches ſhoot, 

Yielding beholders an admired ſhade, f 

Or Cyppus, when he in the ſtream ſurvey'd 

His ſudden horns, the victor with ſurprize | 

Was vanquiſh'd quite, and ſcarce believ'd his eyes; 5 

But when his hands by touching what his view 
Declar'd, before, confirm'd him to be true,” 

His hands and eyes, and his new horns/on high,” 

He lifting then, with ger'rous zeal did cry, „ HR 

If ought of good theſe prodigies portend, N 

Ye powers divine! grant it may all deſcend | 

On Rome and Romans; it it hurtful be, 

Let it, oh let it fall alone on me! 

An altar then of verdant turf he frames, | 

And with pure wine and incenſe feeds the flames; 

Then the warm entrails of a ſheep new ſlain 

Conſults, to know what tis the Gods ordain. 

This, whilſt the Tyrrhene augur does prepare 

T' inſpect, and having now perus'd with care, 

Something therein he ſees of vaſt portet. 

But could not well diſtinguiſh what it meant. 

But when he from the victim turns his eyes 

To Cippus wond'rous horns — aflur'd he cries, 


Hail 


— 


— at ER 
ae * q * 
— — 9 — 


— — — —e— 
- — 
* — 


= — —— 
— - 


Hail king! to thee, and to thoſe thorns: of thine, 


This place, and Rome's high towers their dan reign, 


With ſpeed then enter thou the open gate, 
Haſte Cippus, haſte ! for fark'the-will of tate! 
Thou from that inſtant ſhalt a monarch. Teign, 
A fafe and an eternal ſcepter gain! 

At this, with indignation and diſmay, 
He from the city turns his eyes away, 
And cries (while thence his looks averted bend) 
Hence, oh far hence, ye Gods, this omen ſend! | 
Better that I a willing exile roam, 


Than lord it Oer the capitol at home. 


The ſenate then and people he conven d. 


But firſt his horny front with lawrel skreend) 


Then mounting on a mound the ſoldiers made, 
And having firſt in antient manner pray d, 
Thus to the ſenate and the people ſaid: 

See whom the Gods your ſov reign Lord ordain, 
Both him and his ſucceeding race to reign, 

The deſtin d man, tho' I his name conceal, 


The wond'rous horns he wears will ſoon reveal. 


He '*tis, the augur prophecies his fate, 
Shall give you laws, if cer he paſs your pate; 
He might his entrance readily have gain d, 


And unoppos d, it I had not reſtrain d. 


Altho' there lives not one to me more near. 
Then, Romans ! (to remove your needful fear; ) 


Let him, fince ſuch his crime, with one conſent, 


This moment into baniſhment be ſent ; 

Or elſe by chains his lofty. hopes abate, 

Or by the tyrant's death-prevent your fate. - 
As mongſt the ruſling pines a ſudden. breeze, 


Or as the diſtant found of breaking ſeas 


Upon the murmuring ſhores, ſuch is the noiſe 
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The people make —wfen lo! a louder wee 
Comes forth, and, which is he, exchimin>'cries? | 
Then for the hor us they ſearch sb Bec are i 

Cippus replies, tis me'for'whom you ook, 

And from his head the leafy garland took. 

Not one but by his eyes dejected e 17 
Sudden concern, and a deep figh beſtows; el 
Unwillingly that reyerend head they vie, * 
To hom ſuch mighty honours now were due. 

Nor ſuffer him his brows ungrae d t' Expoſe; | 

But with a verdant 'wfeatly his head encloſe: 

The nobles then, ſince, (generouſly good) 
His entrance Cippus had himſelf withſtood, 

In gratitude beſtow'd as mueh of ground 

As in a day two oxen'icour'd farrgund; - 
And ſince that time, the figure of his horns 
A laſting monument the poſts adorns, ©: | 

Now, to your bard, propitious muſes! tell 
(No waſting time your knowledge can expel. ) 
How, where fair 'Tyber's ſtreams an iſland freed. 
To PHebu fon a temple was decreed. 

A dreadful plague infected Lariums skies. 
Pale bloodleſs men were ſeen with ghaſtiy eyes, 
Horror, and tort'ring pain, and ſudden fate, 

It brought, no skill its fury cod abate; 

Ofer all oppoſing helps it ſtill prevaib d, 

And ftill incroach'd, when human methods fail'd: 
To Delphos they (in the world's center pla dj, 
And with'the healing God's chief preſence grac d) 
With fervent prayers imploring ſuccour ſend, | 

And to the oracle devoutly bend. Tak 

His ſtatue, altar, and his temple ſhake, 

And from his ſacred Tyipos thus he ſpake, . 
And n ſnock d the fuppliants——What you 1 
Ot 


' © "The dubious nobles to the temple came; 
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Of me requeſt, ns have * more 0 

And ſeek it nearer now, not Phæbus ought 16. 

To cure your preſent ills, let aid be ſought 15 ; 

From Phoebus fon —— go then with gdod . 

Go and procure his preſence, and redreſs. 
This heard, the ſenate grave, themſelves addreſv'd 

To know what city Phwbus' offspring bleſs d 

With his abode, then th! Epidaurian ſhore 

They reach, and there th' aſſembled Greeks implore 

To ſend their God, who might th Auſinian ſtate 

Relieve, and urge the ſtrict command of fate. 

Diff*rent and various their opinions grow, 

Some yield the ſought-for ſuccour to beſtow, 

Others oppoſe, and rigidly deny | 

To rob themſelves, while others they ſupply. 
Their minds as yet unfixt, the parting day 

Deſcends, and to ſucceeding night gives way, 

When lo! the- ſought for God in ſleep appears 

As in his fane, in his left hand he bears 

A ſtaff his right hand ftroak'd his graceful Ars 

And from his heav'nly lips theſe words were heard, 

Fear not, I come, but will my form forſake, 

View and remark this ſtaft-encircling ſnake, 

Such will I ſeem, but be of larger ſize, - 

So great as may a deity comprize, - | . 
With theſe departed words, ſleep took its fight, 
And with departing ſleep, the gloomy night, * þ | 
Chac'd by the rays of gay approaching light. 2 

The ſtars now vanquiſh'd by the morning flame, 


And ask the God, by ſome'c@!eſtial ſign, 
Which way his facred will did moſt incline, | 
To ſhow, if bent or to depart' or ſtay.” 

| Scarce finiſh'd what they did imploring fay, 


When 


1 
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When in a ſerpent fotin the God appel 1 299. gd . 4 
And hiſſing high high lis gutt king eden be rear, o 1 
(His ſtatue, altar, gates; the” marble floor; '.* woe! .. + 
And golden roof, wake at the coming por) W A ; 
Then in his temple he erect aſpires,s OT pe, 
And rolls his eyes that ſhine like living fires. | en. 
Each conſcious brraſt a ſudden horror found, 
The prieſt (his hair with cred fillets bound) „bun _ 
The Godhead knew, and thus erchim d. He's there,” 1 
Your! Jytew nod” Wagibl nh nds yes 
Oh thou, with moſt tranſcendent pow? ur ay 


4 
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O beautifully Gaving be (he faid) 1 

To theſe who thee adore, ad ora thy ul," Yo . 
All preſent then, thernſve projecting ky, | vs PS, "ON 
Submiſſive, and thoſe words repeating ſay, _ ba 3 


wi den with here ind derer the Romans pra.” .N 

He by the triple motion of his creſt, . 
And triple hiſſing his aſſent e W 7 N Gs. | 
Then glancing down the poliſtd ſtairs he hics, 
And on his altars now reverts his eyes, e $f 4 
On his declin'd abodes now bends his view, © 11, 0 
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